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PRO LOG UE. 


N Troy, there lies the ſerne : . from Thtes of Greece. | 
- The Princes orgillous, their high blood. chaf d,. 
— to the Port of Athens ſent their ſhips, | 
Fraught with the miniſters and inſtruments 
o cruel war. Sixty and nine, that wore 
heir Crownets regal, "Fan . Athenian bay 
Put forth toward Phrygia, and their vow is made 
To ranſack Troy; within whoſe ſtrong Immures, 
The raviſp'd Helen, Menelaus' n, 
With wanton Paris ſlzeps 3 and Ti bat? 's the Narr. 
To Tenedos they come 
And the deep-drawing Barks do thers dige 
Their warlike WA ghtage. Now. on Dardan Plains, v0 
The freſh, and yet unbruiſed, Greeks do pitch 
Their brave Pavillions. Priam's fx Gates ib City, (1 * 
(Dardan, and Thymbria, Ilia, Scza, Troia, 
And each with mal Hoſe £392 Of 7 - | 5 
; An 


* - Prian's ds co | | 

Dardan, and Timbria, Helias, Chetas, ie, V 

And Antenoridan, with mash Staples © e 

Aud correſpomßve and fudſilling bolts 

Stirre up the Sons of Troy] This has been a moſt Akri . | 
Paſſage, thro' all the Editions: corrupted at once into falſe Concord, and 
falſe Loafing Priam's ſ1x-gated City flirre up the Sons of Troy Pons 
Here's a Verb plural govern'd of a Nominative fingular. But that is 
eaſily remedied. The next Queſtion to be asked, is, In what Senſe a 
City having fix ſtrong Gates, and thoſe well barr d and bolted, can be 
faid to flir up its Inhabitants? unleſs they may be ſuppos'd. to. derive 
ſome Spirit from the Strength of their F acre aig But this could 
not be the Poet's Thought. He muſt mean, I take it, that the Greeks 
had pitch'd their Tents upon the Plains before Troy ; and that the Trojans 
were ſecurely barricaded within the Walls and Gates of their by. 
This Senſe my Correction reſtores. _ | 
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And orrefponſive and fulfilling bollyy > 
Sperre up the ſons of Troy — * 
Now expectation tickling skittiſh ſpirits 

On one and other fide, Trojan an Greek, 

Sets all on bazard. And hither am I come 

A Prologue arm'd, (but not in confidence -**\. 


* 


5 
7 
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I Priam', Six Gates i' th' City, | 
 Sperre ap the Sons of Troy. - „ 
Why they might be call'd Priam's Six Gates, will be ſeen in the Sequel 
of this Note. To Herre, or ſpar, (from the old Teutonic Word, (perren) 
ſignifies, to ut up, defend by Barrs, &c. And in this very Senſe has 
CHAavucEn uſed the Term in the 5th Book of his Troilus and Creſeide. 
For auben he ſaw her Doores ſperred all, | 1 
Well nigh for Sorrow' adrꝛun he gan to fall. 
But now for the Six Gates, the very Names of which our Editors 
have barbarouſly demoliſh'd; and which Mr. Pope, tho the Tranſlator 
of Homer, had not the Skill to reedify, till I chalk'd out the Materials 
for him. We find them enumerated by La Cerda, (from Dares Phrygius, 
as he informs us ;) in his Note upon this Paſſage of Virgil. 
——— Fic juno Scæas ſæwiſſima porta 11 % 
Prima tenet. | | Eneid. ii. v. 612. 
Trojanæ wrbis portas | ſex enumerat Dares; Antenoridem, Dardanien, 
lliam, Scæam, Catumbriam, Trojanam. This Liſt is again given us by 
. Tiraquellus in a Note upon Alexander ab Alexandro, (lib. iv. cap. 23.) 
and from theſe two copied by Sir Edward Sherburne in his Commentary 
upon the Troades of Seneca tranſlated by him. But even in theſe three 
Paſſages we have to deal with Error: Catumbria is a very odd Word; 
and, I am well ſatisfied, a depraved one. [I'll endeavour to account 
for the Blunder, and give the true Reading. We are to remember, 
there was near old Trey a Plain calld Thymbra ; a River, that run 
thro' it, calld Thymbrius ; and a Temple to Apollo Thymbraus. The 
Gate, that we are ſpeaking of, was probably deſcrib'd in the Greek 
Author (ſuppos'd to be Dares Phrygius, and now long fince loſt) to be 
c ©vyuCeor : the Gate that fac'd, or was in the Neighbourhood of, 
the aforeſaid Plain and River. And from thence, as I ſuſpect, by the 
Negli gence or Ignorance of the Tranſlator, the two Greek Words were 
join d, and corrupted into Catumbria. The correcter Editions of Dares 
Phrygius (1 mean the Latin Verſion, which goes under that Name ;) 
neither read as Cerda, Jtraguellus or Sir Edward Sherburne have given 
us this Paſſage ; but this :—— Jo portas fecit (ſcil. Priamus) quarum 
Nomina bac funt, Antenoridæ, Dardaniz, Iliæ, Scææ, Thymbrex, 
Trojanz. This exactly ſquares with my Emendation, as well as aſſigns 
the Cauſe why our Poet might call the Six Gates Priam's, who was 
the Builder of them. 1 | e 
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PROLOGUE. EL 


Of Authors pen, or Hors voice; but "fat, 

In like conditions-as our Argument )) 

To tell you, (fair. Beholders) that our Play 62 

Leaps er the vaunt and firſtlings of thoſe broils,. 5 

* Ginning ith middle: ſtarting thence away, hy 2435 

To what may be digeſted in a Play. | ot Fi 

Like, or find fault, —do, as your pleaſures are, 

0 good, or bad, tis but the chance of. war. 5 75 
el (2) Beginning in the middle, farting, FEES ey This all the 
1) Editions, before Mr. Pope's. He, in the Purity of his Ear, has caſhier'd 
AS the laſt Word, becauſe the Verſe was longer than its fellows. I have 
| ' choſe to retain it; (becauſe, I am periaaded, the Poet intended f 


Rhyme) and ac th Line Vine by an Jorg qu 1 
his Writings. | 


od 


Dramatis 


Dramatis Perlone. "hn 


P R IA M. 5 
Hector, 
Troilus, 
Paris, . 
Deiphobus, T ROI ANS. 
Helenus, ES 
ZEneas, - 
Pandarus, 
Antenor, 1 


A baſtard San if P 8 


the 
— — 


a. 


Agamemnon," 
Achilles, 

_ Ajax, 

” Menelaus, „ 
Ul ſſes, & ov * T 

bor >GREEKS. 

Diomedes, OS = 9 

Patroclus, „ 
nr, T7 . : | | 
Calchas, * „„ 1 | 


Helen, Wife io Menelaus, in Love ith Paris. 
Andromache, Wife to Hector. 

Caſſandra, Daughter to Priam, a Propheteſs. 
Creſſida, Daughter to Calchas, in love with Troilus. 


Alexander,  Creflida*s Man. 
Boy, Page to Troilus. 


Trojan and Greek Soldiers, with other Attendants. 
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SCENE, Troy; and the Grecian Camp, before in. 
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SCENE, the Pale in Th. 
5 Ener Pandarus and Troilus, - | 


eius A x 


2 ALL 8 varlet; I'll unarm again. (3) 
Why mould I Iwar without the walls of Troy, 
A That find ſuch cruel battle here within? 
I Each Trojay, that is maſter of his heart, 
Let him to field; Troilus, alas! hath none. 
Par. Will this geer ne er be mended? | 15 
Toi. The Greeks are ſtrong, and Skilful to. their 
| ſtrength, 
Fierce to their Skill, and to their fierceneſs valiant. 


But 


Fry rl charm again. | 
ſhould I war without the Walls of Tv | | 
. cruel Battle here within 7] 'wor't venture to affirm, that 
is founded on Anacreon, goa there i is a mighty mighty Conſonance 


Foes; particularly, in ths Cloſe 


pre e- 
Ti gan e, : | 
& $6006 5 | 2 e 
A4 | "Tis 


7 A - 
* dy 2 2 
« * 5 * 


Sol 5 
— ee e 34 nn r A 4 . — 


Tu dir vs and Cris 104. - 
But ta am weaker than a woman's tear, 
Tamer than ſleep, fonder than 1 ignorance „ 
Leſs valiant chan the virgin in the night, 
And skill-leſs as unpractis'd infancy. 
Pan. Well, I have told you enough K this: for my 


. 


part, I'll not meddle nor make any farther. He, that 


will havera cake out of the WT muſt Heede tatry the 
Sine ee DES UNIV 
Troi, Have I not tarried? 


— — 


boulting, Ie oe. 
Troi, Have I not tarried? . | : 
Pan. Ay, the hating. but you muſt tarry the 
 leav'ning; ps 
Troi. . tarried. 7 
Pan. Ay, to the Ieav'ning: but red yet in the word 
hereafter, the kneading, the making of the cake, the 
heating of the oven, and the baking; nay, you muſt 


"Tris in vain that I hawe a Shield : : for where, * ſhould I wear that out- 


ward Defence, when the Battle rages all within me? I hope, my 


pa: Lathes for ive me, if I take Notice on this Occaſion that the 


1 Faber quite | miſtook ' Anacreon's Senſe in this Line, 
Tt 3» ele iu, He has render'd it; Quid' enim extra, aut 
foras, teld mittamus, cum intus pugna fit ? | This is abſolutely foreign 
from the Poet's Meaning, Madam Dacier ſeems to have underſtood it'in 
| her French Verſion, but i is repugnant to herſelf, when ſhe gives it us in 
Latin. Ce donc en uain que Jay un boutlier, car à quoi fert-de ſe 
defendre au dehors, lorſque Þ ennemi mi e) ar dedans q I am ſurpriz d. 
aſtex ſo juſt a Tranſlation as to the ing, that ſhe could ſubjoln t this 
Remark. Les Inter pretes Latins Nont pas bo entendu ce vers quils tra- 
duiſent, Nam cur petamur extra ; & il Falloit traduire tout au contraire, 
nam cur petamus extra. Petere boftem, is, 'to-attack an Enemy; which 
is. not Anacreons Meaning. But Monſ. De la Foſſe has genteely anim- 
adverted upon this Ladys Error. Anacreon ue ſongeoit qu au ie defen- 
dre, & non pas à offenſer. Ain petamus, gui ef. une — 2. 
#eftoit pas 51 juſte que petamur. | 
* inion, the Pailag pe ſhould be thus render 


Fruftra gero Chßeum; 3 12 's a 


. Quid enim (lum extrinſechs objiciam, 5 ws 45 
Cum Pugna inths omnind ardeat? ba 
rhe Tranſlators do not ſeem to have remember'd, chat 8 (as its 
Compounds, 4 , CN, cri ue) may ſome - 
times ſigniſy actively, induo, injicio, inpono. Authorities: are Ke obvious, 
on ® it is unneceſſary to allecge any. 


EE: ſtay 


Pan, Ay, the ;_grinding 3 ; but yo muſt tarry the 


„ 110 


V %T 


At Priam's royal table do I ſit: 


1 r e YIF I 3 a 


. ſtay the th t60, er you: may chiance 0 bum your £ 

lips. PE. 
1% foi. Patience her ſelk, what Goddeſs on ſhe be, 

Doth leſſer blench at ſufferance, chan I. do: £72 a 5 nzH 


And when fair Cr:/#d comes into my choughts, 
So, traitor |——when: ſhe comes? when is ſhe thence? . 

Pan. Well, ſhe look*d yeſternight fairer than « ever 1 
ſaw her look, or any woman elſe. 

Troi. I was about to tell thee, when my heart, 

As wedged with a ſigh, would rive in twain, 5 
Leſt Hedtor or my father ſhould percerve me; I 
I have (as when the Sun doth light a ſtorm) 
Buried this ſigh in wrinkle of a ſmile: 
But ſorrow, that is couch'd in ſeeming Salbe 


Is like that mirth Fate turns to ſudden ſadneſs. 


Pan. An her hair were not 'ſomewhar darker than 
Helen's ——well, go to, there were no more compariſon 
between the women. But, for my part, ſhe is my 
kinſwoman ; I would not (as they term it) praiſe her 
but I would, Somebody had heard her talk yeſterday, 
as 1 did: I will not diſpraiſe your ſiſter CORO wit, 
but 

Tyoi. O Pinidares t Ltell thee; Pamdanuroediak A 
When I do tell thee, there my hopes lye nee 0 
Reply not in how many fathoms deep 
They lye indrench'd. 1 tell thee, I; am mad 


(4) When I do tell thee, hop my | Hopes he Fe 
Reply not in how many Fathoms deep | 
They he intrench'd.] This is only the Readin of the modern Editors: „ 


I have reſtor d that of the old Books. For beſides that, intrenchd in 


Fathoms, is a Phraſe which we have very great Reaſon to ſuſpect; what 

Conſonance, or Agreement, in Senſe is there betwixt drown'd and in- 

trench d;? The firſt carries the Idea of Deſtruction, the latter of Security. 

Indrench'd correſponds exactly with drown'd ; and ſignifies, immer. 'd in 

the Deep, or, as our Poet in another Place calls i it, e 'd. 

So in his Venus and Adonis; | | 
O, where am 1, (quoth ſhe) in Earth, or Heav'n? A 
Or in the Ocean drench'd ? 

And i in the Two Gentlemen of Verona we again find the Terms coupled. 

Ou Aud drench'd me in the Sea, «where I am 8 , 


In 
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In Cre /id's love. Thou anſwer'ſt, ſhe is fair: 
Pour'ſt in the open ulcer of my heart 


765 „ her hair, her cheek, her gate; her voice; 


dleſt in thy diſoourſe 0 that l her hand! 
125 whoſe compariſon, all whites are ink 


Writing their own reproach) to whoſe ſoft ſeizure - 1 
Ihe cignet's down is harſh, and ſpirit. of ſenſſe 
Hard as the palm of ploughman. This thou tell'ſt me; 


(As, true thou tell'ſt me ;) when I ſay, I love her: : 
But ſaying thus, inſtead of oil and balm,  . ö 
Thou lay'ſt, in every gaſh that love hath W me, 8 
The knife that made it. TOE 
Pan. I ſpeak no more than truth. | 
'Troi. Thou doſt not ſpeak ſo much. | 


Pan. Faith, Fll- not meddle in't. Let her be as ſhe 


is, if ſhe be fair, * tis the better for her ; an ſhe be not, 
ſhe has the mends in her own hands. | 

Troi, Good Pandarus; how now, Pandarus * RE 

Pan. I have had my labour for my travel, ill thought 
on of her, and ill ure. on of you: gone between and 
. but ſmall thanks for my 3 8 

 Troi, What art thou angry, Pandarus? what, with me? 

Pan. Becauſe ſhe is kin to me, therefore ſhe's not ſo 
fair as Helen; an ſhe were not kin to me, ſhe would be as 
fair on Friday, as Helen is on Sunday. But what care I? 
I care not, an ſhe were a black-a-moor 3, tis all one 
to me. | of | 
Toi. Say 1 8 not fair? „ | 


Pan. I do not care whether you do, or no. She's a 
. fool to ſtay behind her father: let her to the Greeks, and 


ſo V1! tell her the next time I ſee her: for my part. Pl 
meddle nor make no more 'th' matter. 

Tyoi. Pandarus, — 

Pan. mor F 


'Tr0i, Sweet Pandarus, 


Pan. Pray you, ſpeak no more to me; I will leave all 
as I found it, and there's an end. | [Exit Pandarus. 
[Sound Alarum, 

77 roi. Peace, you ungracious clamours! peace, rude 


1 2 | Fools 


ſounds ! 
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Txous and CRES8TDA. 
Fools on both ſides. Helen muſt needs be Ws. / 
When with your blood you daily paint her thus. 

I cannot fight upon this Argument. 

It is too ſtarv'd a ſubject for my ſword : 

But Pandarus-—O Gods! how do you plague me! Z 

I cannet come to Creſid, but by Pandar ; 

And he's as teachy to be woo?” 4 to wooe, . 
As ſhe is ſtubborn- chaſt againſt all ſu tee. 
Tell me, Apollo, for thy Daphne's love,  '. 
What Creſi d is, what Pandar, and what we: 5 
Her bed is India, there ſhe lyes, a pearl; „ 
Between our Jlium, and where ſhe e 1 
Let it be call'd the wild and wandering — lf 
Our ſelf che merchant, and this ſailing Pandar, 

Our doubtful hope, our convoy, ind our bark, 


[Alarum.] __ Emer EEneas. - 


a”. — 1 now Prince Troilus ? wherefore # not Tao 
eld? s 

Tyoi. Becauſe not there; this woman's anſwer forts, - 
For womaniſh it is to be from thence: 
What news, Aneas, from the field to day? 

Aue. That Paris is returned . 20 bar. 

Troi. By whom, Tias 

ne. Troitus, by Menelaus, 5 + 28 

Toi. Let Paris bleed, tis but a ſar to ſcm 7 
Paris is gor'd with Menelaus horf: ¶Alarum. 

Ane. Hark, what good ſport is out of town to-day? 

Troi. Better at home, if would I might, were 9 155 
But to the ſport abroad are you bound iter 

ne. In all ſwift haſte. 

Poi. * 80 we then together. ber. 


— 


SCENE 


* 


" © <3 > on — — 22 — 234 
* 
* 


SCE N E a PR a pubic Street, near - the 


Tz01L I: Us nd Onzs 81D RE 


* 


Walls 5 N 


+ OF Creflda, and Alexander, ber aber, 


Cre. HO were thoſe went by? 
Ser. Queen. Hecuba and Helen. 
Cre. And whither go they? _ 


Ser. Up to th' eaſtern tower, 


Whoſe height commands as ſubject all the wie; 


To ſee the fight. Hefor, whoſe patience 
Is, as the Virtue, fix'd, to day was mov'd: (5) 


He chid Andromacbe, ang ſtruck his armorer; 


And. like as there were husbandry in war. 
Before the Sun roſe, he was harneſs-dight, (6) 

And to the field goes he; where ey'ry flower 

Did as a prophet weep what it foreſaw, ; 


In Hefor's wrath. 


(g) — cn Patience V 
J as a Virtue fix 7 's the Meaning of Hector s Patience being 
fc d as a Virtue? Is not Patience a Virtue? What Room then for the 
Similitude ? 'The Poet certainly wrote, as I have conjecturally reform'd 
the Text; and this is giving a fine Character of it, to ſay, His Patience 
is as ſtedſaſt as the Virtue of Patience. it/elf; or the Goals 2% ſo call'd : 
for the Poets have always perſonaliz d the Val. So we . 1 railus a 
"I before ſaying ; | | 

Patience herſelf, what Goddeſs ere fn te, . | 
_ Deth Mer blench at Sufferance than J 4h. 3 
Mr. Warburton. 


(6) Before the Sun ro z, he «was harneſt light,] Why, harneſt /ight? 
the Poet mean, that Hector had put on light Armour ? Or that he 
was fprightly in his Arms, even before Sumatle 2.- Or is a Conundrum 
aim'd at, in on roſe, and harneſt /ight ? A very flight Alteration makes 
all theſe Conſtructions unneceſlary, and gives us the Poet's Meaning in 
the propereſt Terms imaginable. = 
Before the Sun roſe, he awas harneſs-dight, 
1.e. compleatly dreſt, accoutred, in Arms. It is frequent with our 
Poet, "i his Maſters Chaucer and Spenſer, to ſay dight for dec d: 
'pight, for pitch d; &c. and from them too he uſes eſe for Armour. 
So, again, in Macbeth; 
ankles, Wind come, Nract! 
At haft well die avith Harneſs on our Back. 
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T ROI us and Cams SI DA. ; 13 * | 
Cre. What was his cauſe of anger? 
1 Ser. The noiſe goes thus; There is among the cu 
be A lord of Trojan blood, nephew to W eh 6 
| They call him Ajax. 
Cre. Good; and what of him? 
Ser. They ſay, he is a TO man per ſe, and ſtands 
alone. 
Cre. So do all men, unleſs they are drunk, lick, =" 
have no es. - 

Ser, This man, lady, hath robb'd many beaſts of their 
particular additions; he is as valiant as the lyon, churliſh 
as the bear, ſlow as the elephant; a man into whom Na- 
ture hath ſo crouded humours, that his valour is cruſht 
into folly, his folly ſauced with diſcretion : there is no 
man hath a virtue, that he hath not a glimpſe of; nor an 
man an attaint, but he carries ſome ſtain of it. He is 
melancholy without cauſe, and merry againſt the hair ; 
he hath the joints of every thing, but every thing ſo our 
of joint, that he is a gouty Briareus, many hands and no 
uſe; or purblind Argus, all eyes and no ſight. 
| Cre. But how ſhould this man, that makes me ſmile, 
make Hector angry? 

Ser. They ſay, he 1 cop "4. Haber in the battle 

and ſtruck him down, the -diſdain and ſhame whereof 
re hath ever ſince kept Hector faſting and waking, 


Rao 


a | Enter Pandarus. 


Cre. Who comes here? 
Ser. Madam, your uncle Pandarus. 
Cre. Hector's a gallant man. 
Ser. As may be in the world, lady. 
Pan. What, s that? what's that? | 4 
Cre. Good morrow, uncle Pandarus. _ _ : 4 
Pan. Good morrow, couſin Creſſid; what * you talk 4 
of? (7) Good morrow, Alexander ;—how do you, cou- 
ſin? when were you at lun 2 a 
re. 


— O&@® > Q V 


Gt) Good norroꝛb, couſin creũid; What 40 you tall of ? Good marrow, ; 
ALEXANDER j——How do you, coufin?] Good morrow, Alexander— . © 
is added in all the Editions, lays. Mr. Pope, very abſurdly, Fares not | 

: 5 ing 


. 


14 Taorz us ad CRERSSID A. 


Cre. This morning, uncle. 

Pan. What were you talking of, when I came? was 
Heftor arm d and gone, ere ye came to /lium? Helen 
was not up? was ſhe? 

Cre. Hector was gone; but Halen was not up. 

Pan. E' en ſo; Hector was ſtirring early. 8 

Cre. That were we talking of, and a his anger. 

Pan. Was he angry? 5 

Cre. So he ſays, here. | erat 
Pan. True, he was ſo; 1 ind the cauſe too: he'll 
lay about him to day, I can tell them That; and there's 
Tyoilus will not come far behind him, let them take heed 
of Troilus ; I can tell them That too. 

Cre. What is he angry too? | 

Pan. Who, Troilus ?— Troilus is the better x man 4 

the two. 

Cre. Oh, Jupiter ! there's no compariſon. N 

Pan. What, not between Troilus and Hector? do you 
know a man, if you ſee him? . 

| "9m Ay, if I ever ſaw him before, and knew him. 

Pan. Well, I ſay, Troilus is Troilus. 

Cre. Then you ſay, as [ ſay 3 ; for, I am ure, he i is not 
Hettor. | 

Pan. No, nor Hefor is at: Troilus, in ſome degrees, 

Cre. Tis juſt to each of them, he is himſelf, 

Pan. Himſelf? alas, poor Troilus ! I would he were. 

Cre. So he is. 

Pan. Condition, J had gone bare-foot to India. 


being on the Stay Wankel Acuteneſs | But, with Submiſſion, 
this Gentleman's Note is much more abſurd : for it falls out very un- 
luckily for his Remark, that tho Paris is, for the Generality, in Homer 
call'd Akxander ; yet, in this Play, by any one of the Characters intro- 
duc'd, he is call'd nothing but Paris. The Truth of the Fact is this. 

Pandarus is of a buſy, impertinent, inſinuating Character; and tis 
natural for him, ſo ſoon as he has given EY ne good Morrow, 
to pay his Civilities too to her Attendant. This is purely 25 Ju, as 
the Grammarians call it; and gives us an admirable Touch of Panda 
1 Character. And why might not Alexander be the Name of 
Craſid's Man? Paris had no Patent, I ſuppoſe, for engroſſing it 
to himſelf. But the late Editor, perhaps, becauſe we have had Alexander 
the Great, Pope Alexander, Alexander * would not have 0 


, eee proſtituted to a common Yah. 


Cre, 
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n Ee. is not x Her. 148 

himſelf well, che Gods . are a q time muſt feng, 

or end; well, Troilas, well, I would, my heart were 

in her body {-—no, HeBtor on; ROE INE man _ 
7 oilus. 

214 Ons Eacuſs! me. 

Pan. == pat 55 

Cre. Pardon me, pardon me. 

Pan. Th other's not come to't 3 you ſhall 4 me 

another tale, when th* other's come to't: "I hall 

ndt have his wit this year. | 

Cre. He ſhall not need ws if he have hi on. 

Pan. Nor his Qualities. : 

Cre. No matter. 

Pan. Nor his beauty. 

Cre. Twou' d not become bim bis ** Eads 
Pan. You have no judgment, Neice; Helen her far 
ſwore th* other day, that Tyoilus for a brown favour, 

for fo tis, 1 muſt: confeſs) not brown neither—— 

Cre. No, but brown. ef]... 
Pan. Faith, to ſay truth, brown and not bonn. 

Cre. To ſay the truth, true and not true. 
Pan. 'She prais*dhis complexion. above Paris. 
Cre. 23 Pans hath colour e vide sie! 
Pan. So he has: 

Cre. Then Troily -thevld: have? too mth 5 if ſhe 
> him above, his complexion is higher than his ; he 
1 deren enough, — the u ria ng 

ming a raiſe for a complexion. as lleve 
0 Aides abies” —_— had commended Troilus for a 
= noſe. :- 


Pay. I ſwear to y. you, I think, Helen loves bin beter 
than Paris. 62 


Cre. Then ſhe's 24 m. Erni, 1 | 

Pan. Nay, I am ſure, ſhe does. She came to bim th 
other day into the compaſs-window and, you know, he 

— Aon hairs mas may a ring 
e. 4 r's arithmi Nad oon 

his particulars therein to a * | =; 
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16 TROILUS and CRESSIN A; 
Pan. Why, he is very young; and yet will he within 
three pound lift as much as his brother Hector. 
e I he ſo young a man, and ſo old a lifter det 
Pian. But to prove to you that Helen loves him, ſhe 
came and puts me her white hand to his cloven chin. 
Cre. Juno, have mercy | how came it cloven? 
Pan. Why, you know, tis dimpled. I think, his 
ſmiling becomes him better, than any n man in all Für gia, 
Cre. Oh, he ſmiles valiantly. „„ 
Pan. Does he not? | 245: El ne 
Cre. O. yes, an *twere a clomid in pita, Soba 
Pan. Why, go to then but to yoone to you that 
Helen loves Troilus,- 
Cre. Troilus will ſtand to the proof, if you'll prove 
Is - 
| Pan. Troilus ? hg he eſteems her no more than 1 
7 1 an addle egg. 0 0 
Cre. If you love an addle egg, as: mala as you. love 
an idle head, you would eat chickens i th ſhell, | 
Pan. I cannot chuſe but laugh to think how ſhe tickled 
his chin; indeed, ſhe has a marvellous white hand, D muſt 
needs confeſs. ,; 4 
Cre. Without the Rack. 
Pan. And ſhe takes upon her t r a white hair on 
his chin. ie 
Cre. Alas, poor chin! many a wart is ahaha. 0 
Pan. But there was ſuch. _— og 2 
* that her eyes run oer. 10 
Wich milſton e.. nin. 
Dan. And Caſſandra laughht. "tris. 
Cre. But there was more temperate fire! under the pot 
1 eyes; did her eyes run ofer too? Se 0 
2 Han. And Hector laught. 97 03 15591 | it 
Cre. At what was all this gig? an ned 


2 
$23 


Pan. Marry, at, the white hair wo Helen ſpied on 


D Tyoiluss chin. 933 mg T vis 
24 Cre. An't bad been a Seen bar, 1 Hhouldibare 


- Jaught too. Ei; io nt 0 2210 on i? 
Did Raw. They ht not fo much at the hair, 9Par his 
AY „„ 16393 £0) THIN neluoinngg cid; 
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Cre. What 1 was his dow 3 ; 

Pan. Quoth ſhe, here's but one and my hairs « on your 
chin, and one of chem is white. vol ot lag v3 

Cre, This is her queſtion, ' ot. 26s 

Pan. That's true, make no Felds of har tobe ak 
fifty hairs, (8) quorh he, nN that white 
hair is my father, and all the reſt are his ſons. Jupitor ! 
quoth ſhe, which, of. theſe hairs is Paris, my husband? 
the forked one, quoth he, pluck it out and give it _ : 
but there was ſuch laughing, and Helen ſo blulh'd; and 
Parts ſo chaft, and all - telt ſo laught, that it pull. 0 5 


Cre. So let! it bone, for it bas vn a great "While 


* 
* 1 & 


LE 


going by. PE HOOD: OI ONO 
e Pan. Well, el, 4. old vou a ding Yeſterday's 
think on't. 9 1557 e nd. 
I Cre. So I do, 3 1 Henk be MOR 
Pan. Fl be ſworn, tis true; he will weep - a 
e 'twere a man born in April. - -. [Sound a retreat. 
Cre. And Pll ſpring, aß in n ae, an an *twere a nettle 
d againſt May. (3803 Ry T. 


t Pan. Hark, whey" are evading from: the field 5 all 
Eve ſtand up here, and ſee them, as they eee 
Ilium? (q) good neice, do; fweet neice er 
n Cre. At your pleaſure, alt 3% oy 
Pan. Here, here, here's an excellent» wing 1 we 
may ſee moſt bravely; I'll tell you them all by their 
4 my” a8 Ow” HE a ht bor kay 'Troilus above the 
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8) Two and fifty 8 and one white; that rohits Hair is 
my Father, and all the rf are bis de:! The iſts muſt have ar 
here- in, the Number ; and I have, ventur'd to ſubſtitute one and y, I 
ink, with ſome Certainty. _ How el fn che Number mile out 


Jo 


da 5 "0? 75 . 


Txo01Lus wh: 404i. 


IN Eneas paſſes over the Page. 5 

1 Speak not ſo loud. | _ 

Pan. That's neas; is not that a brave man? be ; 
one of the flowers of Troy, Lan tall ya: ; but mark 
Troiles, you ſhall ſee anon. 

1 1 Who's that? 


3 Antenor . over the Page 


Pak. That's Aulenor, he has a ſhrewd wit, I can tel 
you, and he's a man good enough; he's one o'th* ſound- 
eſt judgment in Troy whoſoever, and a proper man of 

on; when comes Troilus ? I'll ſhew you 7 TORN anon; 
i he ſee me, you: ſhall ſee him nod at me 

Cre. Will he give you the nod? 3 +66 

Pan. You ſhall ſee. of 

pa ff he do, dhe, rich mal have x more. 


8 That's chere, chat, chat, look you, chat: there' 
2 fellow! go thy way, Hantor; there's a brave man, 
neice: O brave 4 eter! look, how 12 e there's a 
countenance l is t not a brave man? 

Tire. O brave man! LE OT 

Pun. Is he not? It does 4 man's 3 A Aba 

| you, what hacks are on his helmet, lock you yonder, do 
ſee?. look you there! there's no jeſting; there's lay: 
ing on, take't off who will, as they ſay, there be hacks, 

e Be epd wn ſwords? 


85 8 8 3, , Paris paſſes ober. 8 8 2 : s 
ro an any Thing, he cares not, an a a 
come to him, it's all one; by gedsls it does one 

entt good. Yonder comes Faris, yonder oomes Paris: 
agk ye yonder, neice, ibt not a pales man tod, is 
. why by this is brave now: who aid, Be he 7 * home 


Cod mow, ha not hurt? w hy, this, wi | 
ere =: would, 1 "Loud fee Tins mon 
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Helenus taffes over. 
Pat Thats Helenus. I marvel, Where T 7 0 


f.. &. + a 


that? 8 Helenus 1 think, he. went pot forth to 5 z 
what's Helenus, 75 ES, 

Cre. Can Helenns fight, Sor ve . 

Pan. Helenus, no——yes, he'll fight indifferent 1 th 
1 marvel, where Tyoilus is? hark, do you not i mo 
people cry Troilus i ? Helenus is a prieſt, 

Cre, What ſneaking fellow comes vonder? His 


Troilus paſſes oer. baslnoch 


n; Pas Where! cones that's Deipbobus. T2 -oilus ! 
there's a man, neice———hem- — b. ae wa 
prince of chivalry 3 rr 318 | 

Cre. Peace, for, ſhame, peace. | | 

Pan. Mark him, note him: 0 Is 7 abe / lock 

well + hp him, neice, look you how. his ſword. is 
bloodied, and his helm more hack'd than Hector's, and 

el how he looks, and how he goes! O admirable youth! he 
an, I ne'er ſaw three and twenty. Ge thy way, Typilus, go 

sa thy way; had Ia ſiſter were a Grace, or a danghter a 

. | Goddeſs, he ſhould take his choice. O a — * 


| Paris? — Paris is dirt to him, and 1 warrant) Helen to 
ok change would give money to bort. 
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ks. Co. Hire come: ORE.) - wononntf 


Pan. Aſſes, fools, dolts, chaff nk 7 hg chaff 3 tad 
; I bran; porridge: after meat. I-:cauld- live and dye ith? 
eyes of Pelle. Ne'er look, ne/er look; the 3 
gone; crows and daws, crows- and daws. I had rather 
be ſuch a man as Tro#us, than Aamnnon and all Greece; 
| Cre. There een e e 


than Troilus. 6 Ain krachte, 
Pan. Aabilleß ? 4 W „man, a porter, ee eee 
Cre. Well, well. . 165 i 


Pan, Well, . — any? afretion] 2 ä 
have you any eyes de you'know, What a mam is ? is 
not . —— god l — "difcourle,; manhood, 


learning, 


* * * ES * 7 
N 


20 2005 n i n B ssb 


learning, gentleneſs, virtue, youth, liberality, and fo 
forth, the ſpice and ſalt, that ſeaſons a man? 


Cre: Ay, a minc'd man; and then to be bak'd wich 


"1 


no date in the pye, for then the man's date is out,= 


Pan. You are ſuch another bt one” knows not 


at what ward you lye. 421 . 
Cre. Upon my back, t0 And m. my belly; upon my 
wit, to defend ny wiles; upon my ſecreſie, to defend 


mine honeſty; my mask to defend my beauty, and you 


to defend all theſe ;. and at all aſe” wards: I lye, at 
thouſand watches. _ -. . 3 4 

Pan. Say one of your ches oe 

Cre. Nay, I'll watch you for that, and hits « one of 
the chiefeſt- of them too; if I cannot ward what I would 
not have hit, I can watch ou for telling how I took the 
blow; unleſs it ſwell E Hiding "a and ß it is "1a 
watching: my 97,97 O's; mil 8 Rag Long 

ae Ton are ſuch torts 0 e ä 8 Þ 


. | A. 5811 2e: 1111 V 46536 


OF IS: . FR Enter Bay. 


„ Sr. my lord would inſtantly ſpeak with you.” an 
2. We, r „ * 1 
2 At your on houſe, >thiere be unarms Am 6.424] 
Pan Good boy, tell kim 1 come; T doubt, be be 
r Fare ye well, good neice. 1 5 
Cre. Adieu, uncle. 1 | 
Pan. P'll be with you, neice, by and by. 
Cre. To bring, uncle — 
Pan. Ay, a token from Troilu. 
Cre. By the ſame token, you are 4 end [Exit Pun 
Words, vows, gifts, tears, and love's full eee 9 
He offers in another's enter prize not 
But more in TYoilus thoyfand-fold I ſos,” 6 46141 4 ge 
Than in: the glaſs of 'Pandar?s praiſe may be. * 
Yet hold I off. Women are angels, wooing; 3 N un 
Things won are done; the ſdul's joy lyes in "FO 
That She belov'd knows nought, that knows not de? 5 
Men prize the thing ungain d, more than it is. 
That She was never. yet, that ever knew © y e 
Om _ ſo _ as rn did ſues © 
5 Archieve- 
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Atchievement is Command; ungain'd, beſeech. 
Therefore this maxim out of love I teach; 
That though my heart's content firm love doth bear, 5 
Nothing * That tak from r moe ayes pee | 0 Exit | 


SCE N E . 2 | Agamernon's Tent in the 
FOI Grecian Spe 

Trumpets, Bites . Me Neſtor, unde 1 Dio 

medes, eee with others, „ | | 
A PENS, „ b 
| What grief hach fer the undies on | your | 
The ample propoſition, that hope makes 3 
In all deſigns begun on earth belo ,,, 
Fails in the promis'd largeneſs: Checks and aide 
Grow in the veins of actions higheſt rear'd 55 S 
As knots by the conflux of "meeting ſap ' +. na F 4 
Infe& the ſound pine, and divert his grain 5 a = 1 , 
Tortive and errant from his'courſe of growth.'! oo I 
Nor, Princes, is it matter/new to us. 15 el . | 
That we come ſhort of our Suppoſe fo far, (02460 
That after ſey*n years ſiege, yet Troy. walls ſtandʒ 8 
Sith every action that hath gone before. gn - 
Whereof we have record, tryal did'draw 
Bias and thwart ; not anſwering c 
And that unbodied figure of the thought 3 
That gave't ſurmiſed ſhape. Why then, you Princes, 
Do you with cheeks abaſh'd beho d our Works? 
And think them ſhame, which are, indeed, _nought elſe 
But the protractive tryals of great Jobe, 
To find perſiſtive conſtancy in men? 2 
The fineneſs of which metal is not found. a 
In fortung s love; for then, the bold and coward, | 
The wiſe 20d fool, the artiſt-and-unread, - EY 
The hard and ſoft, ſeem all affin'd, and 3 Y 
But in the wind and tempeſt of her frown, o [ wy 
Diſtinction with a broad and powerful fan. a 


B 3 a _ 
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12 Taoiros and CnnemDb. 


t Puffing at all, winnows the light _— 
And what hath maſs, or matter 74 it elk, 

Lies rich in virtue, and unming led. | 

Neſt. With due obſervance of thy ec: Seat, c 

Great Agamemnon, Neſtor ſhall apply 

Thy lateſt words. In the reproof of Chance 

Lies the true proof of men: the Sea + te ſmooth, | 

How many ſhallow bauble boats dare fail 

Upon her patient breaſt, e their N. 


With thoſe of nobler bulk ? yy f . 


But let the ruffian Boreas once enrage 

The gentle Thetis, and anon, behold, - 

The fſtrong-ribb'd Bark thro? liquid mountains cuts; 

Bounding between the two moiſt elements, 

Like Per/eus horſe : Where's then the ſaucy ber, 

Whoſe weak untimber'd ſides but even now. : 

Co-riyal'd Greatneſs? or to harbour fled, 

Or made a toaſt for Neptune, Even ſlo _ 

Doth valour's ſhew and vglour's worth . 5 

In ſtorms of fortune. For in her ray and brightneſs, | 

The herd hath mare annoyance. by the brize 

Than by the tyger: but when ſplittin winds | 

Make flexible the knees of ha | 

And flies get under ſhade; th 2 Firs courage, 

As rowz'd with rage, with ra N95 cpa 

And, with an accent tun'd in Ae _ TG 

Returns to chiding fortune. | 6-47 
NM. Azamemnon, 

Thou great commander, nerve and "ES of Gree, 

Heart of our numbers, ſoul, and only ſpir Hi, 

In whom the tempers and the minds of all 

Should be ſhut up: hear, what Ulyſſes ſpeaks, © 

| Beſides th? applauſe and approbation 


doo) With du Obſervance of thy goodly Saat,] God pithat 
carries no very great Compliment with it ; nn 2 gor ſe wes be 
ying Deference to. Agamenmnor's State and Preheminence. The old 
1 eee eee, godlike, as I have reform'd the 
ext, to me 1 d; and is v conformable to 
what /Zneas afterwards Pa of 4 Trot j Fats 
| Wd es Or OJ, preg Mews . 


The 


1 c 


ed Forde es Hind n Oy 2 
err 28 _—_ - . 9 3 


Tzxo1Lus and CR ESIIDYE: bh. 
The which, moſt mighty for thy Place und ſays po 
0 
And thou, moſt rev'rend for thy dreht out ith Sea 
1 
I give to both your ſp FRED 3 which: were fucks | 
As Agamemnon and the hand of Greece 574 L 
Should hold 1 in braſs; and ſuch again, 252 2250 f 
As venerable Neftor '(hatch'd in ſibver) e 
Should with a bond of air, ſtrong as the lee | 0 
On which heav'n rides, knit all the Grecians ears 
To his experienc d tongue: yet let it pleaſe Both 
(Thou great, and wiſe) to hear Ulyſſes ſpeak. 
Aga. Speak, Prince of Iibaca: we leſs 
That matter needleſs, of importleſs burthen, 2% 
Divide thy lips; than we are confident, EY Hf 0 000 


1 


When rank Therſites opes his maſtiff j JAWS, 


We ſhall hear muſick, wit, and oracle. c NS! 
NJ. Troy, yet upon her baſis, had been amy 

And the great 2Bor's ſword had Jack's a maſter, | £ 

But for theſe inſtances. WS HT 

The ſpeciality of Rule hath been: negleted; a DIO TY, 

And, look, how many Grecian Tents do ftand 

Hollow upon this Plain, ſo many hollow factions, WOK 

When that the General is nor like-rhe hive, ieee 

To whom the foragers ſhall all repair, . U. 

What honey is expected? degree being vizarded, 

Th unworthieſt ſhews as fairly in the mask. 

The heavens themſelves, the planets, and this center, 

Obſerve degree, priority and place, 

Inſiſture, courſe, proportion, ſeaſon, form, 

Office and cuſtom, in all line of orders 

And therefore is the glorious r Sol - 

In noble eminence enthron'd and i d 


Amiadſt the reſt, whoſe med cinable eye |. b K 


Corrects the ill aſpects of planets evil, . 
And poſts like the command ment of a Kg 
Sans. check, to good and bad. But when the planels 
In evil mixture to diſorder wander, i 
What plagues, and what portents, what mutiay ? 
What raging of the Sea? ſhaking'of cart) 
B4 Conn 


5 T K011.08 24 C2285 bl. 


Commotion in the winds? frights, changes, . Þ1 
Dire and crack, rend, and deracinate 
The unity and married calm of ſtates 

4 from their fixure? Oh, when e is be, 
(Which is the ladder to all high deſigns) 91 
1 he enter prize is ſick. Ho could communities, eh. 
Degrees in ſchools, and brotherhoods in cities 
Peaceful commerce from dividable ſhores, e ee 
The primogeniture, and due of birth, nar Enoch 
Prerogative of age, crowtis, ſcepters, lawrels, 21 
(But by degree) ſtand in authentick place? 

Take but degree away, untune that ſtring, od 4 | 
And hark what __ follows; each thing meets 
In meer oppugnancy. The bounded waters 
Would lift their 1 oms higher than the . 
And make a ſop of all this ſolid Globe : 5 
Strength would be lord of imbecility, ne SW 
And the rude ſon vould ſtrike his f * dead: n 
Force would be Right; or rather, Right and Wrong ( * 
(Between whoſe endleſs jar Juſtice reſides) 

Would loſe their names, and ſo would juſtice too. 
Then every thing includes it ſelf in power. 
Power. into will, will into apperite; ez woloH 
And appetite (an univerſal wolf, „%; ũ¹!•e 
So Joubl ſeconded with will and 1 wot 
Muſt 4 perforce an univerſal prey, 
And laſt eat up it ſelf, Great geen 
This Chaos, Ts degree is un 

Follows the choaking: | 

And this = gleftion of degree i is it, 
That by a pace goes backward, in a purpoſe 
II dk! 5 — The General's diſdain d 

By him one ſtep below; he, by the next; 
That next, by him beneath: ſo _y tep, 


(11) Pray, 2⁰¹ . : 
Between a hoſe = 
Woult he their 27 This x fr rfl, 
has ſaid on this S 


* 
K » 4, <a I_y 
3%, * 
N 


eee what Ee, 


2 es Wee an} a A wi , Y 


8 


* 2 
* 
2 
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Exampled by the firſt pace that is ſick 


9 his Superior, grows to an ee barer be 0 


Of pale and bloodleſs emulation. 


And 'tis this feaver that keeps Troy gar ee 


"Ib 14 CO 5 


ny 


Not her own ſine ws. To end a Tale of re" 
Troy in our weakneſs lives, not in her ſtrength; 
Neſt. Moſt wiſely hath Uly/fes here diſcover'd 
The feaver, -whereof all our power is lick. 
Asa. The nature of the lickteſs _— bike, 


What is the remed y? 
Ulyſ. The great Acbilles, who! 


opinion cromns 


The ſinew and the fore-hand of our Hoſt,” 


Having his ear full of his airy fame,” 


Grows dainty fab e Anb%e ion. 7: 


Lies mocking our deſigns. With him, 
Upon a lazy bed, the Wande IE 
Breaks ſeurril jeſtss:: 

And with ridiculous and aukward attic 
(Which, flanderer,-he.1 imitation calls) 


He pageants us. Sometimes, great eee, 


Thy topleſs Deputation he puts on; 


bunu, 


. ; 1 
E 9 


441 . 


a EAVES a 


And like a ſtrutting Player, -(whaſe'conteit / 
Lies in his ham- ſtring, and doth think it rich, / 
To hear the wooden, dialogue and ſound 
'Twixt his ſtretch*d footing and the — 


Such to- be· pitied and o er: wreſted Seemi 


He acts thy Greatneſs in: and when he 


ſpeaks, 


Taoir v8 engel. CY 


3f } 


7 3 


; 03 uv: 


. 


»Tis like a chime a ee ee br with terms anſquar'd: 1 


Which, from the tongue 


roaring Typhon Tus 


Would ſeem hy perboles. At this fuſty ſtuff 


The large Achilles, on his preſt-bed N n Tron 
From his deep cheſt laughs out a loud — 1 51450 


Cries excellent — tis Agamemnon \ ann. 
Now play me Neftor— hum, and role thy beard, 


As he, being dreſt to ſome oration. 


That's done near as che extremeſt ends 0 2) - 


8 Eb 


. * bp a» 


Of Parallels i. e. vaſtly diſtant ; alle] Lines, tho run al 
2 , = bo ne hn 


way equi-diſtant, yet r 
T5 ee "In 


* * 
8 * 2% * 
4 


"0% 
1 


Or © give me ribs of ſteel, I ſhall ſplit all 


26 Tao: Bub Cunoorvl. 


Of parallels ; as like, as Vulcan and this wife: ee 
- Yet good Achilles ſtill cries, excellent! $US Ait! 
Tis Neſtor right! now play him me, Paris, 
Arming to anſwer in a night- alarm 
And then, forſooth, the faint defects of age 
Muſt be the ſcene of mirth, to cough and b, 
And with a palſie fumbling on his. gorget, 
Shake in and out the rivet and at chis ip 
Sir Valour dies; cries Ol —e 


„In pleaſure of my ſpleen.” | And, in this faſhion, 
All our abilities, — natures, ſhapes, 
Severals and generals of grace exactt 
Atchievements, plots, orders, ene TE 
Excitements to the field, or ſpeech for truce, 
Succeſs or loſs, what is, or is not, ferves 
As ſtuff for theſe two to make paradoxes. 

Neſt. And in the imitation of theſe ewain, 
(Whom, as Ulyſſes ſays,” opinion crowns = ' * 
With an imperial voice) many are infet: :: 
Ajax is grown ſelf-will'd, and bears his head 
In ſuch a rein, in full as proud a pace, 
As broad Achilles and keeps his tent like him 3 
Makes factious feaſts, rails on our ſtate x7 war, 
Bold as an Oracle; and ſets Therſites 
(A ſlave, whoſe gall coins flanders like « a mint) 
To match us in compariſons with dirt; 

To weaken and diſcredit our nn 

How hard ſoever rounded in with dan O72: ; 
NM. They tax our policy, and call it eren, 
Count wiſdom as no member of the war; 
Fore-ſtall our preſcience, and eſteem no Act 

But that of hand: The ſtill and mental parts, 
That do contrive how many hands ſhall ſtrike, 
When fitneſs call them. on, and know by meaſure 


Of their obſervant toil, the enemies "ah 1 YL 


Why, this hath not a finger's d 
They call this bed- work Karp. 4 clofer war: 0 3) 


* ws * 
do 5 . 2 
. * 1 
"=, 1 2 8 * . 
« - —_— 
* — * * 


— 


0 


(13) They call this bed-work, mapp'ry, chfat Mar,] The Poet in ow! 
would fay, nen out Action and War, as a Man 


might 


2 86882808 


Tx0110s neee. „ 


80 that the ram, that batters down the wall, 

For the great ſwing and rudeneſs of his poize, - 
They place before his hand that made the engine 4 
Or thoſe that with the fineneſs of their fouls 


By reaſon guide his execution. 
Neſt. Let this be granted, and Addis hork 
Makes many Thet;* ſons. 125 ucket . 
Aga. What ee look look, Aal. e 
5 Men. From 225 2 e 
u- — , a 


Aga. What would: you fore our tent? E 
: 4. Is this great Apmennar's 1 pray 2ou? ; 
Aga. Even this, . 
by 5: May one, that i is a Herald a Prin, , 
Do a fair meſſage to his kingly ears??? ae”; 
Aga. With ſurety ſtronger than Achilles. : arm, bn 5 
Fore all the Greetiſb heads, which wich one voice 
Call Agamemnon Head and General. 1 
Ane. Fair leave, and large ſecurity, How may 
A ſtranger to thoſe moſt imperial, looks - 
Know them from To of other mortals? 
Aa. Ho] LE 
An. Lask, that I might nes Reverence 0 
And bid the cheek be ready with a bluſn * ee. ö 
Modeft as morning, when ſhe coldly JS. ray 5 Ko 
The youthful Phehy „ 3050 — - 2 5 
Which i 5 that God 1 in office, guiding: men? 5 i die n 
Which 4s the high and mighty Aamemnon F t amor 
Aga. This Trojan rings us, or the men of 1 
Are ceremonious courtiers. . 
Ane. Courtiers as free, as Fe unarm's,. ay 
As bending Angels z that's their fame in peace: 1 


nigh da on bs Fil and i ec if & St aa be the 


„ 


* 
„ 


mY 


her to. Maypery, as cloſet is ta War : and therefore, I have ex- 


IK the Comma, wich 5 the Firſt from its Subſtantive. 
derius, in Cymbeline, ſpeaking of an unactive Life, wks * 
A cell of Inorance ; travelling a- bed. . 


But 


The worthineſs 
4 Wbes he, that's prais'd, F himſelf” bring. the praiſe fort: 
What 


1 — N ; 8 


u r B61 pA. 


But when they would ſeem ſoldiers, they have galls, ig 
Good arms, ſtrong (Jones, a La and. Joves 
Accord, DASH ein e 5249 volt 


Nothing ſo full of heart. . But peace, re 11 0420 


Peace, Trojan; lay thy finger on thy lips 5 
aher iſe diſtains his worth, KO 


the repining.enemy commends, 


That breath Fame blows, that praiſe ſole pure mech 


Aga. Sir, you of Troy, call you your ſelf Aneas? 

Ene. Ay, Greek, that is my name. 

Aga. What's your affair, I pray you? : 

4 . Sir, pardon; ; i for- Aga memnon-'s cars; 8 2 

Alt. Ele hears nought privately that comes from Troy, 
ne. Nor I from Troy come not to tant bim 10 

I bring a. trumpet to awake his Ear, : 

To ſet his ſenſe on the attentive bene” e 4 5 90 

And then' to ſpeak. i» = 5 15 bil e SY a 
e Speak kan ax the ns 

Ic is not. Agam memnon's-fl ceping houn; „„ 


That thou ſhah Ra, Tj, he is ape, 5 15 : 121 5 N 
He tells thee ſo Himel, 8 8 5850 5 Sat A 


1 4 158 auhen GY Id 40 Rees Ws "Ep LON ; Es 
Fonts,” 3 4 ove's: Accord, 1 


| Nabi fs 277 if heaft.)/ Can the: Poet is appr mean, that the 


Trojans Tous Accord. whenever they g el Fe ee . Nos 


certainly, he would intimate that Sata, 2 art 
Shen that God did but ſhew himfelf on delt Side. This Cirex 


ackled, brings .no ers AE e ee JEM, 'be- 

Comal tiny ht wary iety in them, r 

or declared {elf on the other ide. My Regulation of 
the Pointing xs the Poets Sent; CT On where Bip Maniacs th 

. 

accite - | 


And ( 1 
sr, 


moll chide this Dauphin at ; bl Father's Door. 

"Net, God before; tell bim, ' ave abill come on. 

1 - the Help A (oY Him above 
7 ratify rhe WWE 2 | 


av'n conſignin ea . | Henry 1. 


ne. 


* r ee SW 


Sa od EN A ee a. * 
: * OO i 
> ad 


Tabus dnia * 7 


Ene. Trumpet blow loud: 1 oc FT 175} Jing . 


Send thy braſs voice:thro* all theſe lazy rents : Nin zi HT 


And every Greek of mettle, let him knoxxxß 1 0, 
What Tr 09. means fairly, * hall; be ſpolce albud. a 
ee dee eee tl ee ar1- und, 
We have, great amen, here in Ser de yam ab 
A Prince call'd Hector, (Priam is his father) / 219 ro *. wt 
Who in this dullandlong-continu'd: truce . 
Is ruſty grown; he bad me take a tru et, EL Y = 0 5 


And to this Purpoſe! ſpeak: Kings, Princes, RY N 
If there be one amongſt the fair'ſt of Greece; vo 57 
That holds his honour higher than his eaſe; RM 


That ſeeks his praiſe more than he fears his perl, ix ft 0? 
That knows his valour and knows not His fra. oY 
That loves his miſtreſs more than in confeſſio n 
(With truant vows. to her own lips, he loves, ) 
And dare avow her beauty and her worth 
In other arms than hers: to him, dae, 
Hector, in view of Trojans and of Greets, ' 10 8 * 
Shall make it good, (or do his beſt to do N Ws 
He hath a lady, wiſer, fairer, Ned n t vom unt off 
Than ever Greek did compaſs in his arms'; ' i 
And will to morrow with his trumpet call,” 
Midway between your tents and walls of Troy, 7 
To rowze a Grecian that is true in love; :e: 
If any come, Hector ſnall honour him: / ws 1 it 
If none, he'll ſay in Troy when he retires, / n 10 
The Grecian Dames are ſun-burn'd, and not worth 5 91 
The ſplinter of a lance ;——even ſo much. A Wh 
Aga. This ſhall be told our lovers, lord Ku. 8 
If none of them have ſoul in ſuch a kind, ; ol 4 
We've left them all at home: but Wwe are foldiers p | 1. 
And may that ſoldier a meer recreant prove, 


1 


That means not, hath not, or is not in love! N 4 
If then one is, or hath, or means to be, %. e 
That one meets Hector; if none elſe, Fm he. Ret 1. 


Neft. Tell him of Neſor ; one, that was a man 
When HeBor's Grandfire ſuckt; he is old Os. 
Bat: if there be not in our e Lol we; 


So %7 4 
WA NF + ws + 5 <a 
- k 2% 
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; * 7. <Eſ<R 
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Ass may be in the world: his youth in flood, 


30 Tavizve 2 ——— 


To anſwer for his love: tell him from t me, 
Til hide my ſilver beard in a gold bea ver, 
And in my vantbrace put this wither d braẽ wi; 
And, meeting him, will tell him, that my lady 
Was fairer than his grandam, and as chaſte 


FIl pawn this truth with my — drops of. blood. 
ne. Now heav'ns forbid ſuch ſcarcity of youth! 

Aga, Fair lord: Aineas, let me touch your hand: 

To our Pavillion ſhall I lead you firſt : 

Achilles ſhall have word of this intent, | 

So ſhall each lord of Greece from tent to tent: 

Your ſelf ſhall feaſt with us before you go. 

And find the welcome of a noble fo. I[Excunt. 


Manen Ulyſſes and N cſtor, 

Nee. What ſays Mes? N 0 

NV. have 8 young conception in my ba 
Be you my time to bring it to ſome Ape. 

Neſt. What is t? 

NV. This ti: | 
Blunt wedges rive hard knots: 1 the ſeeded pride, . 
That hath to this maturity blown up 
In _ * mo or now aer 
Or, ſhedding, a nurſery © like e 
To over-bulk us all. W * 

Neſt. Well, and how now? _ 

DV. This Challenge that the gallant Hetuar ſends, | 
However it is ſpread in ral name, 4-31 
% 8 3 ekt | 

2 e cuous even ee 
Whoſe Seel bulc  charater ſum 2 | 6 
. 4 And 


. = „ „ „ HT, 3 
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Fay ex 7 } $4 
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) The Pu 6 6 pb Mabe d aner, 

yy e Graſſueſi littiæ Charatters low up, 1 card | 
in the Publication 'make a oe J The modern Bdieore, *ri 

have lent each other ot httle Information upon. this Palin: 

TUuPAG dds, as the the. 225 


roverb iays ; 3 the ind Bade led 
3 n A 


. 


ee 


Of good or bad unto the general: 


The baby figure of the giant- maſs 


ito themes, i pit my Diorary. That lat EY 2 d 


A „ "Wy: IR 4 —_ _ 5 N n 
N Y FEW Ie By a A KS} * oy 4 
g * 1 5 N 
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= 01 and wich Crate I. 


And, in the publication, make no ſtrain, „ ef 6 
But that Achilles, were his brain as barreen 
As banks of Libya, (cho, Apollo knows,” ; 
5 dry enough) will with great ſpeed of Judgment, 
Ay, with celerity, ind Hettor's purpoſe) | | * 
Pointing on him. 5114 
Ny. And wake * to the * think: "ond! 
ft. Yes, tis moſt meet; whom may you ell oppoſe, 
That can from Hector bring his honour off, | 
If not Achilles? though a ta reful- combat, 
Yet in this tryal much 8 wells, 
For here the Trejans taſte our dear ſt Repute 
With their fin'ſt palate: and truſt to me, Uſes — 
Our imputation ſhall be odly pois c 1 4 
In this wild action. For the ſucceſs, + ts an 
Although particular, ſhall give a ſanding 547: 007 


And in ſuch indexes, although ſmall pricks 
To their ſubſequent volumes, there is ſeen 


Of things to come, at large. It is ſuppor'd, | id te 
He, that meets Hector, iſſues from our Choice: 
And Choice, being mutual act of all our ORG: 5 
Makes merit her election; and doth boil, la 1 ey 
As *twere, from forth us all, a man dir 

Out of our virtues; who miſcarr ing, 925 

W hat heart from hence receives the conqu* ring bert, 
To ſteel a ſtrong opinion to themſel ves! | i 
Which entertain 'd, limbs are bis inſtruments, oY 


cles, ſum up the Groſſneſs of apy Subſtance, I concejve.; but how. thoſe 
Charaftens, or Parti 22 e 10 train in the Publilitios, ſeems 2. little 
harder than Algebra. My R ulation of the Pointing brings us to clear 
Senſe ; „The Aim and Purpoſe of this Duel e 1 
« Subſtance can be, compounded of many little Particles: wy 
ſaid thus, eke dn ar e Oro And make mn D 
3 | t, when this Duel comes to be proclaim'd be. thas 
Achille, dull 2s he is, will diſcover the Drift 51 it.“ | 
Meaning of the laſt Line. So afterwards, in this Play, Uſes aps, 
1 do not ſtrain at the Poſition, | | 
ige. Hdqinot heſitate at, I make no Difficulty of ity 
Eos 4 „ 


< n r „ e u. * 96?ꝛ:] :. a a i att 1 M n 
W rn 9 e 8 — 5 * 2 ” G 
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32 Taor us ü Cxneens; | 


In no leſs working, than are ſwords and bos 
Directive by the = bs. 
N. Give par n to m 78 h'; „„ 
T — tis meet, co my Speech. Heer. 2 9.7 
Let us, like merchants,” ſhew our fouleſt e wh 
And think, perchance, they'll ſell; if now: 61 
The luſtre of the better, yet to new, R v9 
Shall ſnew the better. Do not then conſent, NV 
That ever Hektor and Achilles meet 
For both our honour and our ſname in this 
Are dogg d with two ſtrange followers. 
Meſt. 'T ſee them not with my old eyes; whatare they? ? 
D. What Glory our Achilles: ſhates from Haider, 
Were he not proud, we all ſhould ſhare with him 17 


But he already is too inſolent ;: hint 
And we were better parch in Africk Sun, 8 01 1A 
Than in the pride and ſalt ſcorn of his "oy 0 ae 10 
Should he ſcape Hefor fair. If he were foil'd, bu 


Why, then we did our main opinion cru of 
In taint of our beſt man. No; make a pt ry 5255 iT 
And by device let blockiſh Ajax dra; Nic 10 
The Sort to fight with Hector: mong our ſelves, 5 51H 
Give him allowance as the worthier man; 
For that will phyſick the great Myrmidon, * 
Who broils in loud applauſe, and — him fall 6575 


His Creſt, that prouder than blue Iris quench 2500 
If the dull brainleſs Ajax come ſafe off. b 


We'll dreſs him up in voices: if he fal, Aa” 31 03:1 
Yet go we under our opinion ſtilll. J 
That we have better men. But, hit or mil, 
| Our project's life this ſhape of ſenſe aſſumes, 

Ajax, imploy'd, plucks down Achilles Flums. 

_ Neſt. 2 "now I reliſh thy + hy 775 00 a e Oi: 
And I will give a taſte of it forthwitt n MK” 


To Agamemnon z go we to him ſtreight; ace ® Ma 
Two curs ſhall tame each other; pride . W 
Muſt, tar the wait on, as twere n POS. bee, i 


1 | 5 
; ; ' 52 ; 
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8 0 E N E, the Grecian Cary. 


Eur Ajax and Therſites. 


Ajax | 


8 EHE RSI TES, 
Der. „ if he had Palle 
full, all over, generally. (7 alking to himjelf. 

Har. Ther ſites, 
> Ther, And thoſe boiles did run ſay ſo— 
did pr the 3 run? were not that a botchy core? 


ax. 

1 — 2 row would come ſome matter from Un: : 
I ſee none now. 

Hax. Thou bitch-wolf's ſon, canſt thou not hear? 
feel then. [Strikes him. 


beef-witted lord! 


(peak 3 3 I will bear thee into handſomneſs. 


vor. VII. e 1 
6) Heal ther, you unſalted Leaven, ſpeak This is 2 Read ob- 
£10) Seat they us me nr, » os Conan Hs 


any of the Copies ; nor that approaches in any Degree to the Traces of 
the old Reading, you whinid Leaven. This, tis true, is corrupted and 


us a Senſe a and conſonant to what Ajax would fay. ———* Thon Lump 
« of ſow'r kneaded up out * a Flower unpurg d and 0 


metaphorical Reproach to the cowardly Steward; 
Iwill tread this unboulted Villain into Mortar. © 


i. e. ; neee a ren erke wa wot ed tes 


Ther. The plague of Greet upon thee, thou mungrel 5 


Ajax. Speak then, you unwinnow- ft (16) leaven, 


unintelligible ; but the Emendation, which I have coin d out of i it, gives 


« with all the and Bran in it. Fez, in Lear, uſes the TOs 


N 


TOI Us and CRB886154. 
Ther, 1 ſhall ſooner rail thee into wit and holineſs; 
but, I think, thy horſe will ſooner con an oration, than 
thou learn a prayer without bock: thou canſt Arile, 
E thou? a red murrain o* thy jade's tricks! 

ax. Toads- tool, learn me the proclamation. 

2555 Doeſt thou think, I have no CI thou _— 
me. thus? 

Ajax. The proclamation—— 5 

Ther. Thou art proelaimꝰd a foel, 1 think. 

Ajax. Do not, porcupine, do not; my fingers itch. 

7 her. I would, thou didft itch from head to foot, and 
1 had the ſcratching of thee ; I would make thee the 
loathſom'ſt ſcab in Greece, 

Ajax. I fay, the proclamation—— | 
er. Thou grumbleſt and raileſt every nir on 4: 
chilles, and thou art as full of envy at his Greatneſs, as 
Cerberus is at Proſerpina's Beauty : I, on thou bark'ſt 
at him. 

Ajax, Miſtreſs Ther ſites — 

ber. Thou ſhouldſt ſtrike him. 

Ajax. Cobloaf! 

her. He would pound thee into ſhivers with his fit, 
zs a failor breaks a bisket. 

Aliax. You whorſon cur !—— | ps him, 
her. Do, do. e 
Ajax. Thou ſtool for a witch l- | 
Ther, Ay, do, do, thou 1 wrd thou haſt 
no more brain than 1 have in my elbows: an A/inego 
may tutor thee. Thou ſcurvy valiant afs ! thou art here 
but to thraſh 7 rojans, and thou art bought and ſold 


among thoſe of any wit, like a Barbarian ſlave. If thou 
| 


the boulting-Cloth, before he was work'd up into Leaver. 80 fur, 
fays to Troilus in the firſt Scene of this Play. 

s, the boulting; but you muſt tarry the leavening. . 
1 cannot without Injuſtice over another Conjecture, propos d 3 my 
ingenious Friend Mr. V arburron; jou windieſt Leaven. An Epithet, 
as he ſays, not o * admirably adapted to the Nature of Laaven, which 
is made only by ermentation, but likewiſe moſt juſtly a 46 to the 


loquacious Therfires. —— And, indeed, in ſeveral Counties ae 
idle Prater is call d, a inch P ellow. 


: 2 . . 
* 4 1 
| 3 


- 
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uſe 


. 
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uſe to beat me, I will begin at thy heel, and tell what 


thou art by inches, thou BN g of no bowels thou! 
Ajax. You dog 


ber. You ſcurvy lord 3 


Aja. You cur! 7 [Beating 1 


Ther. Mars his ideot | ao, radeneks do, camel, do, do. 


Enter Achilles and Patroclus. 


Achil. Why, how now, 4jax ? wherefore do you this? 
How now, erfites ” what's the matter, man? 
Ther. You ſee him there, do you? | 
Achil, Ay, what's the matter? 
Ther. Nay, look upon him. 
Achil. So I do, what's the matter? 
Wer. Nay, but regard him well. 
Achil. Well, why, I do fo. . | 
Ther. But yet you look not well upon bim: for whoſo- 
ever you take him to be, he i ts Hau. ; 
Acbil. I know that, fool. 1 
" ber. Ay, but that fool Knows not bimfelf. 
ax. Therefore I beat thee. 
= on Lo, lo, lo, lo, what modicums of wit LEM ut- 
ters; his evaſions have ears thus long. I have bobb'd 
his brain, more than he has beat my bones: I will buy 
nine ſparrows for a penny, 'and his Pia Mater is not 
worth the ninth part of a ſparrow. This lord (Achilles) 
Ajax, who wears his wit in his 35 and bis PL in his 
head, PII tell you what I fay of him. 
Achil, What? 
[Ajax offers to ſtrike him, Achilles . 
Ther. I ſay, this Ajax — 
Achil. Nay, good Ajax. 


- Ther. Has not ſo much wit—— 


Achil, Nay, I muſt hold you. 

Ther. As will ſtop the eye of Helens W for whom 
he comes to fight. 

Aabil. Peace, fool! 

_ Ther. I would have peace and quietneſs, bur the fool 
will not: he there, that he, look you there. 
fax. 0 thou damn'd cur, I ſhall— | 
1 a. 


** 


* 
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Achil, Will you ſer your wit to a fool's? 4 4 
Ther. No, I warrant you; for a fool's wal ame it. 
Pat. Good words, Therſites. | 

 Achil. What's the quarrel ? | ) 
Ajax. I bad the vile owl go learn me the renour of 
the os. and he rails upon me. 

Ther. I ſerve thee not. 

Ajax, Well, go to, go to. 

„ I ſerve here voluntary. 1 3 
Acbil. Your laſt ſervice was ſufferance, twas not 
voluntary; no man is beaten voluntary; Ajax was here 
the voluntary, and you as under an impreſs. 

Ther. Evin ſo——a great deal of your wit too lies in 
your ſinews, or elſe there be liars. wer ſhall have a 
great catch, if he knock out either of your brains; he 
were as good crack a fuſty nut with no kernel. 
Achil. What, with me too, Ther/ites? | 
| Ther. There's Ulyſſes and old Neftor, (whoſe wit was 


- mouldy ere your Grandſires had nails on their toes,) (17) 


yoke you like draft oxen, and make you plough up the 
wair. 
Acebil. What! what! 
Ther. Yes, good ſooth; to, Achilles 1 to, Ajax! to— 
Ajax. I ſhall cut out your tongue. 
ber. Tis no matter, I ſhall ſpeak as much as thou 
| afterwards, 


o 


Pat. No more words, Ther/ites. 

Ther, I will hold my peace, when Alla brach bids 
me, ſhall I? 

Achil. There's for you, Patroclus. 

Ther. J will ſee you ha like clotpoles, ere I come 
any more to your Tents. I will keep where there is wit 


ſtirring, and leave the faction of fools. Exit. | 


(17) There's Ulyſſes, and old Neſtor, hs . a; tre their 


Grande had Nails on their toes, This is one of theſe Editors wiſe 


Riddles. This is no Folly of Therfites's venting. What! Was Neftor's 
Wit mouldy, before his Grandfire's Toes had any Nails? that is, was 
5 gi f a Man, 3 on: Grandfather was out of his 

wathing-cloaths ? repoſterous on and yet ſo eaſy a Change, as 
one poor Derivative Laden for another, ſets all right and Clear, ; 


Pat, 


woe” op one ih oe ll 
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Pat. A good riddance. - 
Achil, —_— this, Sir, is prockin'd through al our 
Ho 

That Hector, by the fifth Joe of the Sun, 
Will with a trumpet,” twixt our Tents and T; mm 
To morrow morning call ſome Knight to arms, 
That hath a ſtomach, ſuch a one that dare 
Maintain I know not what: tis traſh, farewel. * 

Ajax. Farewel! who ſhall anſwer kim? oo 

Ach. I know not, *tis r to lott ry 3 HOO 
He knew his man. 

Ajax. O, meaning n Pl go learn more of rele 


. | 5 1 


2 


SCE N E 1 to Priam' s Palace j in Troy: 


Enter Priam, Hector, Troilus, Paris and Helenus. | 


Pri. Fter ſo many hours, lives, ſpeeches ſpent, . 
Thus once again ſays Neſtor from the Greeks Rs 

Deliver Helen, and all damage elſe . 

(As honour, loſs of time, travel, expence, 85 

Wounds, friends, and what elſe Jer that is conſum” d 

In hot digeſtion of this cormorant war) 

Shall be ſtruck off. Hector, what fay you tot? 
Hef. Though no man leſſer fears the Greeks than . 
As far as touches my particular, yet | 

There is no lady of more ſofter bowels, 

More ſpungy to ſuck in the ſenſe of fear, 

More ready to cry out, who knows what follows 115 

Than Hector is. The Wound of Peace is ah (18) 
Surety ſecure bur modeſt Doubt is call'd 


(18) The Wound of Peace i is furety;] i.e. the great Danger of Ps; is 
too much Security; the Opinion of our A n leaſt in hs, "Hoy 
fore, as our Author ſays in his Hamlet; 


Be wary then ; beſt Safety lies in Fear. 
Velleius  Paterculus, ſpeaking of Arminius's Treachery, has left us 2 


Sentiment, that might very well have given Riſe to our Author's.  Haud 


ee ſpeculatus, neminem celerius opprimi, quam qui nibil timeret ; 
tion Initium / Calamitatis Securitatem. 
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The beacon of the wiſe ; the tent that ſearches 
To th' bottom of the worſt. Let Helen go. 
Since the firſt ſword was drawn about this queſtion, 
Ev'ry tithe ſoul *mongſt many thouſand diſmes 
Hath been as dear as Helen. I mean, of ours. 

If we have loſt ſo many tenths of ours 
To guard a thing not ours, not worth to us 
(Had it our name) the value of one ten; 
What merits in that reaſon which denies 
The yielding of her up? / 

Troi. Fie, fie, my brother: 

Weigh you the worth and honour of a King 
(So great as our dread father) in a ſcale ; 
Of common ounces? will you with counters ſum 
The vaſt proportion of his infinite? 

And buckle in a Waſte moſt fathomleſs, 
With ſpans and inches ſo diminutive _ 
As fears and reaſons? fie, for godly ſhame! 

Hel. No marvel, though you bite ſo ſharp at reaſons, 
You are ſo empty of them. Should not our father 
Bear the great ſway of his affairs with reaſons ; 

| Becauſe your ſpeech hath none, that tells him ſo f 

Troi. You are for dreams and ſlumbers, brother Prieſt, 


You fur your gloves with reaſons. Here are your reaſons. | 


You know, an enemy intends you harm ; 

You know, a ſword imploy'd is perillous ; 
And reaſon flies the object of all harm. _ 
Who marvels then, when Helenus beholds * , 
A Grecian and his ſword, if he do ſet 

- The very wings of reaſon to his heels, 
And fly like chidden Mercury from Fove, 


Or like a ſtar diſ-orb'd !-— Nay, if we talk of reaſon, : 


Let's ſhut our gates, and ſleep: manhood and honour 

Should have hare-hearts, would they but fat their thoughts 

With this cramm'd reaſon: reaſon and reſpect 

Make livers pale, and luſty hood deject. 8 

Hell. Brother, ſhe is not worth what ſne doth col 

The holding. 
Troi. What is aught, but as tis valu'd? ? 


Hef. 
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Hef. But Value dwells e in particular a * Ka 
It holds its eſtimate and dig 2 70 „ al 
As well wherein 'tis —.— of it ſelf, % e Vy 
As in the prizer: tis mad idolatf 7, yy brig, 
To make the ſervice greater than the God e 
And the Will dotes, that is inclinable Y 3207 naß 
To what infectiouſiy it felf affe ds At 
Without ſome image of tb affected merit. 
| Troi. I take to day a wife, and my election 

Is led on in the conduct of my Wm Sn 94.4 
My Will enkindled by mine eyes and ears 
Two traded pilots *twixt the dangerous ſores! 18 
Of Will and judgment; how may T-avoid - | 
(Although my Will diſtaſte what is elected) 

The wife I chuſe? there can be no evaſion - © © 
To blench from this, and to ſtand firm by Hotouri's 

We turn not back the ſilks upon the merchant. 
When we have ſpoiFd them; nor th remainder You 
We do not throw in unreſpeRive aee, 

Becauſe we now are full. It was thought meet 

Paris ſhould do ſome vengeance on the Greeks : 

Your breath of full conſent bellied his ſails 5 -- 

The ſeas and winds (old wranglers) took a truce, 

And did him ſervice : he touch'd the Ports deſir'd ; 

And for an old aunt, whom the Greeks held captive, 
He brought a Grecian Queen, whoſe youth and freſhneſs 
Wrinkles Ae s, and makes ſtale the 1. KN 


199 — whoſe Touth and Frbnef - 3 
ie. A pollo, and make the morning 2 This is only Mr. Pope's 
Reading; 21 the other Editions have, f which ſeems _ Poer's 
Antithefis to Frebneſ. 80 in his Winter's Aal; 1 M0 

—— fo 4 nth | 
To ti freſheſt Things 104 reigning, asd make ale | | 

De gliftring of this preſent, „„ 
This old Aunt, Who is A at by our Poet, is Hahne, the 
Daughter of Laomedon and of Priam. yak was borne'away Captive 
to Greece by Hercukes,, when he ſachd Troy ; and was given. valet 


Bed, by whom he bore Teucer.———Sper/er mentions her r ſubduing Tela- 
non to her Charms, in his Verſion of VIA GI Ls rat. 


For ti one was rawiſbd of his bxun Bond. maid, 
De fair Ixions, taptiv'd He Troy. 
For here we muſt read, Heſone. The Particular of her Story are to hs 
ſound in Hyginus's 89th Fable. | 
By 4 | Why 
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1 Why keep we her? the Grecians keep our aun: 
| Is ihe worth keeping? why, ſhe is a pearl, 
| Wyhoſe price hath launch'd above a thouſand ſhips, wk 
= And turn'd crown'd Kings to merchants —— . 
| If you'll avouch, twas wiſdom Paris went, 
HT. (As you muſt needs, for you all cry'd, J, go: 9 
| If you'll confeſs, he brou Ko home noble prize, 
(As you muſt needs, foes you all clap'd your hands, 
Yay cry'd, ineſtimable !) gh d' you now 
The ide of your proper wiſdoms rate, 
And do a deed that fortune never did, 
Beggar that eſtimation which you d 
Richer than ſea and land? O theft moſt baſe ! UE 
That we have ſtoln what we do fear to keep 
But thieves, unworthy of a thing ſo ſtoPn, 
Who in their country did them that diſgrace, 
We fear to warrant in our native place! 
Caf. [within.) Cry, Trojans, cry | 
Pri. What noiſe? what ſhriek is this? 
Tvroi. Tis our mad ſiſter, I do know her voice. 
Caſ. [with; in.] Cry, Trojans ! : 
_ Heb. It is Caſſanara. 14 2 


Enter Caſſandra, with her hair about ber ears. 


Caſ. Cry, Trojans, cry ; lend me ten thouſand eyes, 
And I will fill them with prophetick tears. 
Hie, Peace, ſiſter, peace. 
Caſ. Virgins and boys, mid-age and wrinkled old, 
Soft infancy, that nothing can but cry, 
Add to my clamour ! let us pay betimes. | 
A moiety of that maſs of moan ta com 
Cry, Trojans, cry; practice Tun eyes with tears. 
Troy muſt not be, nor goodly ion ſtand: 
Our fre-brand brother, Paris, burns us all. | 
Cry, Trojans, cry! a Helen and a woz eutt 
Cry, cry, Troy burns, or elſe let Helen go. [Extr 
1 ow. youthful Troilus, do not theſe high 1 rains 
Of Divination in our ſiſter work 
Some touches of remorſe? Or is your blood 
So madly hot, that no diſcourſe of reaſon, 
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Nor 15 of bad ſucceſs in a bad dee | 
Can qualifie the ſame? _ 

Troi. Why, brother Hon.” 191 c 
We may not think the juſtneſs of each act 
Such and no other than event doth form it; 
Nor once deject the courage of our minds 
Becauſe Caſſandras mad; her brain · ſick rene ” 
Cannot diſtaſte the goodneſs of a quarrel, | 
Which hath our ſeveral honours all engag· d 
To make it gracious. For my private part, 
I am no more touch d than all Priam's ſons; _ | 
And, Fove forbid ! there ſhould be done amongſt 0 
Such things, as might offend the weakeſt ſpleen 
To fight for and maintain. | 

Par. Elſe might the world convince of IO 


As well my undertakings,. as your counſels; . , . 
But I atteft the Gods, your full conſent. 


Gave wings to my propenſion, and cut off ' | © * 
All fears attending on ſo dire a pn. 0 Berg 
For what, alas, can theſe my ſing e arms? 5 5 


What propugnation is in one man's valour, 

To ſtand the puſh and enmity of thoſe - | 

This quarrel would excite? yet I proteſt, t. 

Were I alone to paſs the difficulties, p 0 

And had as ample Power, as I have Will, 

Paris ſhould neer retract what he hath done, 5 

Nor faint in the purſuit. 

Pri, Paris, you ſpeak 

Like one beſotted on your ſweet delights ; 

You have the honey ſtill, but theſe the gall ; 

So, to be valiant, is no praiſe at all. 

Par. Sir, I propoſe not merely to my ſelf . 

The pleaſures ſuch a Beauty brings with it: 

But I would have the ſoil of her fair Rape - r 

Wip'd off, in honourable keeping her. 9 bo 

What treaſon were it to the ranſack'd Queen, | | 

Diſgrace to your great worths, and ſhame to me, 

Now to deliver her poſſeſſion up,  _ , . 

On terms of baſe compulſion? can it be, | 55 4 

Tom fo 1 a rain, as. this, „ * 
A f 


42 Taoizus wh Cunseiel. 


Should once ſet footing in your generous boſoms? = - 

There's not the meaneſt ſpirit on our Party, —— 

Without a heart to dare, or ſword to * 1 

When Helen is defended: none ſo noble, A - 

Whoſe life were ill beſtow'd, or death unfam'd, ; 

When Helen is the ſubject. Then, 15. 

Well may we fight for her, whom, we know well, 

The world's large ſpaces cannot parallel. IN 
He. Paris and Troilus, you have Both ſaid wel: 2 6000 

But on the cauſe and queſtion now in hand i 

Have gloz d but ſuperficially; not much OO HAY 

Unlike young men, whom Ariſtotle thooght (21 'P 

Unſit to hear moral philoſophy. CITY 


023 


\ (26) Paris and 4 Tiles, you have both ſaid — 1 118 

And on the Cauſe and Dueftion now in hand © nf 
Have glaſi d, but ſuperficially.) I can never think Mat; the poet ex. 
preſs d 1 thus : Tis abſurd to ſay, that People have talk d wall, 
and yet but 2 at the ſame Time. I have ventur d to ſubſtitute 

a Digun#ive inſtead of the Copulative, by which we gain this commodious 
Sen : « You have argued nl per in the general, but have pore too 
4 ſuperficially upon the particular Queſtion in ee 6 
n not much 7 ip l 
Unlike young Men, whom graver Sages thought Oy WW 
Un ? io bear moral PH This is a ſophiſt ated Reading, 

r. Rowe, and afterwards of Mr. Pope. 'T jected, that this Rig 
an eee to Mr. Pope's Rule laid down in his Preface, that the Various 
Readings are fairly put in the Margin, fo that every one may compate them: 
and thoſe he has preferr'd into the Text are CONSTANTLY ex fide Codi- 
cum, upon Authority. For graver Sages, I ſaid, was preferr'd into the 
Text without any Authority, and that all the - printed Copies read the 
_ Paſſage, as I have reſtord it in the Text. To this Mr. Pope cavild, 

that Mr. Rowe had made the Alteration, ſo that I was miſtaken in fay- 
ing no Edition had it ſo.——PBut is an arbitrary, n Alteration 
an Authority? I would not have Mr. P Vote take i 15 as too high Compli- 
ment, when I tell him, I look upon 4s and Mr. Rowe's Editions of 
| Shakeſpeare of one and the fame Authority. But to come to the Juſtif⸗ 
cation of the Text. 1 4 
"Tis certain, indeed, that Ariſſotle was at 10 $00 ears t 
in Time to Hector: and e e the Poet makes a 90: ye ee 
tion upon Chronology. Bat Mr. Pope will have this to be one of thoſe nal 
gable Blunders, which the Illiteracy of the firſt Publiſhers of his Works has 
father'd on the Poet's Memory; and is of Opinion, it could not be of our 


erregen E 28 


2 1 ee i 22 


Aauthoꝛr's penning, it not being at all credible that theſe could be the, Errors of 


ay Mas who had the leaſi Tinfure of a & chool, or the leaſt Converſation 


avith 


e 
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The reaſons, you alledge, do more conduce - 
To the hot paſſion of diſtemper'd blood, 
Than to make up a free determination 


e 


4* 


*Twixt right and wrong: for pleaſure and revenge 
Have ears more deaf than adders, to the voice 


Of any true deciſion. Nature craves, 


Alt 


with fuch as kad. Tuns for this Reaſon, and to ſhelter our Author 
from ſuch an Abſurdity, that Mr. Pope expung d the Name of Ariftetle, 
and ſubſtituted in its Place Mr. Rowe's..—— graver Sages. But, with 
1 re N bat an © os If the Poet 
muſt be. fetter'd down ſtrictly to the Chronology of Things, it is every 
whit as abſurd for Hector to talk of Philoſophy, as for him to talk of 


Ariſtotle. We have ſufficient Proofs, that Pythagoras was the firſt who 
invented the Word Philg/ophy, and call'd himſelf Philo/opher. And he 
was near 600 Years after the Date ef Hectar, even from his beginnin 
flouriſh. ?*Tis true, the thing, which we now underſtand by Phi 


to 
hy 


was then known: but it was only ill then call'd Knowledge and fam, 


But, to diſmiſs this Point; I believe, 


It has been very familiar with the Poets, of the Stage eſpecially, „ 
upon a Suppoſition that their Audience were not ſo — — inform'd- in 


haps, the greateſt Part „ No BS 
greate 6 thers he is guilty of ;) was the Efi 
Poetic Licenſe in him, rather than Ig 


a 


Chronology, to anticipate the mention of Perſons and I hings, before 
either the fit were born, or the latter thought of. Shakeſpeare, again 
in this Play, compares the Nerves of 4jax with thoſe of bull-bearing 


Milo of Crotona, who was nat in being till 600 Years after that Gras; 


and was a Diſciple of Pythagoras. Again, Pandarus, at the Concluſion 
of the Play, talks of a #7inche/ter-Gooſe : indeed, it is in an Addreſs to the 
Audience, and then there may be an Allowance, and greater Latitude 
for going out of Character. In Coriolanus, as I have obſerv'd. in the 
proper Place, Menenius talks of Alexander the Great, and Galen. And 
the very Hero of that Play complains of the Grievance, that he mult 
ſtoop to, in begging Voices of Dick and Hab; Names, which, I dare 
ay, Mr. Pope does not imagine that Shakeſpeare believ'd were ever 
heard of by that Roman. From his many Plays founded on our Eng/i 


Annals, and the many Points of Hiſtory 


accurately tranſmitted down in 


them, I fuppoſe it muſt be conſeſo d, that he was intimately ver#d in 
that Part of Reading. Yet in his King Lear, he has ventur'd to make 
Eagar talk of the Curfew, a thing not known in Britain till the Norman 
Invaſion. In his King Jahn he above fifty times mentions Cannons, tho 
Gunpowder was not uſed by the Engliſb, till above a Century and half 
after the Death of that Monarch: And what is yet more ſingular, (as he 
could not be a Stranger to the Date of a remarkable Man, who liv'd fo. 
near his own Time ;] twice in the Story of Henry VI. he makes mention 


of Machiavel as a ſubtle Politician, 
Henry VIII. | 


who was alive in the 2oth Year of 
Nor 


- 
4 5 ö 
1 * — 


Nee e eee, e eee eee 


0 
YN 


ö 
f 
| 
2 
| 
. 
} 
9 


— > — —— — if 
„ ee e DR 


44 TRolLos and CRESS1DA? 
All dues be render'd to their owners; now 


What nearer debt in all humanity, 
Than wife is to the husband? If this law 


Nor have theſe Liberties been taken alone by Shakeſpeare, among our 
own Poets: In the Humourous Lieutenant of Beaumont and Fletcher, all 
the firſt Characters of which Play are the immediate Succeſſors of Al-y. 
ander the Great, Demetrius, Prince of Macedon, comes out of his Cham. 
ber with a Piſtol in his Hand, above 1500 Years þefore Fire-Arms were 
ever thought of. So, in the Oedipus of Dryden and Lee, there is a men. 
tion of the Machines in the Theatre at Athens: tho neither Plays, nor 
- Theatres were ſo much as known to the World till above 500 Years after 
that Prince's Death. And yet I dare ſay, neither Beaumont and Fletcher 
ever ſuppos d, or thought to make their Audiences believe, that Piſtol 
were uſed in Demetrius's Time; nor were Dryden and Lee fo ignorant in 
Dramatic Chronology, as to ſuppoſe Tragedy of as early a Date 2 
Oedi . 8 o 2 ba 

Par char the Poets of our own Nation may be juſtified in theſe Liberties 
by Examples of the Antients, Pll throw in a few Inſtances of the like 
fort from their Predeceſſors in the Art at Greece and Rome. The Ara- 
chroniſms of AEſchylus I ſhall reſerve to my Edition of that Poet. The 
Great Sophocles, in his Electra, ſuppoſes, that Oreſtes was thrown from his 


Chariot and killd at the Pythian Games; which Games, as the Scholiaſt 


tells us, were not inſtituted till 600 Years afterwards by Triptolemus, 
And Euripides in his Phæniſſæ, (the Subject of which is the Invaſion of 
Thebes by Polynices and the Argives makes Tirefias talk of his giving the 
Victory to Ke againſt Eumolpus ; tho Eumolpus's War againſt Erechtheu; 
was no leſs than four Generations elder than the Thebar War. Frequent 
' Inftances occur in Athenzus, that ſhew, beyond Exception, how free 
the Comic Poets made with Chronology. Alexis, in his Comedy 
call'd Hefione, introduces Hercules drinking out of a Thericlkan Cup. Now, 
this was a Species of Cups, invented by Thericles a Corinthian Potter, who 
was Contemporary with Ari/tophanes above 800 Years after the Period of 
Hercules. Ana xandrides, in his Protefilaus, a Hero that was killd by 
Hector, brings in Hercules again, and talks of Iphicrates the Athenian 
General, and Cotys the Thracian King, both living in the Poet's own days. 
And Diphilus, in his Sappho, makes Archilochus and Hipponax both addrek 
that poetical Lady ; tho the firſt was dead a Century before ſhe was bom, 
and tho ſhe was dead and rotten before the latter was born. To add but 
two Inſtances from the Latin Poets : Seneca, in his Tragedy call'd Hercules 
Furens, makes the Chorus talk of People flocking to the Entertainments 
of a new Theatre : tho, 'tis evident, no Theatres were as then built or 
thought of: And Plautus in his Amphitryon, makes Blepharo talk of 
golden Philipps, a Money coin'd by Alexander's Father near goo Years 
aſter the Days of Amphitryon. . 
If theſe Inſtances of voluntary Tranſgreſſion in Time may go any way 
towards acquitting our Poet for the like Inconſiſtencies, I'll at any time 
engage to ſtrengthen them with ten times the Number, fetch'd from the 
Writings of the beft Poets, antient and modern, foreign and — 
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Of Nature be corrupted through affection, 5 
And that great minds, of partial indulgence „ 
To their benummed wills, reſiſt the ſam e: 
There is a law in each well-order'd Nation, 
To curb thoſe raging appetites that are 

Moſt diſobedient and refratory. . 

If Helen then be wife to Sparta's King, 


(As, it is known, ſhe is) theſe moral laws 


Of Nature, and of Nation, ſpeak aloud 

To have her back return'd. Thus to perſiſt 

In doing wrong, extenuates not wrong, 

But makes it much more heavy. He#or*s opinion 

ls this in way of truth; yet neꝰ ertheleſs, 

My ſprightly brethren, I propend to you 

In reſolution to keep Helen (till ; 3 

For tis a cauſe that hath no mean dependance 

Upon our joint and ſeveral Dignities. 
Toi. Why, there you touch'd the life of our defign: 

Were it not Glory that we more affected | 

Than the performance of our heaving ſpleens, 

I would not wiſh a drop of Trojan blood 

Spent more in her defence. But, worthy Heer, 

She is a theam of Honour and Renown, 

A ſpur to valiant and magnanimous deeds, 

Whoſe preſent courage may beat down our foes, 

And Fame, in time to come, canonize us. 

For, I preſume, brave Hector would not loſe 

So rich advantage of a promis'd Glory, 

As ſmiles upon the forehead of this Action, 

For the wide World's revenue. 
Het, I am yours | 

You valiant Off-ſpring of great Priamus; 

have a roiſting Challenge ſent amongſt 

The dull and factious Nobles of the Greeks, 

Will ſtrike amazement to their drowſie ſpirits. 

I was advertiz'd, their great General ſlept, 

Whilft Emulation in the Army crept, p 

This, I preſume, will wake him. IeExeuni. 
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SCENE, before Achilles's Tent, in the Grecian 


Camp. 
Enter Therſites /olus. 


OW now, Ther/ites? what, loſt in the labyrinth of 

thy fury? ſhall the elephant Ajax carry it thug? 
he beats me, and I rail at him: O worthy ſatisfaction 
would it were otherwiſe; that I could beat him, whilſt 
he rail'd at me: *sfoot, I'll learn to conjure and raiſe 
devils, but Pl] ſee ſome iſffue of my ſpiteful execrations, 
Then there's Achilles, a rare engineer. If Troy be not 
taken ?till theſe two undermine it, the walls will ſtand 
*rill they fall of themſelves. O thou great thunder- 
darter of O:/3mpus, forget that thou art Jove the King of 
Gods; and, Mercury, loſe all the ſerpentine craft of thy 
Caduceus, if thou take not that little, little, leſs than 


little wit from them that they have; which ſhort-arm'd 
ignorance it ſelf knows is ſo abundant ſcarce, it will not 


in circumvention deliver a fly from a ſpider, without 
drawing the maſly irons and cutting the web. After this, 
the vengeance on the whole camp or rather the bone- 
ach, for that, methinks, is the Curſe dependant on thoſe 


that war for a Placket. I have ſaid my prayers, and 
devil Envy ſay Amen. What ho! my lord Act: 


ules ! 


Enter Patroclus. „ 
Patr. Who's there? Therſites? Good Therſites, come 


in and rail. | | | 
Ther. If I could have remember'd. a gilt counter, thou 
could'ſt not have ſlip'd out of my contemplation ; but it 
is no matter, thy ſelf upon thy ſelf ! The common curſe 
of mankind, folly and ignorance, be thine in great 
revenue! heaven bleſs thee from a tutor, and diſcipline 
come not near thee ! Let thy blood be thy direction til 
thy death, then if ſhe, that lays thee out, ſays thou art 
a fair coarſe, I'll be ſworn and ſworn upon't, ſhe never 
ſnrowded any but Lazars; Amen. Where's Achilles ? 


Patr. 
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\ Pair. What, art thou devour? waſt thou in prayer? 
ad Ay, the heav' ns hear me! | 


Enter Ach illes. 


Acbil. Who's there? 

Patr. Therſites, my lord. 

Achil, Where, where? art thou come? why, my 
cheeſe, my digeſtion why haſt thou not ſerved 
thy ſelf up to my table, ſo many meals? come, what? 8. 
Aamemnon? 

Ther. Thy com mander, Achilles ; then tell me, Patro- 
cus, what's Achilles? 

Patr. Thy lord, Therſites : then tell me, I pray thee, 
what's thy ſelf ? 

Ther. Thy knower, Patroclus: then tell me, Patro- 
clus, what art thou ? | 

Pair. Thou mayſt tell, that know'ſt. 

Acbil. O tell, , ee 

Ther, I'II decline the whole eli. A 
commands Achilles, Achilles is my lord, I am Patrocluss 
knower, and Patroclus is a fool. 

Patr. You raſcal ? 

Ther, Peace, fool, I have not done. 

Achil. He is a privileg d man. Proceed, Therftes 

Ther. Agamemnon is a fool, Achilles is a fool, Therſites 
is a fool, and, as aforeſaid, Patroclus is a fool. 

Achil. Derive this; come. 

Ther. Agamemnon is a fool to offer to command Achilles, 
Achilles is a fool to be commanded of Agamemnon, Ther- 
fites is a fool to ſerve fuch a fool, and Patroclus is a fool 
poſitive. 

Patr. Why a am I a fool? 

Ther, Make that Demand to thy Creator it ſuffices 
me, thou art. 


Enter Agamemnon, Ulyſſes, Neſtor, Diomedes, _ 
and Calchas. 


Look you, who comes here? 
Achil, Patroclus, I'll ſpeak with no body come in 
with me, 7 0 tes. That 
er. 
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 knavery : all the argument is a cuckol 


2 


Ther. Here is ſuch patchery, ſuch 3 ling, and ſuck 

IT and a whore, 
a good quarrel to draw emulous factions, and bleed to 
death upon: now the dry Serpigo on the ſubject, and war 


and lechery confound all! [Ex it 


Aga. Where is Achilles? 
Pair. Within his Tent, but ill diſpos'd, my lord. 
Aga. Let it be known to him that we are here. 

He ſhent our meſſengers, and we lay by (22) 

Our appertainments, viſiting of him: 

Let him be told fo, leſt, perchance, he think 

We dare not move the queſtion of our place 3 ; 

Or know not what we are, 

Patr. I ſhall fo ſay to him. „ "LR 
Ny. We ſaw him at the open ing of his Tent, 


He is not lick. 


Ajax, Yes, lion-fick, fick of a proud heart: you may 
call it melancholy, if you will favour the man; but, by 
my head, tis pride; bur why, why ?—let him ſhew us 
the cauſe, A word, my lord. [To Agamemnon, 

Neſt. What moves hd thus to bay at him? 


Ulyſ. Achilles hath inveigled his fool from him, 
Neſt. Who, Ther ſites ? 


Uly/. He. 
Neſt. Then will Ajax lack matter, if he have loſt his 


argument. 


(22) He ſent our M efſengers ] Who ſent, in the Name of e 
What! did Achilles ſend the Meſſengers, who were ſent by a ? 
I make no doubt, but the Poet wrote ; 

He fhent our Meſſengers ; 


1. e. rebuked, ill-treated, rated out of his Preſence. As, in Anton 


Auguſtus complains of the like Treatment from that Prince ; * 


Did pocket up my Letters, and with Taunts 

Did gibe my Miſſives out of Audience. 
The word Sent, diſgraced, ſhamed, (from & I, as ſome Etymolo- 
giſts tell us;) is frequent both in Chaucer and Spenſer 3 and occurrs more 
than once again in our Author. 


Clown. Alas, Sir, be patient. What ſay Heu, Sir? I am ſhent for 


ſheaking to you, T welſth-night. 
Hrw in my Words foever the be ſhent, 
To give them Seals neuer my Soul conſent. | Hamlet. 


"— = _ _ Ut. 
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D, No, you ſee, he is his argument, chat has his 
argument, Achilles. 5 

Neft. All the better; their fraction is more our wiſh 
than their faction; but it was a ſtrong counſel, tht: a 
fool could diſunite. | 

Ny The amity, that wiſdom knirs not, folly _y 
eaſily Te . p 


Enter Pa crock, 


Here comes Patroclus. 
Neſt. No Achilles with him? 
1 The elephant hath joints, but none for courteſie k 
15 es are for neceſſity, not flexure. | 
Patr. Achilles bids me ſay, he is much ſorry, 
If any thing more than your ſport and pleaſure 
Did move your Greatneſs, and this noble State, 
To call on him ; he hopes, it is no other, 
But for your health and your A NATL, 3 
An after-dinner's breath. 
n. Aga. Hear you, Patroclus; 1 
I We? are too well acquainted with theſe anſwers: 5 
But his evaſion, wing' d thus ſwift with ſcorn, 
Cannot outflie our apprehenſion. 12: 719 
Much Attribute he hath, and much the reaſon 
is Why we aſcribe it to him ; yet all his virtues 
Not virtuouſly on his own part beheld) 
bo in our eyes begin to loſe their gloſs; 
And, like fair fruit in an unwholeſom diſh, 
Are like to rot untaſted. Go and tell him, | 
we come to ſpeak with him; and you ſhall not fin, 
„ lf you do ſay, we think him over-proud, 
In ſelf. aſſumption greater than in note 
Of judgment: ſay, men worthier than himſelf 
„Here tend the ſavage ſtrangeneſs he puts on, 
e Diſguiſe the holy ſtrength of their command, 
And under-goe in an obſerving kind 
His humourous predominance ; yea, watch 
His courſe and times, his ebbs and flows; as if 
The paſſage and whole carriage of this action 
Rode on his tide. Go tell him this, and add, 
. . D I 
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That if he over-hold his price fo much, | 
We'll none of him; but let him, like: an engine yh 
Not portable, lye under this report, | 

Bring action hither, this can't go to war: | 

A ſtirring dwarf we' do allowance give, 

Before a ſleeping gyant ; tell him ſo. 
Pair. I ſhall, and bring his anſwer preſently. Exit 
Aga. In ſecond voice we'll not be ſatisfied, 1 

We come to ſpeak with him. Ulyſſes, enter. 

[Exit Vd 

Ajax. What is he more than another? 
Aga. No more than what he thinks he is. 
by Is he ſo much? do you not think, he thinks 

himſelf a better man than I am ? 5 | 
Aga. No queſtion, _ | 
Ajax. Will you ſubſcribe his thought, and a. he is? 
Aga. No, noble Ajax, you are as ſtrong, as valiant, 

as wiſe, no leſs noble, muy more gentle, and altogether 

more tractable. . 

Ajax. Why ſhould a man bs proud? how doth pride 
grow? I know not what it is. 

Aga. Your mind is clearer, Ajax, id your virtues 
the fairer ; he, that is proud, eats up himſelf. Pride is 


his own glaſs, his own trumpet, his own chronicle ; and 
whatever praiſes it ſelf but in the deed, devours the ff 


in the praiſe. 


Re-enter Ulyſſes. 


Has. 1 do hate a proud man, as I hate the engendring 
of toads. | 
Neſt. Vet he We himſelf: ist not ſtrange? 
NN Achilles will not to the field to morrow. 
Aga. What's his excuſe? 
Uly/. He doth rely on none; 
But carries on the ſtream of his diſpoſe, 
Without obſervance or reſpect of any, 
In will peculiar, and in ſelf-admiſſion. 
Aga. Why will he not, upon our fair requeſt, 


Un- tent his perſon, and ſhare the air r with us? 


2 = Oy. 
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Uly. Things ſmall as nothin for re ueſt's ſake only, 
He . important: he's poet ee | y 
And ſpeaks not to himſelf, bar with a pride 
That quarrels at ſelf. breit Imagin'd worth 
Holds in his blood ſuch ſwoln and hot eber, 
That, twixt his mental and his active parts, 
Kingdom'd Achilles in commotion rages, 

| And batters down himſelf ;' what ſhould I fay?, 85 
He is ſo plaguy proud, that the death- Ln « r 
Cry, no recover. . 

Aga. Let Ajax go to him. ER 
Dear lord, ao you and greet bim in his hb ; 
*Tis ſaid, Hs holds you © and will be led - 
At your requeſt a little fro himſelf. ES 

Ubf O, Agamemnon, let it not be ſo. © 1 
We'll conſecrate the ſteps that Aar Addon ON 
When they go from Achilles. Shall the Se uu 
That baſtes his arrogance with his ow]n ſewam 
And never ſuffers matters of the world Sj T9, 
Enter his thoughts, (fave ſuch as do revolve 
And ruminate himſelf,) ſhall le be be N 

; Of That, we hold an idol more than he? 
5 No, this thrice-worthy and right-valiatic lord 
1 Muſt not ſo ſtale his palm, 'nobly acquir'd ; 
Nor, by my will, aſſubjugate his merit. 
(As am 0 tirled, as Achilles is,) by going to Alus: f 
That were t' inlard his pride, already fat, 
And add more coals to Cancer, when he burns 
; With entertaining great Hyperion. 
This lord go to him? Jupiter forbid, 
And ſay in thunder, Achilles go to him! 
Net O, this is well, he rubs the vein of him. 
Dio. And how his filence drinks up this applauſe! 
Lax. If I go to him with my armed _” 
T' paſh him'o'er the face. | 5 
Aga, O no, you ſhall not | = 
| Ajax. An he be proud with be, III. phecle his pride ; 5 
let me go to him. 
-Uly: Not for the worth that hangs upon our quarrel. 
= Hax. A OE? inſolent fellow : 
2 D 2 Net. 
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Neſt. How he deſcribes himſelf ! 
Ajax. Can he not be ſociable? 
Uly/. The raven chides blackneſs. 
Ajax. I'll let his humours blood. 
Xs He'll be the phy ſictan, that ſhould be the patient, 
Ajax, And all men were o'my mind 
Ny. Wit would be out of faſhion. 
Aar. He ſhould not bear it ſo, he ſhould cat ſwords 
fit” ſhall pride carry it? 
| ” 5k *rwould, you'd carry half. 
He would have ten ſhares. 
42. I will knead him, I'Il make him ſupple,—— 
N. He's not yet through warm: (23) force him 
with pres ; pour in, pour in; his ambition is dry. 
Ny My lord, you feed too much on this diſlike. 
N. Our noble General, do not do ſo. 

Di. You muſt prepare to fight without Achilles. 
, Why, tis this naming of him doth Kim harm. 
Here is a man — but tis before his face 

I will be ſilent. 
Neft. Wherefore ſhould you ſo? 
He 1s not emulous, as Achilles 1s 
Ny Know the whole world, he is as 5 OR | 
Ajax. A whorſon dog ! that palters thus with us 
Would he were a Trojan 
Neſt. What a vice were it in Ajax now 
Uly/. If he were proud. 
Dio. Or covetous of praiſe. 
Ulyſ. Ay, or ſurly borne. 
Dio. Or ſtrange, or ſelf· affected. 
D Thank the heav'ns, * thou art of ſweet 
compoſure 0 


(23) Ajax. 1 will knead him, 74 make him ſupple, he is not yet chrugh 
waim. 

Neſt. Force him with praiſes ; &c.] The latter Part of Ajax 's 8 
is certainly got out of Place, and 1 to be aſſign d to Ne 8 have 
ventur d to tranſpoſe it. 22 is feeding on his Vanity, He boaſting 
what he'll do to Achilles 3 he'll 3 him o'er the F ere. = make him 
eat Swords; he'll knead him, he'll ſupple him, Qc. or and Let 


lily labour to keep him up in this Vein; and to this Bad or cat 
r that J iax is not warm yet, but muſt be cram'd with Los Flatte 
| | Prai e 
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Fro him that got thee, her that gave tnee ſuck : 
m'd be thy Tutor, and thy parts of nature 
T rice Haar 4 beyond, beyond all erudition; 
But he that diſciplin'd thy : arms to fight, 
Let Mars divide eternity in twain, _ 
And gave him half; and for thy vigor, 
Bull-bearing Milo his Addition yields 
To finewy ax; I'll not . thy wiſdom, 
Which, like a bourn, a pale, a ſhore, confines 
Thy ſpacious and dilated parts. Here's Neſtor, 
Inſtructed by the Antiquary times; 
He muſt, he is, he cannot but be wiſe: 
But pardon, father NVæſtor, were your diva 
As green as Ajax, and your brain ſo temper'd, 
You ſhould not have the eminence of him, 
But be as Ajax. 
Ajax. Shall I call you father? ? 
Uly. Ay, my good ſon. | | . 
Dio. Be rul'd by him, lord Hax. | 
DV There is no tarrying here; the Hart aul 
Keeps thicket; pleaſe it our great General by 
To call rogether all his State of war ; | 
Freſh Kings are come to Troy : to morrow, friends, 
We muſt with all our main of pow'r ſtand faſt: 
And here's a lord, come Knights from Eaſt to Weſt, 
And cull their flow r, Ajax ſhall cope the beſt, 
Aga. Go we to Council, let Achilles fleep The: 
Light boats ail ſwift, though greater hulks draw deep. 
¶Excuni. 
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S EN E, Paris s A Ane in the Palace, ; in g 
5 Troy. 

un, Pandarus, and. a Servant, PR Pe 22 | 


Paxpanys.” | | { 


= RIEND! you! pray you, a ward: „ not | 
vou follow ha young lord Pari? © 
Ser. Ay, Sir, when he goes before me. 
Pan. You do depend upon him, I mean? 
Ser. Sir, I do depend upon the lord. 

Pan. You depend upon 4 noble gentleman : [ muſt 
needs praiſe him. _ | 

Ser. The lord be praiſed! | 

Pan. You know me, do you not? 

Ser. Faith, Sir, ſuperficially. 
. Pan. Friend, know me better, I am the lord Pat 

arus. 

Ser. I hope, I ſhall know your honour better. 

Pan. I do deſire it. 

Ser. You are in the ſtate of grace ? 

Mos Grace? not ſo, friend: honour and lordſhip are 

titles: 

hat muſick is this? 

Ser. I do but partly know, Sir; it is. muſick in parts. 

Pan. Know you Na muſicians? 

Ser. Wholly, Sir. 

Pan. Who play they to? 

Ser, To the hearers, Sir. 

Pan. At whoſe pleaſure, friend! : 
„Ser. At wine, Sir, and theirs that love muſick. 


Pan. 


Pan. Command, I mean, friend. 
Fer. Who ſhall I command, Sir? 
Pan. Friend, we underſtand not one another: J 1 An 


too courtly, and thou art too cunning. At whoſe'r re- 
queſt do theſe men play? 


Ser. That's to't, indeed, Sir; marry, Sir, at chan re- 
queſt of Paris my lord, who! s there in perſon ;. with him 


the mortal Venus, the heart-blood of beauty, love 8 inviſi- 
ble ſoul. | 


Pan. Who, my couſin Creſſi da? 


Ser. No, Sir, Helen; could you not find orir That by 
her attributes? , 


Pan. It ſhould feem, 3 3 thou hast not . 


the lady Crefida. I come to ſpeak with Paris from the 


Prince 7 roilus : I will make a complemental aſſault . 58 
him, for my buſineſs ſeethes. 


Ser. Sodden buſineſs! there's a ſtew'd phraſe indeed. 


Enter Paris and Helen, auended. 


Pan. Fair be to you, my lord, and to 411 cis Ha 
company! fair Deſires in all fair meaſure m—_ guide 


them; eſpecially to you, fair Queen, fair MO be 
your fair pillow |! 


Helen; Dear lord, you are full of fair nc 43 

Pan. You ſpeak your fair pleaſure, ſweet Queen: fair 
Prince, here is good broken muſick.  - 

Par. You have broken it, couſin, and, by my — 
you ſhall. make it whole again; you ſhall piece it out 


with a piece of your performance. Nell, he is full of 
harmony. 


Pan. Truly, lady, no. 
Helen. O, Sir— | 
Pan. Rude, in ſooth; in good ſooth, very rude. 
Par. Well ſaid, my lord; well, you "ſay ſo in fits. 
Pan. I have buſineſs to my lord, dear Queen; my 
lord, will you vouchſafe me a word! J 
Helen. Nay, this ſhall not hedge us out; ven hear 
you ling, Os 


eit bi ant Chnicios, C2 
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Pan. Well, ſweet Queen, you are pleaſant with me; 
but, marr thus, my lord ;-—Oo»my dear lord, and moſt 
eſteemed F riend, your brother Troilus 

Hlelen. My lord 2 hon ey-ſweet lord. 

Pan. Go to, ſweet Queen, go to | 
Commends himſelf moſt affectionately to you. 
Helen. You ſhall not bob us out of our melody: 
If you do, our melancholy upon your head ! | 
1 6 Sweet * ſweet 4 that's a ſweet Queen, all, 
*faith J 

Helen. And to make a ſweet lady ſad, is a ſower ] 

offence. Nay, that ſhall not ſerve your turn, that ſhall 1 
it not in truth, la. Nay, I care not for ſuch words, no, 
 NO— 

Pan. And, my lord, fie defires you, that if the King 

call for him at ker you will make his excuſe, 

Helen. My lord Pandarus,. | 

Pan. * ſays my ſweet Queen, my very very 

ſweet Queen 

Par. . exploir's in hand, where ſups he to night 1 

Helen. Nay, but my lord, — _ 

Pan. What ſays my ſweet Queen? my couſin will fall 

out with you. 

Helen. You muſt not know where he ſyps. 

Par. Tl lay my life, with my diſpoſer reſſida: 

Pan. No, no, no ſuch matter, you are wide 3 N 
your diſpoſer is ſick. | 
Par. Well, I'll make excuſe. h 

Pan. Ay, good my lord; why ſhould "= ſay, Cref- 

fida? no, your poor diſpoſer's ſick. | 

Par. I ſpy 

Pan. You ſpy, what do you ſpy? come, give me 
an inſtrument now, ſweet Queen. 

Heleu. Why, this is kindly done. 

Pan. My neice is horribly in love with a thing you 
have, ſweet Queen. 

Helen. She ſhall have it, my lord, if it be not my 
lord Paris. 


Pan. He? no, ſhe'll none of him, they two are 


twain, N 
| Helen, 


| 


z 


Taoizus ant CRESSI DA. 57, 


Helen. F. alling in after falling out may make them 
ree. 

3 Pan. Come, come, rn hear no more of this. : ru 

ſing you a ſong now. = 
Helen. Ay, ay, pr'ythee now; by my troth, ſweet. 

lord, thou haſt a fine fore-head. 

Pan, Ay, you may, you may—— 

Helen. Let thy ſong be love: this love will N os 

all. Oh, Cupid, Cupid, Cupid ! | | 

Pan, Love! ay, that it ſhall, i'faith. 


Pan. In good troth, it begins ſo, 


Love, love, nothing but love, A more: 
For O, loves bow 

Shoots buck and doe: 

The ſhaft confounds 

Not that it wounds, 


Theſe lovers cry, oh! oh ! they dye: 
Let That, which ſeems the wound to kill, 
Doth turn, ob! ob! to ha, * be: 
So dying love lives ſtill. 
O ho a while, but ha, ha, ba; 

O ho groans out for ha, ha, ba bey hol _ 


"8. *J 


Helen. In love, i' faith, to the very tip of the noſe! 
Par. He eats nothing bur doves, love, and that breeds 


thoughts beget hot deeds, and hot deeds are love. 
Pan, Is this the generation of love? hot blood, hot 


love a generation of vipers? Sweet lord, who's abcld 


to day? i 
Par. Hector, Deiphobus, Helenus, Antenor, and all the 


gallantry of Troy. I would fain have arm'd to day, but 
my Nell would not have it ſo. How chance my brother 


Troilus went nor ? 


3 1 


Par. Ay, good now, love, love, nothing but love. 


Helen. He hangs the lip at ſomething you nom: all, 
Word Pandarus. 


pl 


But tickles ſtill the fore: 8 3 . 


bot blood, and hot blood begets hot thoughts, and hot 


thoughts, and hot deeds? why, they are vipers; is 
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58 Toros and CRESSI DA. 
Pan. Not I, honey ſweet Queen: I long to hear hoy i - 
they ſped to day. You'll remember your . brother 
11 y TT... 
Par. To a hair. | 5 80 l 1 
Pan. Fare wel, ſweet Queen. 5 
Helen. Commend me to your neic :. 9 
Pan. 1 will, ſweet Queen, [Exit. Sound a Retreat 
Par. They're come from field; let us to Priam's Hall, 
To greet the warriors. —Sweet Helen, I muſt wgo you 
To help unarm our Hector: his ſtubborn buckles, _ 
With thefe your white enchanting fingers toucht, 
Shall more obey, than to the edge of ſteel, e 
Or force of Greeki/b ſinews: you ſhall do more 
Than all the iſland Kings, diſarm great Hector. 
Helen, *T will make us proud to be his ſervant, Paris: 
= Yea, what he ſhall receive of us in duty 5 
Gives us more palm in beauty than we have, 


' Yea, over-ſhines our ſelf. Lp y 

Par. Sweet, above thought I love thee.  [Exeunt, f 

| | SCENE, an Orchard to Pandarus Houſe, Wl 
| Enter Pandarus, and Troilus's Man. 

j Pan. OW, where's thy maſter? at my couſin Creſ- | 
ſida's? „ ; 


Ser. No, Sir, he ſtays you to conduct him thither. 
Mg Df Enter Troilus. 

Pan. O, here he comes; how now, how now? 
Troi. Sirrah, walk off. 8 
Pan. Have you ſeen my couſin? . | 

| 


Troi, No, Pandarns : I ſtalk about her door, 
Like a ſtrange ſoul upon the Stygian banks 
'| Staying for waftage. O, be thou my Charon, 
= And give me ſwift tranſportance to thoſe fields, 
| Where I may wallow in the lilly beds 
-  Propog'd for the deſerver! O gentle Pandarus, 
From Cupid's ſhoulder pluck his painted wings, 
And fly with me to Creſſid. 5 


Pan. 


Ow 
Ts 


at, 


ll, 


It, 


TROILUS and CRESSIDA. 

Pan, Walk here el orchard, I will brig her ſtraight. 
[ Exit os: 

Tro, Pm giddy ; ; e en vbirs me round. 

Th' imaginary reliſh is ſo ſweet, 

That it enchants my ſenſe; what will it be 

When that the watry palates taſte, indeed, 

Love's thrice-reputed nectar? death, I fear me; 3 

Swooning deſtruction, or ſome joy too fine, 

Too ſubtle-· potent, and too ſniarp in wetneſs, 

For the capacity of my rude powers; 

I fear it much, and\I do fear beſides, 

That I ſhall loſe ibis in, my Joys 

As doth a battel, when they charge on heaps 

The lying enemy. 55 


N Ba — 


"Pa She? 5 making her ready, ſhe'll come Ars "Es 
you mult be witty now. She does ſo bluſh, and 
fetches her wind ſo ſhort, as if ſhe were fraid with a 
ſprite: I'll bring her. It is the prettieſt villain, ſhe 
ferches her breath as ſhort as a new ta'en ſparrow. 


[ Exit Pandarus. ; 


Tro. Ev*n ſuch a paſſion doth embrace my boſom : 
My heart beats thicker than a fev'rous pulſe; = 
And all my pow'rs do their beſtowing loſe, 

Like Vaſſalage at unawares encountring 

The ere of Majeſty. - 


"Enter Dundvrus and Crefiida: 


Pau. Come, come; what need you bluſh? Shame's 
a baby. Here ſhe is now: ſwear the oaths now to 


her, Ws you have ſworn to me. What, are you g 


gone again? you muſt be watch'd ere you be made 
tame, muſt you? come your ways, come your ways; if. 
you draw backward, we'll put you 7th files: (24) Why 
do bo not OP. to her ? 0%, draw this curtain, and 


let's 
(24) 77 you FEY backward, we'll put you Yth' 18) Ales.)  Pandarys here 
threatens Cop with military Dikipline. 1 was a Cuſtom, we find, as 


85 as | Homer's Time, for them, in drawing up a Battle, to * fuch, 
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60 TROILTLUSs and CRESSsIDA; 
let's ſee your picture. Alas the day, how loth you ar dich 
to offend day- light? an *twere dark, you'd cloſe ſooner, 
So, ſo, rub on, and kiſs the miſtreſs ; z how now, a ki 
in fee-farm ? build there, carpenter, the air is ſweet 
Nay, you ſhall fight your hearts out, ere I part you, 
The f ulcon as the tercel, for all the ducks eh' r river: 
(25) go to, go to. 
Troi. You have bereft me of all words, lady. | 
Pan. Words pay no debts, give her deeds 5 but ſhe 
bereave you of deeds too, if ſhe call your activity in 
queſtion : what, billing again? here's, in witneſs whereof 
the parties eee e in, come in, Þ ll g 
get a fire. ' [Exit Pandarys, 
Cre. Will you walk | in, my lord? 
Troi, O Creſſida, how often have I wiſht me tut 
Cre. Wiſnt, my lord ! the Gods grant O my lord 
Troi. What ſhould they grant? what makes this pretty N 
abruption ? what too curious dreg eſpies my ſweet lady Wor 


in the fountain of our love? fh 
Cre. More dregs than water, if my fears have eyes. be 
Troi. Fears make devils of cherubins, they never ſee Wh 
truly, te 


re. Blind fear, which ſeeing reaſon leads, Gods fafer Ife 
footing than blind reaſon ſtumbling without fear, To Wr 
fear the worſt, oft cures the worſe. | 


a ſuſpected would misbehave, (deſert, or decline Fi ighting ) in 
the mid Ranks; ſo that they might be watch'd on every hand. 
— - Kd is woo Mac, 
Oges Y 5x Wiawy ms dyaynaiy rod tic. 1 
Iliad. A. 299. 
This Method the ſhort Scholiaſt explains thus; usrato Ho ardrowr be 
xa dC aAAev. i. e. he threw one bad Man in betwixt two a 
one's, brave Soldiers. This is what we now call putting in Hl Ji 1 
| 1 has taken Notice, that Homer was the firſt who ſeems to have WW 
acquainted with Tactics. 5 
| 1 57 The Falcon has the Tercel, for all the Ducks Pt River, — Thi 
. 1 firſt got Place caſually, as I preſume, in Mr. Rowe's | 
and — implicitly follow'd by Mr. Pope. But they Both deprave the 
Text. Pandarus, ſeeing Troilus kiſs with Fervour, and Creſida meet his 
Kiſſes with equal Zeal, means, that he'll match his Neice againſt her 
Lover for any Bett. The Tercel is the male Hawk ; by the Faukon, we 
generally underſtand the Female. 
Toi 


oi 1 CRESSIDA.. 61 
Troi. O, let my lady apprehend no fear; in all Cu- 


are pics Pageant there is preſented no monſter. 
ner. Cre. Nor nothing monſtrous neither? 
kin 770i. Nothing, but our Undertakings; when we vow 


hioking it harder for our miſtreſs to deviſe impoſition 
enough, than for us to undergo any difficulty impoſed. 
his is the monſtruoſity in love, lady, that the will is 
infinite, and the execution confin'd ; that the defire is 
boundleſs, any” the act a ſlave to n 
Cre. They ſay, all lovers ſwear more performance 
eo than they are — and yet reſerve an ability, that they 
80 never perform: vowing more than the perfection of ten, 
us, and diſcharging leſs than the tenth part of one. They 
that have the voice of lions, and r "are of hares, are 
they not monſtrous? 
rd, roi. Are there ſuch? ſuch are not we: aa us as 
ty Wwe are taſted, allow us as we prove: our head ſhall 
dy Woo bare, till merit crown it; no perfection in reverſion 
ſhall have a praiſe in preſent; we will not name deſert 
before his birth, and, being born, his addition ſhall be 
ce ¶ humble; few words to fair faith. Troilus ſhall be ſuch 
to Cre /i da, as what envy can ſay worſt, ſhall be a mock 
er Wfor his truth; and what truth can ſpeak trueſt, not truer 
than Troilus. 
Cre. Will you walk in, my lord? 


in | Enter Pandarus.  _ . 
Pan, What, bluſhing Rill? have you not done talk- 
ing yet? 

. Cre. Well, uncle, what folly I commit, I dedicate to 

L 

1 Jou. 


Pan. I thank you for that ; if my Jord get a boy of 
e vou, you'll give him me; be true to my lord; if he 
finch, chide me for it. 

: Troi, You know now your een your uncle? 8 word 
and my firm faith. 

5 Pan, Nay, I'll give my word for bis too ; our Link 
I 

c 


though they be long ere oy are woo'd, they are con- 
ſtanr, 
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1 
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ect, to weep ſeas, live in fire, eat rocks, tame tygers; 
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62 
| ſtant, being won: they are burrs, I cat tell you, cheyl To 


| With the firſt glance that ever——pardon ——_ 


1 When we are fo unſecret to out ſelves? | 
But though I lov'd you well, I woo'd you not; | 
And yet, good faith, I wiſht my ſelf a man: | 


. > — 
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TROILUS and CAR B SSID. 


ſtick where they are thron. 
Cre. Boldneſs comes to me now, 50 brings me heart: 7 
Prince Tyoilus, I have lov'd you night and tay,” G 23 
For many weary months. * 
Toi. Why was my Creſid then fo hard to win? 
Cre. Hard to ſeem won: but F was won, my lord, 


If L confeſs much, you will play the tyrant : 

I love you now; bur not till now, ſo much 

But I might maſter | it— in faith, I lie 
My' thoughts were, like unbridled children, — 25 
Too headſtrong for their mother; ſee; we fools! 
Why have I blabb'd? who ſhall be true to us, 


Or chat We women had mens privilege; vr 

Of ſpeaking firſt. Sweet, bid me hold my tongue; 6 3 

For in this rapture I ſhall ſurely ſpeak 

The thing I ſhall repent ; ſee, ſee, your lende 5 1 

(Cunning) in dumbneſs). from my weakneſs das: 

My very ſoul of counſel, Stop my mouth. + 
Doi. And ſhall; albeit ſweet muſick _ then 


2 | 

Pan. Pretty, i _Pfaith.. | | 1 4 
Cre. My lord, I do beſeech you, . me; = |: 

*T was not my purpoſe thus to beg a kiſs: 0 
Jam aſham'd';-—O© heav*ns; what have I done. 14 
For this time will I take my leave, my lord. „ 0 
- Trot. Lour leave, ſweet Creſid? : 


Pan, Leave! an you take leave till to morrow morn- 
in — — 

Cre: Pray you, content you. LH, OI 

Troi. What offends you, dy? . 135 

Cre. Sir, mine own company. 


Troi. You ance =” your ſelf, 
Cre. Let me 


I have a kind a ſelf reſides with you: 
But an unkind ſelf, that i It ſelf will leave, 


ey ro be another's fool. Where is my wit? 
J would be gone: I ſpeak, I know not what. 
an 779 Well know they what thay: peak. that peak 0 
2 wiſe 
Cre Perchance, my, lord, I ſhe more craft thay love, 
And fell ſo roundly to a large con feſlion, . 
To angle for your thou T0 b. but 755 are wiſe, 
Or elſe you love not: To be \ wiſe and love, (26) 
Exceeds man's might, and 255 55 with 8 5 55 


Toi. O, that I thought, it could be in a wee, 


(As, if it can, I will preſume in F 


To feed for ay. her lamp and flames of nt 


To keep her conſtangy in plight. and youth 
Out-living Beauties outwaxd.z, with a mind 
That doth renew ſwifter chan e 1 


26 7 be iſ 8 ö 
Exceeds Man's Might, and dwells with Gade above. ] This Sentiment has. 
frongly the Air of Imitation. Our Author ſeems e to IVE barrow 
it from this Verſe falſely father d on Seneca 

Amare & fapere vix Deo conceditur. 
and 172 from what Terence has lelt us upon, the ſame e | 

Here, que Res in ſe negi confilium ig; modun = 

| Habut u ullum, can 3 regere non potes. A. b 5 8 
N —nihilb plus gar, = r 
Quan i des Operam ut cum ration infaxias. 


1 PEST. 2 


"PAY 423, 8 1 


Poets very W ds, as far as he could make them conform to the Difference 
of Numbers. ( Ferm. lib. ii. 3.) Pliny the Younger, among ſome K 
Verſes from Sentius Augurinus, quotes one much to our Subject ; Fo: 

IT nune, qui ſapias, amare noli. 
And gives it £ 


Epift. 27 
115 Lover, i in the Greek Epigram, declining to marry his V 


— "Ov piAbes: i. Leden S Irdlas 38 
ux i igouarier ip N 


mad, that I can any where elſe remember. 


Ax Gray i woe; vey BAY le Eu, 
 TIagg, m. &vojlov sT05 brleTai 3 
But when any one will . With, OE 8 


Man TOY i POT TOE? 


* 


Tacizus on Caen ts 


Hirace has borrow d a | a good Part of his Argument concerning a Lovers 
mad Behaviour, from this Scene of Terence ;_ and follow'd the. Stage- 
Praiſe of being acute, . and oo,” * 1 | 


ſhe was poor, yet profefling to love her, is faid by: the Poet © BET 225 . 
not a Lover, for that right Reaſoning cannot belong to a Spirit i in Love. 4 ' 
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Night be affronted with the match and weight 


When Right with Right warrs who ſhall be moſt right. 


Want ſimilies: truth, tired with iteration, 


(As truth's authentick author to be cited) 


——— — 
— — — * 


it ſhould be, as true as Moons 10 their Planets.— Becauſe the Moons 
inverted Order is nothing with N penre, is plain from many Places of 


4 


64 TOI Ls and CR RSI DA. 


Or, that perſwaſion could but thus convince me, 
That my integrity and truth to you 


5 2 


4 


Of ſuch a winnow'd purity in love: 
How were I then up-lifted ! but alas, 
I am as true as truth's ſimplicity, 
And ſimpler than the infancy of truth. 
Cre. In that III war with you, 
Tr0i, O virtuous fight! 8 888 


True ſwains in love ſhall in the world to come 
pprove their truths by Troilus ; when their rhimes, 
ull of proteſt, of oath, and big compare, 

As true as ſteel, as Planets to their Moons, (27) 

As Sun to day, as turtle to her mate, 

As iron to adamant, as earth to th* center: 

Yet after all compariſons of truth, 


27 — 2 Planets to the Moon.] Plantage is certainly very 
juftly thrown out, as a Reading of no Senſe or Truth: and yet the Ten 
is a little corrupted, and muſt be help'd thus ; F 

— 2, Planets to their Moons. 3 ä 
He fetches here his Compariſons of true Love from the Sympathy or 
Affection of the ſeveral Parts of Nature. As true as Steel. II know, 
by this Phraſe, Men generally mean as true as a well-temper'd Sword is 


* vos 8 8 „ 


to the Hand of the Warrior: but I am perſuaded, the Phraſe had another 


Original; and that was, from obſerving its ſtrange Affection to the 

une. But other Planets, befides the Earth, (before the Time of 
our Author,) were diſcover'd to have their Moors which revolv'd round 
them. Fupiter has four Moons, and Saturn five. The Aftronomers 
ſometimes call'd theſe, Moons; and ſometimes, Satellites. Sometimes, 


when they ſpoke of the Moon, they call'd it the Earth's Satellite : and 
when they ſpoke of the Satellites of the other Planets, they call'd them 


Fupiter, or Saturn's Moons. Their conſtant unerring Attendance on 
their reſpective Planets made this Phænomenon very proper for Com- 
pariſon : Tho, properly ſpeaking, as it is here put, it is inverted ; for 


on their Planets, not the Planets on their Moons. But that this 


his Works, and particularly from the immediate following Words, 4 
Sup to Day — which is likewiſe in the ſame manner inverted : ſor 
the Day depends on the Sun, and not the Sun on the Day. | 

| L | a e ö 
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As true as Troilus ſhall crown up the verſe, 

And ſanctiſie the numbers... , + + 41 +1, » 
Cre. Prophet may you be! „ 

II be falſe, or ſwerve a hair "NR truth, 


When time is old and hath forgot i it ſelf, 


When water-drops have worn'the ſtones of 73 70y, 

And blind Oblivion ſwallow'd Cities u, 

And mighty States characterleſs are grated 

To duſty Nothing; yet let Memory, 

From falſe to falſe, among falſe maids in love, 

Upbraid my falſchood ! when they've ſaid, as falſe 

As air, as water, as wind, as ſandy earth; 

As fox to lamb, as wolf to heifer's calf; _ 

Pard to the hind, or ſtep-dame to her ſonz , 

Yea, let them ſay, to ſtick the heart of falſehood, 

As falſe as Creſſid. 
Pan. Go to, a bamuin made : ſeal it, ſeal it, I'll be 

the witneſs Here I hold your hand; here my ceu- 

ſin's; if ever you prove falſe to one another, ſince'I have 

taken ſuch pains to bring you together, let all pitiful 

Goers-between be call'd to the world's end after my 

name; call them all Pandars: let all conſtant men be 


Troilus? „ all falſe women Creſida's, and all brokers- 


between Pandars : ſay, Amen, 

..... Re ̃ 

Cre. Amen. hk 

Pan. Amen. J 1 will ſhew you. a 8 
chamber; which bed, becauſe it ſhall not ſpeak of * 
pretty encounters, preſs i it to death: away. . 


And Cupid grant all tongue ty d maidens here, = 


Bed, chamber, and Fondern to ptovide this Get 25 


[Evens 
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SCEN E changes fo the Sec Cany. 


Enter Agamemnon, Ulyſſes, Diomedes, Neſtor, Au 
Mienelaus, and Calchas. 


Cal. 10 W, Princes, for the ſervice I have done you, 
Th' advantage of the time prompts me aloud 

To call for recompenſe : appear it to you, (28) 

That, through the ſight T bear in things to come, 

I have abandon'd Troy, left my pofſeſion, 

Incurr'd a traitor's name, ape d my ſelf, 


From certain and poſſeſt conveniences, . 


To doubtful fortunes ; ſequeſtred from all 

That time, acquaintance, cuſtom, and condition, 
Made tame and moſt familiar ro my nature: 
And here, to do you ſervice, am become 


As new into the world, ſtrange, unacquainted. 


1 do beſeech you, as in way of taſte, 
To give me now a litrle benefit, 
Our of thoſe many regiſtred in promiſe, 
Which, you ſay, live to come in my behalf. 
Aga. Sar wouldſt thou of us, 7 rojan * make de- 
man 
Cal. You have a Trojan priſoner, calbd aer 
Yeſterday took: Troy holds him very dear. 


Off have you (often "fs you thanks therefore . 


ow 


| (28) __ 
That, through the Sight 15 ar 40 7 "gs to come, 


I have abandor'd Troy,] Caller! is — — ſor ſome Roman from 
the Grecian Princes, for his having come over to them: But does it in 
any kind add to his Merit with them, to ſay, Gentlemen, hee, 
% Power of Preſcience I found my Country 7 be ſubdued and ruin 

« and therefore I have left Houſe and Home in Time to [ſave myſelf, 


* and] come and ſerve you. And yet this is the Drift and Hinge 


upon which his Argument turns, and his Hopes and Pretence for Re- 
compenſe are form'd. I own, the Motives of his Oratory ſeem to me 
:forhewhat erſe and unartfyl: nor do I know how to reconcile it, 


unleſs our Poet purpoſely intended to make Calchas act the Part of 3 
true Prieſt ; and ſo from Motives of Self-Intereſt infinuate the Merit of 


Service. 


wand ay wi ol 


„ 
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On, 


le- 


Tzozus Jn Cx. £50104 1 
Deſir d my Creſſid in right- great exchange, 
Whom 770 70) hath ſtill deny d: but this Autenor, 
I know, is ſuch a wreſt in their affairs | 
That their negociations all muſt ſlack, 
Wanting his Manage; and they will almoſt 
Give us a Prince & th* blood, a ſon of Priam, F 
In Change of him. Let him be ſent, great Princes, 
And he ſhall buy my daughter : and her preſence 
Shall quite ſtrike off all ſervice I have done, 
In moſt accepted pain. 
Aga. Let Diomedes bear him, 
Ad bring us Cræſſid hither : Calchas ſhall ie 
What he requeſts of us. Good Diomede, 
Furniſh. you fairly for this enterchange; 
Withall, bring word, if Hector will to morrow 
Be anſwer'd. i in his Challenge. Hax 1 is ready. ＋* 
Dio. This ſhall I-undertake, and * tis a burthen 
Which I am proud to bear. wr 


Enter Achilles and Patrocl Us, before their T, ent. 


/ Achilles ſtands i'th* entrance of his Tent, 
Pleaſe it our General to paſs ſtrangely by him, 
As if he were forgot ; and, Princes all, 
Lay negligent and looſe regard upon him : 

I will come laſt ; tis like, hel queſtion me, 
Why ſuch unplauſive eyes are bent on him? 

If fo, I have deciſion. medicinable 

To uſe between your ſtrangeneſs and his pride, 
Which his own will ſhall have deſire to drink. 

It may do good: Pride hath no other glaſs 

To how it ſelf, but pride; for ſupple knees 
Feed arrogance, and are the proud man's fees. 

Aga. We'll execute your purpoſe, and put on 

A form of ſtrangeneſs as we paſs along; 

So do each lord; and either greet him not, 

Or elſe diſdainfully, which ſhall ſhake him more 
Than if not look d on. I will lead the way. 

Achil. What, comes the General to ſpeak with me 1 
You know my mind. PI] fight no more gainſt Troy. 

Aga. What OM Achilles? would he a with us? 

E 2 Neft. 
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Ne t. Would you, my lord, ought with the General? 
 Achil, No. 
Neft. Nothing, my lord. 
bie better. 
Acbil. Good day, good 4 4; 
Men. How do you? how do you? 
Acbil. What, does the cuckold ſcorn me? ? 
Ajax: How now, Patroclus ? 
Acbil Good morrow, Ajax. 


irren Gd e 


Ajax. Ha? 
Achil. Good morrow. ; 
Ajax. Ay, and good next day too. ; | [Ew 
Achil. What mean theſe flows ? know hey not 
| Achilles F © 250 


Parr. The paſs b ſtrangel they were ud to 

To ſend thely {miles before 3 to e bent 
To come as humbly as they us'd to creep | 

To holy altars. 

Acbil. What, am I poor of late? 5 

*Tis certain, Greatneſs, once fall'n out with fortune, 
Muſt fall out with men too: what the declin'd is, 
He ſhall as ſoon read in the eyes of others, 

As feel in his own Fall: for men, like butter, flies, 
Shew not their mealy wings but to the ſummer ; 
And not a man, for being ſimply man, 

Hath honour, but is honour'd by thoſe hanours 
That are without him; as place, riches, favour, 
Prizes of accident as oft-as merit: 

Which when they fall, (as being lipp'ry ſtanders) 
The love that lean'd on them, as ſlipp'ry too, 

Doth one pluck down another, and together 

Dye in the Fall. But *tis not ſo with me: 

Fortune and I are friends ; I do enjoy 

At ample point all that I did poſſeſs, 

Save theſe men's looks ; who do, methinks, find out 
Something in me not worth that rich -” et 
As they have often givin. Here is Ulyſſes. 
PII interrupt his Reading.——Now, Uly/zs ? 

Ulyſ. Now, Thetis ſon ! 15 
K. What ar - you Reading ? 


„ WW Wea PO wot ©, . __ % _., 


Uly, 


Taolus hd, Cxnemph: * 


1? Utly. A ſtrange fellow here 
es me, chat Man, bor dearly ever parted, 


CL } 


How much in Having, or without, or in, 
Cannot make boaſt to have Thar which he hath, EY 


Nor feels not what he owes, but by reflection; 77 
As when his virtues ſhining upon others 2 
Heat them, and they retort that heat + {ld DP 
To the firſt giver, %% „„ 


Achil. This is not ſtrange, Uu, 116 

The beauty that is borne here in the face | 
The bearer knows not, but commends it ſelf 
To others eyes: nor doth the eye it ſelilf 
(That moſt pure ſpirit of ſenſe) behold it ſelf f 
Not going from it ſelf; but eyes oppos d i 
nd, Salute each other with each other's form. 1 07 

For ſpeculation turns not to it ſelf, 

Till it hath travell'd, and is marry'd 3 7 611 EO Wy "6 

Where it may ſee its ſelf ; this is not ſtrangnde. 

Ul. I do not ſtrain at the Poſiston ese - an! . 

It is familiar; but the author s grit; 0 % , 

Who, in his circumſtance, expreſly proves | 

That no man is the lord of any thing, Jo 

(Tho? in, and of, him there is much conſiſting) 

Till he communicate his parts to other; 

Nor doth he of himſelf know them for ought, 

'Till he behold them formed in th' applauſe 

Where they're extended; which, like an arch, reverbFrates 

The voice again; or, like a gate of ſteel 

Fronting the Sun; receives and renders:/back __ _ 

His figure and his heat. I was much wrapt in this, v4 

And apprehended here mtr 

The unknown Ajax—— 


X70 


= 
I « Fy 
3547 p4 
E 8 


4 i? 


Heav*ns! what a man is there? a very 4 5 39 4 
That has he knows not what. Natel what TINGS 
there are, | 


aft 


Moſt abje in regard, and dear in uſe ! e 
What chings again moſt dear in the-eſteem, 15 
And poor in worth? Now ſhall we ſee to-morrow. 1 | 
An Act, that very Chance doth throw upon him: 
If Hax renown'd ! Oh heav'ns, what ſome men do, 
ys E. 3 While 


* l * 5 : * 
: * 
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While ſome men leave to do! 
How ſome men creep in skittiſh Fortunes Hall, 
While others play the ideots in her eyes; 
How one man eats into another's pride, 
While pride is feaſting in his wantonneſs ! 
To ſee theſe Grecian lords] why ev'n already 
They clap the lubber Ajax on the ſhoulder, 
As if his foot were on brave Hector's breaſt, 
And great Troy ſhrinking. 
Acbil. This I do believe; 
For they paſſed by me, as miſers do by beggars, 
Neither gave to me good word, nor good look: 
What! are my deeds forgot ? 
UN Time hath, my lord, a wallet at his back, 
Wherein he puts alms for Oblivion : 
(A great-ſiz'd monſter of Ingratitudes) 
Thoſe ſcraps are good deeds paſt; which are devour'd 
As faſt as they are made, forgot as ſoon oy 
As done: Perſeverance keeps Honour bright: 
 * To have done, is to hang quite out of mon, 
| Like ruſty Mall in monumental mockery. 
For honour travels in a ſtreight ſo narrow, | 
Where one but goes abreaſt ; keep then the path; 
For Emulation hath a thouſand ſons, 
That one by one purſue; if you give way, 
Or turn aſide from the direct forth- right, 
Like to an entred tide, they all ruſh by, ; 
And leave you hindermoſt ; and there you he, 
Linke to a gallant horſe falPn in firſt rank, 
For pavement to the abject near, o'er-run 
And trampled on: Then what they do in preſent, 
Tho! leſs than yours in paſt, muſt o'er-top yours. 
For time is like a faſhionable Hoſt, _ 7.0] 
That ſlightly ſhakes his parting Gueſt by th' hand; 
But with his arms out- ſtretch'd, as he would fly, 
Graſps in the comer; Welcome ever ſmiles, | 
And Farewell goes out ſighing. O, let not virtue ſeek 
Remuneration for the thing it was; 
For beauty, wit, high birth, deſert in yen” 
Love, ia c are — all 


e ,, Y fr” . re , 


eee re. 


Mi 


To 
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To envious and calumniating time. | 12 07 
One touch of nature makes the whole world kin; 3 


That all, with one conſent, praiſe new-born Gawds, 


Tho they are made and moulded of things paſt 3 


And give to duſt, that is a little gilt, (29) 
More laud than they will give to Gold Ger. duſted: 
The preſent eye praiſes the preſent objece. 
Then marvel not, thou great and complete man, 
That all the Greeks begin to. worſhip A fan; 
since things in motion ſaoner catch the eye, 
Than what not ſtirs. The Cry went once for thee, 
And ſtill it might, and yet it may again, 
If thou would'ſt not entomb thy ſelf alive, 
And cafe thy reputation in thy Tent; 
Whoſe glorious deeds, but in theſe. fields of late, TE 
Made emulous miſſions mongſt the Gods I 
And drave great Mars to faction. 

Achil. Of my privacy _ 
] have ſtrong reaſons, | 

Uly/. Gainſt your privacy _ 
The Reaſons are more potent and heroical. 
'Tis known, Achilles, that you are in love 
With one of Priam's daughters. 

Achil, Hal known! 

Ny, Is that a wonder? 

The providence, that's in a watchful State, 
Knows almoſt every grain of Plutos Gold; 
Finds bottom in th* uncomprehenfive Deep; 
Keeps place with thought; and almoſt, like the Gods, 
Does ev'n our thoughts unveil in their dumb cradles : 
There is a myſtery (with which relation 
Durſt never 1 in the Soul of State; 
Which hath an ee more divine, 


(20) dad go 4% that is @ hitthe gilt, 
W, Laud than itt -f Rae 
this truly fine Obſervation tranſmitted in the old Folig's. Mr. Pope ſaw it 
was corrupt, and therefore, as I preſume, „ be- 


cauſe he would not indulge his private Senſe in 
of it. E ai have give 
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Than breath, or pen, can give expreſſure to. vive» of 

All the commerce that you have had "_ T; roy 

As perfectly is ours, as yours, my lor. 

And better would it fit Achilles much, 

To throw down Hector, than Polyzena.. ©: 

But it muſt grieve young Pyrrbus now at home, 

When Fame ſhall in his iſland ſound her trump 3 

And all the Gr eeke/t girls ſhall tripping ſing, | 

Great Hector's ſiſter did Achilles win; | 1 5 

But our great Ajax bravely beat down him. 

Farewel, my lord—I, as your lover, 15" 

The fool ſlides o'er the | ice, that you ſhould break. bes 
ri 


Patr. To this effect, Achilles, have I mov'd: youz * 

A woman, impudent and manniſh grown, 

Is not more loath'd than an effeminate man 

In time of a&.—1I ſtand condemn'd for this; 
They think, my little ſtomach to the war, 
And your great love to me, reſtrains you 3 : 
Sweet, rouſe your ſelf; and the weak wanton Cupid 
Shall from your neck unlooſe his am*rous fold 
And, like a dew-drop from the lion's mane, . 

Be ſhook to air. 
Achil, Shall Ajax fight with Hector | —— | 
Pair. Ay, and, perhaps, receive 3 bonour by him. 
Acbil. I ſee, my reputation is at ſtake; _ 

My fame is ſhrewdly gor'd. . 

Patr. O then beware: : 
Thoſe wounds heal ill, that men do give chemſcres: 3 2 
Omiſſion to do what 1s neceſſary 5 050 
Seals a Commiſſion to a Blank of Danger; $i 

And danger, like an ague, ſubtly taints 1416] 
Even then, when we fit idly in the dun. 
Achil, Go call Ther/ites hither, ſweet Patroclus : 
I'll fend the fool to Ajax, and deſire him' 055 
T'invite the Tr: rojan lords, after the Combat, 
To ſee us here unarm'd: I have a woman' 8 Teens, 
An appetite that I am ſick withal, 
To ſee great Hefor in the Weeds of peace; 
To talk with him, and to behold his viſage, 


Ey'n 


„ „ 
1 


TROIL us and.CaBSs ar 2+ 
Ey'n to my full of view —A labour ſav di- | 


Enter Therſites, 


Ther. A wonder! Ca FRED 0 od 5 wn 

Achil, What ? | 

Ther. Hjax goes ur? oo down W t king f for 
himſelf. | © 

Achil. How ſo > 

Ther. He muſt fight ingly t to morrow = wo Heater, 
and is ſo prophetically proud of an bene cudgellin, 
that he raves in ſaying nothing, : £305 

Acbil. How can that be? 1000 | 

Ther. Why, he ſtalks up and Joes due a „ 
ſtride and a ſtand; ruminates like an hoſteſs, that hath no 
arithmetick but her brain, to ſet down her N 
bites his lip with a politick regard, as. who ſhould ſay 
there were wit in his head, if *twou'd-out-3:.and ſo Fr 
is, but it lies as coldly in him as fire in a flint, which will 
not ſhew without knocking. The man's undone for 
ever : for if Hector break not his neek iꝰth- combat, hell 
break*t himſelf in vain-glory. He knows not me: I aid, 
good morrow, Ajax: And he replies, thanks, Agomem- 
non. What think you of this man, that takes me for the 
General? he's grown a very land- fiſh, — 
monſter. A plague of opinion a man may wear it\0 
both ſides, like a leather Jer kin. 

Achill Thou N be my ambaſſador to bim. ber. 


* 
3 1 1 
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Ther, Who I? — why, he'll Waden no chad he pro- 
feſfes not anſwering! ; ſpeaking is for beggars; he wearg 
his tongue in's arms. I will put on his preſence; alet 
Patroclus make his demands to me, you ſhall ſee the 
Pageant of Ajax. 

Achil: To him, Patroclus ——tell him, I humbly de- 
fire the valiant Ajax, to invite the moſt valorous Hefor 
to come unarm'd to my tent, and to procure ſafe Conduct 
for his Perſon of the magnanimous and moſt illuſtrious, 
$x oryſeven times honour d captain general, of the Gre- 
can army, Agamemnon, &c. Do this. 

Patr. Fove bleſs great Ajax ! 
Ther. 


74 Tuo u B94. 


Ther, Hum —— _ 

Patr. I come from the worth * Aula. 

Ther. Ha 

Patr. Who moſt hu mbl y Jeflows you to invite Helter 
to his Tent. 

Ther. Hum —— 8 
Patr. And to procure ſafe Conduct from Agamennon, | 
Ther. Agamemnon ! 9 65 

Pair. Ay, my lord. 5 

_ Ther, Ha! 

Pair. What fay you to't? 1 
Ther. God be wi'you, with all- my heart. 
Par. Your anſwer, Sir. 
| Jo If to morrow ” a fair day, by eleven of clock i it 
will go one way or other; howſoever, he 

#1 =, rar hin 15 pry N 
Patr. Your anſwer, Sir. 
Ther, Fare ye well with all my heart. 1 

Aaebil. Why, but he is not in this tune, is he? 

Ther. No, but he's out o? tune thus; what muſick will 
50 in him, when Hellor has knock*d out his brains, 1 
know not. But, I am ſure, none; unleſs the hdler Ape: 
| bo get his finews to make Catlings on. 

Acbil. Come, thou ſhall bear a letter to him fraight.. 

Wer. Let me carry another to his horſe; for that's 
the more capable creature. 

Aebil. My mind is troubled like a fountain Rirr'd, 
And my ſelf ſee not the bottom of it. [ Exit, 

- Ther. Would the fountain of your mind were clear a- 

in, that I might water an aſs at it! Thad rather be a tick 
in a 1 than ſuch a valiant j — Exe. 


ACT 


brave Conſeſſion of his Worth from he Mod of an Enemy. 
the 5th Book of bis Iliat, makes Diomege ruſh upon Æueas, tho he knew 


A0 T W. 1 8 f 
SCENE, a Street in TROY. : 


Enter at one door Wikies with a th f ; at eher Paris, 
Deiphobus, Antenor, and Diomede 3 Grecians, "uno 
Torches. * 


” „ 7 + a # 1 I 
. # -- * 


Pans, 


EE, ho! who is that thete bro at 
Dai. It is the lord nas. 62. 110 
Ene. Is the Prince there in 1 4 
Had I fo good occaſion to lie long, | 
Se As you, Prince Paris, nought but had | 
Should rob my bed- mate of my company. [bufineſs | 
Dio. That's my mind too: good morrow, lard AEneas. 3 
Par. A valiant Greek, Aneas; take his hand; .. 
Witneſs the proceſs of your ſpeech, wherein % 
You told, how Diomede a whole Ow 797 e 
Did haunt you in the field. | 


(30) Witneſs the Proceſs of ur Speeth außeneis 
85 old; Ie Diomede a whole Week by dfn, 
Did haunt Tow in the Field.) Allowing 8 bn. mere 


Invention in the Poet, it is a very artful Complement to 6 „ anda 
Humer, in 


him protected by eb and aſſault king feur times, in Tight _ 


God's 
— 2 1 
[ SS VS hs os 
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Ez 2 * # 11 
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. 


OT T6. ——— 
ales Adu, &e. 
I own, I havea-Sufpition, our Poet had Pireilin irate | 


copy that fine Praiſe which Diomede pays to AZxca,'s Valour, _— 


nuke comes from the Latine to iet, med?s Ad e ee, 
3 tin tela aſpera or, E 
2 — 3 manu: experto credite, guantu: 
&s clypeum adſurgat, quo turbine torqueat — 
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ne. Health to you, valiant Sir, 7 
During all queſtion of the gentle Truce:...... -.. . ... 
But when I meet you arm'd, as black defiance + 
As heart can think, or courage execute. 

Dio. The one and th' other Diomede embraces. 

Our bloods are now. in calm, and ſo long, health; 
But when contention and occaſion meet, 

By Jove, I'II play the hunter for thy life, 

With all my force, purſuit and policy. 

Ane, And thou ſhalt hunt a lion that will fie (31) 
With his face back. In human gentleneſs, S 
Welcome to T70y——now, by Anchiſes life, 
Welcome, indeed! by Yenus hand I ſwear, 

No man alive can love, in ſuch a fort, 

The thing he means to kill, more excellently. 

Dio. We ſympathize. —Fove, let Æneas live 

(If ro my ſword his Fate be not the Glory) 

A thouſand compleat courſes of the Sun: 

But in mine emulous honour let him die, 

With every joint a wound, and that to morrow. 

ae. We know each other well, 

Dio. We do; and long to know each other worſe. 

Par. This is the moſt deſpightful, gentle greeting ; 

The nobleſt, hateful love, that e'er I heard of. we 

What bufineſs, lord, ſo early? _ mon 4 6 
ne. J was ſent for to the King; but why, I know not. 


(31) Aud thou ſhalt hunt a Lion that willfy 1 
With his Face back in humane gentleneſs.) Thus Mr. Pope in his great 
Sagacity pointed this Paſſage in his firſt Edition. What Conception he 
had to himſelf of a Lion flying in human Gentlentf;, I won't pretend to af- 
firm: I ſuppoſe; he had the Idea of as gently as a Lamb, or as what our Vul- 
gar call an Ehe Lion, a Calf. If any other Lion fly with his Face turn'd 
ackward, it is, fighting all the way as he retreats: And in this Manner 
it is, /Zneas proſeſſes that he ſhall fly when he's hanted. But where 
then are the Symptoms-of humanGentlereſs? My Correction of the Point- 
ing reſtores good Senſe, and a proper Behaviour in Æneast. As ſoon as 
ever he has return'd Diomede's Brave, he ſtops ſhort and corrects himſelf 
for expreſſing ſo much Fury in a Time of Truee; from the fierce Soldier 
becomes the Courtier at once; and remembring his Enemy to be a Gueſt 
and an Ambaſſador, welcomes him as ſuch to the 7.9 Camp. —— 1 
made this Regulation in the Appendix to my SHAKESPEARE 7eftor'd, 
and Mr. Pope reform'd the Text from thence in his laſt Edition. 


* 
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Par. oy purpoſe meets you 3 *twas, to "OM this 
Gree . 

To Calchas houſe, and there to render him 
(For the enfree'd Antenor) the fair Cræſid. 
Let's have your company; or, if you pleaſe, | 
Haſte thee before. I conſtantly do think, __ 
(Or rather call my thought a — 3 
My brother Troilus lodges there to night. 
Rouſe him, and give him note of our approach, 
With the whole quality whereof; I fear, | 
We ſhall be much unwelcome. © 
Ane. That aflure you. 
Troilus had rather Troy were borne to Greece, 
Than Creſſid borne from T; oy. 
Par. There is no help; 
The bitter diſpoſition of the time 
Will have it ſo. On, lord, we'll follow you. 
Ene. Good morrow all. . | [Exir. 
Par. And tell me, noble Diomede; tell me true, 
Ev'n in the ſoul of good ſound fellowſhip, 44) 
Who in your thoughts merits fair Helen moſt? 
My ſelf, or Menelaus? 
Dio. Both alike. 
He merits well to have her, that doth Rel her, 
(Not making any ſcruple of her ſoilure,) 
With ſuch a hell of pain, and world of charge. 
And you as well to keep her, that defend her 
(Not palating the taſte of her diſhonour,) 
With ſuch a coſtly loſs of wealth and friends. | 
He, like a puling cuckold, would drink up 
The lees and dregs of a flat tamed piece; 
You, like a letcher, out of whoriſh loins 
Are pleas'd to breed out your inheritors : 
Both merits pois'd, each weighs no leſs nor more, 
But he as he, which heavier for a whore. 
Par. You are too bitter to your Country-woman. 
Dio. She's bitter to her Country: hear me, Pari, 
For ev'ry falſe drop in her baudy veins 
A Greeiaw s life hath ſunk ; for every ſcruple 


of her contaminated carrion weight, Wa 
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A Trojan hach been ſlain, | Since ſhe could bf peak, 
She hath not giv'n ſo many good words breath, 
As, for her, Greets and Trojan, ſuffer d death. | 


Par. Fair Diomede, you do as chapmen do, If 
Diſpraiſe the ching that you deſire to buy: he . 3 
But we in ſilence hold this virtue well, [H 
We'll not commend what we ' intend to ſell. 

Here * our way. 25 (L Exeunt 1 


SC E N E 4 Pandarus' e. * 5 


Enter Troilus and Creflida, 
roi. EAR, trouble not your ſelf ; the morn is cold 
Cre. Then, ſweet my ms PI call my uncle 
He ſhall unbolt the gates. (down: 


 Troi, Trouble hit not 
To bed, to bed ſleep ſeal thoſe pretty eyes, 
And give as ſoft attachment to thy ſenſes, 
As infants empty of all thought 
Cre. Good morrow then, 
Voi. 1 prythee now, to bed. | 
Cre. Are you a weary of me? & 
Troi. O Creſſida! but that the buſie day, 
Wak'd by the lark, has roug'd the ribald crows, 
And dreamin night will hide our Joys no longer, 5 
I would not from thee. 1 
Cre. Night hath been too WE; 
Ti 75 Beſhrew the witch! with venomous wights ſhe 
ays, 
Tedious as hell; but flies the graſps of love, 
With wings more — than thought: 
Tou will catch cold, and curſe me. 
Cre. Pr'ythee, tarry you men will never tarry 
O fooliſh Creſida— might have ſtill held off, 
And then you would have tarried. Hark, there's one up. 
Pan. within] What's all the doors 22 here? 
Troi. It is your uncle. 


ra e add CassIpl. ” 


Fain Pandarus, 


Cre. A peſtilence on him ! now will he be mocking; 3 
[ ſhall have ſuch a life — 

Pan. How now, how now? how go maiden-heads? | 
Hear you, maid; where's my couſin Crefſida? 

Cre. Go hang your ſelf, you naughty mocking uncle: - 
You bring me to do Land then you flout me too. 

Pan. To do what? to do what? let her fay Wy” | 
What have I brought you to do? 

Cre. Come, come, beſhrew your heart; don never 

be gobd; nor ſuffer others. 

Pan. Ha, ha! alas, poor wretch; a poor Capocchia,— 
(32) haſt not ſlept to night? would he not (a 2 
man) let it ſleep? a bugbear take him! [One knocks. 

Cre. Did not I tell you? would, he were knock'd 
oth? head !——who's that at door? good uncle, go 
and ſee. My lord, come you ag into my chamber: 
you ſmile and mock me, as if I meant * 

Troil. Ha, ha — _ | 

Cre. Come, you are deceived, I think of no ſuch 

thin 
How earneſtly they knock 


pray you, come in. 
lock. 
I would not for half Troy have you. ſeen here. 


Pan. Who's there? what's the matter? will you beat 
down the door ? how now? what's the matter? 


| Enter Eneas. 
Ene. Good morrow, lord, good morrow. 


* A por Chipochia,] This Word, I can fins; has ſuffer d under 
of the Editors, for it is a Word in no Living Language that 

12 Pandarus ſays it to his Neice, in a jeering Sort of Tendernefs, 
upon her having made wanton the Night with Troilus, as our Author ex- 
preſſes it in his Othello. He would fay, I think, in 'E . Pour In- 


nocent ! Poor Fool ! bft not flapt to 22 Theſe Appellations * 


well anſwer d by the Halian Word C bia: for C l 
thick Head of 2 Club; and thence — Loy 


Brain, a Sot, Dullard, heavy Gull; us hakrde, lowdaus, eee y og 2 
velle; * . #3 the Rauen expreb i. 


Pan. 


* 1 8 hs 3 8 2 


30 TROol EUS be Cans oh.” 


Pan. Who's there? my lord Zncas? by my troth, 
I knew you not ; what news with you ſo _ ? 

Ane. Is not Prince Troilus here? 

Pan. Here! what ſhould he do here! . rat 1 

ue. Come, he is here, my lord, do not deny him, a 
It doth import him much to ſpeak wich me. oh 
Pan. Is he here, ſay you? *tis more than 1 bans 
| Pl be ſworn 3 for my own 11 came in late: what 
ſhould he do here? v1 

ne. Pho ann, then: —— come, come, you 


do him wrong, ere y'are aware: you'll be ſo true to him, 


to be falſe to him: do not you know of him, but yet go 
fetch bim , g [ Pandarus i is ging oh 


Enter Tin 


roi. How now? what's the matter? 5 
Ane. My lord, I ſcarce have leiſure to ſalute you, 0 
Mü matter is ſo raſh: there is at hand ä 
Paris: our brother, and Deiphobus, 
The 1 Diomede, and our Antenor 
Deliver'd to us; and for him forthwith, 
Ere the firſt ſacrifice, within this hour, 
We. muſt give up to * hand 
The lady Creſſida. 
Troi. 1.1 it concluded ſo? 
Ene. By Priam, and the general State of 7 roy 
Tien are at hand, and ready to effect it. ; 
Troi. How my atchievements mock me! 
I will go meet them; and (my lord Æneas) 
We met by chance, you did not find me here. 
Ene. Good, cond, 
Nature (33) 
; Have: not more gift i in taciturnity. = [3 neck . 
| : = „ „ 


% ; 


* 


1. — The Secrets of Nature 
Have not more Gift. in Jaciturnity.] This is the Reading of both the 
Eider Folio's ; but the firſt Verſe manifeſtly halts, and nin bong 
deſective. Mr. Pope ſubſtitutes _ 
| e Secrets of Neighbour RS | 
1 be a Reading ex fide Codicum (as he . all his "rar 


J 


* ©4 * 


, my lord; the ſecret'ſt things of 
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8 5 Ee Creſlida'1e Fader 1 9 ac 156. 


Pan. Lt poſſible? na ſooner got, but lo ao eD 
axe Arteror! the young Prince will go mall * a pages 
vpon Antenor ! I would, they had broke's neg. 
| Cre. Ho now? whaP's' the matter * who was hire? | 


2, 


„Pan. Ab, — | ly band: wh en te: 
at Cre. Why ſigh you ofoun ard 
"ne ! tell Le, Re uncle, what's the where, gy MD 
1 Fos, Would, I were as deep under the . as Tam 
n, above! b 
50 Cre. O che Gods whats che matter? 171. 5126 
h Pan. Prigthee, get. thee in; would, 50 hadlt ne'er 
been born: I knew, thou would'ſt he bis death. 2 O poor 
gentleman! 2 plague upon A — 
Cre. Good uncle, I beſgech you, on my knees, I be- 
ſeech you, what's the matter ? “! 
Pan. Thou muſt be gone, wench, thou mult be gone: 
thou art chang d for Anienor; thou muſt go 2 ther, 


and be gone from Troilus: will be his AN . | 
his bane 3 he cannot bear it. h Rh 757500 
Cre. O you immortal Gods 1 Twill not go. U 0 | 
Pan. Thou muſt. ir hs 


Cre. I will not, uncle: Pve forgot wy faber. 
I know'no touch of Conſanguinity : £53 213-08 17 


Readings to be) it is ſounded on the Credit of ſuch Coples, as + i hs we 

been my Fortune to meet with. T have ventard to make our the V 

thus; 224-31 © 2119 1 
Ne Secret Things of Notare, $610; Jt 1 4 

i. e. the Arcana Nature, the Myſteries of Nature, of occult Philoſophy, 

or of religious Ceretnenies. . Our Foet has Allulions af this Sore in fl 


of YI ges. 
— Plutus i: 


4 


„ 

Mt, | Nhat knows the Tin and millti hat Medicing Goals +, 55 
Fu Hath not in Nature's Dy more ore bea, . 2 Wen . 
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noize ind n 


No kin, no love, no blood, no ſoul ſo near me, 
As the ſweet Troilus. O you Gods divine 


Make Creſid's name the very Crown of falſhood, 


If ever ſhe leave Troilus. Time, Force, and Death, 6 0 


Do to this body what extreams you can; 


But the ſtrong Baſe and Building of my L 72 


1s, as the very centre of the earth, Wie 9 
Drawing all to it, —P1l 8⁰ and weep, :: x 
Pan. Do, do. 

Cre. Tear my bright hair, and foals my pri 
cheeks, 


Crack my clear voice with ſobs, and break my. heart | 


| * nn Troilus. . I'll not go from 7 r : [eu 


SCENE, before Pandarus' 5 ; Houſe. 


| Enter Paris, 8 Eneas, Deiphobus, Antenor, * 


Diomedes. 


Por JT ivgreat morning, and the hour prefixe 
Of her Delivery to this. valiant Greek 
Comes faſt upon us: good my brother 2. oilus, 
Tell 8 the Lady what ſhe is to do. 
And haſte her to the purpoſe. e 
Troi. Walk into her houſe : 
Tl bring her to the Grecian preſently ; 
And to his hand when I deliver her, + 
Think it an altar, and thy brother Troilus 
A rieſt, there offering to it his heart. 
ar, I know, what tis to love; 
And would, as I ſhall ig I 9nd belp! 8 
Pleaſe you, Walk i in, my ords I[Erxeum. 
1 this g, te d Dee 1 


ü Time, „. 


When the Second Im maden came tobe publifiN, the Editors T prefune 
were at A Lok, and fo fink the Word tpon us which they could nxt 
make out. There is no Doubt, but the Poet wrote; Sy 

15 Time, Force, and Death, 


i. e. The Cotnpathon of Fate ; That, which the Latines calfd Sev 
hrs t, which the Latine 
SCENE 
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SCE N E an A in Pantry s » Ho. 


$4) ” : Enter Pandarus and crema. 
| Pan. D E bats: be moderate. | 


Cre. Why tell you me of lars <4 


The grief is fine, full, perfect that I taſte, 
And in its ſenſe is no leſs ſtrong, than That 
ſed Which cauſeth it. How can I moderate it? 


5 * TE. 
1 


IF 


If I could temporize with my affection, 5 e 3 
Or brew it to a weak and colder palate, 


x: The like allayment could I give my grief; 
My love agmſts no qualifying drofs. 5 


Enter Troilus. e ee ; 


No more my grief, in ſuch a precious loſs. 


Pan. Here, here, here he comes, —a, ſweet duck !— 


Cre. O Troilus, Troilus ! 


Pan. What a pair of ſpedacles i is here! let me em- 


| brace too: 
0h beart, (as the goodly ſaying i is;) 


O heart, O beavy beart, 
Why fig: thou without breaking 15 


where he anſwers again 3 ; 


Becauſe thou can ſt not caſe 750 e 
By friendſbip, nor by ſpeaking. | 


There was never a truer. rhyme. Let us caſt 157 


ve ſee it, we ſee it. How now, lambs? 


nothing, for we may live to have need of ſuch a a Verne ; 


Troi. Creſſid, I love thee in ſo ſtrange a purity, *_ 


That the bleſt Gods, as angry with my fancy, 
(More bright in zeal than the devotion, which 
Cold lips blow to their Deities) take thee from me. 
Cre. Have the Gods enyy? c 
Fan. Ay, ay, tis too plain a caſe. 


2 


evd Cre. And is it true, that I muſt go from Troy A | 


Troi. A hateful truth 


F 2 


—— 


4 ! 


On; 


843 Tao Us ad CR 85151. 


Cre. What, and from Troilus too? 

o. F rom Troy, and Troilks, 5 

Cre. Is it poſſible? 

Troi, And ſuddenly :- while injury of chance 
Puts back leave-taking, juſtles roughly by 
All time of pauſe, rudely beguiles our lips 
Of all reppyndure, forcibly prevents 
Our lock'd embraces, ſtrangles our dear vows, 
Ev'n in the birth of our own labouring breath. 
We two, that with ſo many thouſand ſighs 
Each other bought, mult poorly ſell our ſelves 
With the rude brevity and diſcharge of one. 
Injurious Time now, with a robber's haſte, | 
Crams his rich thiev*ry up, he knows not how. 
As many farewels as be ſtars in heaven, 
With diſtin& breath and conſign'd kiſſes to them, 
He fumbles up all in one looſe adieu 
And ſcants us with a ſingle famiſh'd kiſs 
Diſtaſted with the ſalt of broken tears. | 
 Eneas within.) My lord, is the lady ready? © 
Voi. Hark! you ob call'd. Some fay, the Genius fo 
Cries, come, to him that inſtantly muſt die. 
Bid them have patience ; ſhe ſhall come anon. 

Pan. Where are my tears? rain, to lay this wind, or 
my heart will be blown up by the root. Exit Pandarus 

Cre. I muſt then to the Greciahs * 

Troi. No temedy. 

Cre. A woeful Craſid eriongſt + merry ; Greeks 1 ! 
When ſhall we fee again? 

Toi. Hear mics my love; be die but true of heart 

Cre. I true? how now ? what wicked Deem is this? 

'Tr0i. Nay, we muſt uſe expoſtulation kindly, 
For it is parting from us:— 
J ſpeak not, be thou true, a8 fearing, thee : 55 
For I will throw my Glove to Death himſelf, 155 
That there's no maculation in thy 5555 8 
But, be thou true, ſay I, to faſhion in Mer en ws 
My ſequent proreſtation: be thou true, 5 COD e 
And I will ſee thee. «thy ge 


3 


* 2 
On 


3 

3 
QR ro £ 
8 


8 


/ 


ne a e 35 


Cre. ©, you ſhall be expoy'd,. my lord, to dangers 
As infinite, as imminent : but, PII be true. 
Troi. 2 III grow: friend with danger. Wear this 
eeve.... | 
Cre. And you this glove, When ſhall I ſee you? 1 0 Rn. 
Troi, I will corrupt the Grecian Centinels OE - 
To give thee nightly viene | | 5 
But yet be true. 
Cre. O heav'ns! be true, bland»; 
Toi. Hear, why I ſpeak it, 1 el] 
The Grecian 705 are ſull of ſubtle que „„ -* 
They're loving, well compos'd, with gift of nature, - 1 
Flowing, and ſwelling o'er with arts and exerciſe ; . 1 
How novelties may move, and parts with Perſond s 
Alas, a kind of godly jealouſie „ 
(Which, I pk. you, call a virtuous ſin) „ 
Makes me afraid. ELITE =p 
Cre. O heav*ns, you love me not 4 . 1 
Troi. Die I a villain then !— 
In this, I do not call your faith in queſtion 
So mainly as my merit: I cannot ſing, 
Nor heel the high Lavolt; nor ſweeten talk; 
Nor play at ſubtle games; fair virtues all, 
To which the Grecians are moſt prompt and pregnans 
But I can tell, that in each grace of theſe. _ 0 
There lurks a till and dumb - diſcourſive Devil, 5 
That tempts moſt cunningly: but be not compre, wi 
Cre. Do you think, I will? | N 
Troi. No. | To 
But ſomething may be done, that we will n not: 3 
And ſometimes we are devils to our ſelves, 
When we will tempt the frailty of our n 5 
Preſuming on their changeful-poteney;/ 
AEneas within.) Nay, good my Jord, — — 
Voi. Come kiss, and let us part. . 
Paris within.) Brother Troil us, — 
Toi. Good brother, come you . 1 
And bring Æneas and the Grecian with you; 
| Cre, My kd, will You be true? „ 


F z . — 8 


* 


86 Tit er Ach B(erb l. 


Troi. Who 1? alas, it is my Vice, my fault: 
While others fiſh with craft for great opinion 5 
T, with great truth, catch meer ſimplicity. 1 
While ſome with cunning gild their copper crowns, | 
With truth and plainneſs I do wear mine bare, | 
Fear not my truth; the moral of my wit 
Is plain and true, there s all the reach of it. 


Enter Eneas, Parin: and Diomedes | 


Welcome, Sir Diomede; here is the lady, 

Whom for Anlenon we deliver you. fs 
At the Port (lord) Pll give her to thy hand, LL 
And by the way poſſeſs t thee what ſhe 1s. g 

Entreat her fair; and by my ſoul, fair Greek, 

If &er thou ſtand at mercy Bf my word. 

Name Creſſid, and thy life ſhall be as fafe | "2 

As Priam is in Ilion. 

Diom. Lady Craſid, 7 29; 2 
So pleaſe you, ſave the thatiks this Milee expects: ED 
The luſtre in your eye, heav'n in your ren 27 0k 
Pleads your fair uſage; and to Diomede 
Lou ſhall be miſtreſs, and command him wholly. | 
Doi. Grecian, thou doſt not uſe me courteouſly, 

To ſhame the zeal of my petition towards thee, (3 2 
By praiſing her. I tel! thee, lord of Greece, 
She is as far high-ſoaring o'er thy praiſes, 
As thou unworthy to be calld her ſervant. 1 
I charge thee, uſe her well, even for my Surge 1 
For by the dreadful Pluto, if thou doſt not, 
(Tho? the great 9 fo of BE thy I” 
I'll cut thy throat. | 


1 To ſhame the 9 Petition n 5 | 
By prfifong ber | There is great Room for heſitating at this Expreſion. 
To ſhame the Seal of a Petition, carries no ſenſible Idea that I can find 
out. The Change of a ſingle Letter makes.7r0i/us's Complaint apt and 
reaſonable ; and the Senſe is this: Grecian, you uſe me diſcourteouſly ; 
ou ſee, I am a paſſionate Lover, by my Petition to you; and there- 
40 ore you ſhould not ſhame the Zeal of it, by promifing to do, what I 


66 require of you, for the Sake of her Beauty : when, if you had good | 


. « Manners, or a Senſe of a Lover's Delicacy, you would have promiſed 
66 4 do it in 8 to * and Suferings. Mr, Warburton. 
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| Diom. Oh, be not mov'd;*Prince Til. bo 
Let me be priviledg'd by my place and meſſage, _ 
To be a Speaker free. When Lam hence, by 6 
PI! anſwer to my liſt: and know, my lord, _ pa. 
ll nothing do on Charge; to her on worth 1 
be ſhall be priz'd: but that you ſay, be'r ſo; 3 
PII ſpeak it in my ſpirit and honour——no.” 
Trvi, Come, to the Port——T'l cell thee, OY 
This Brave ſhalt oft make thee'to hide thy head. 
Lady, give me your hand——and'as we walk, 1 
To our own ſelves bend we our needful talk. * 
a e de rump. 
Par. Hark, Hebo tru umpet! pz; 
Ene. How have we ſpent this Woti . 0061601318 
The Prince muſt think me tardy and wn ON 
That ſwore to ride before him 1 in the field, 
Par. Tis Troilus fault. Come, come, 15 field with 
him. beak 
Diom. Let b cake ready G We j 2 
Ane. Yea, with a bridegroom's freth's 2 
Let us addreſs to tend on Heor's heels: © © 3 þ ee 
The Glory of our Trey doth this day r. e ” 
On his fair worth, and ſingle ar | 77 ws ee 


8 0 E N. 2E changer to the Grecian «Camp. 


Enter as. armed, Agamemnon, Achilles, Parroclus, 
1 Menelaus, Ulyſles, Neſtor, &c. {4 


44. 1 FE RE, Akt chou in appointment freſh 
4 | fair, 260 a 
Anticipating time with ſtarti x courage, 
Give with thy Trumpet a loud note to e 
Thou dreadful ar, chat ch appalled air 


(36) How abt Minit nmr! gb and fat, 5 X 
Anticipating Time. ang. arti 0 W-- 
Give ated 7 Tru — 4 the Pointing of this Paſtigs 


5. 1 Fs 


. 


ſor this 2 ws to mean, that 4 ax ſhew'd his farting 
Courage in coming into the Feld before the ger.” * 


<4 My 


TAO1LVS — Cax88 ab. L 


May pierce the head of the great ee - e 
And hale him hither. 1 1 rr. 18-0 
| Ajax, Trumpet, there? 1 purſe 3 F 
Now crack thy lungs, 64 it ba en bragen pipe: ito; M Fc 
Blow, villain, till thy ſp 1 
Out- ſwell thi der of pu 22 . 1 1 
Come, ſtretch thy cheſt, and et 0 eyes = por bloods i 
Thou blow'ſt for Hector, 10 

N No e F, e 

Acbil. Tis but ear IA 

Aga. Is hot yond* ing Fen with Calrhas N 

Ub. »Tis he, I ken the manner of his 93 8 5 
He riſes on his toe; that ſpirit of his 11211 5 


In aſpiration lifts bim from the eartn. 11 I 
Enter Diomede, ith bene. 
Ks . Is this the lady Crefida?. Aa 
10. 


Ev'n the, 

2. Moſt dearly welcome to the Greeks, PRs 2% an 
F t. Our General doth ſalute you wich a n 
Ny Yet is the kindneſs but particular 9 

»Twere better, ſhe were kifs'd in general. 


- , Nth, And very courtly counſe] : Pl — 
So much for Ne tor, 


| Aebil. ll rake that winter from our 1 r Jad) 
- - Achilles did you welcome, © © * Ah fair * 


Men. 1 had good argument for king once. 
Pam. Bur that's no e for Kiffing | how * 


0 Moft dear wdlone ts the Greeks, er F this Line 

WY pl dh wake far a La], From this the 
8 of a whole Page, Bit But is * very abſurd, | Phot 
ſhould bring Craſia on, rinces are preſent, 

to give her a Welcome, and G 2 her off A ge 
Agamemiion has aid a fing 1 An iaed . 
exiret? as Martial ſays 9 
= _ more 3 for 
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For a pop*d Paris in his hardiment, . 

ö ; And par ted, thus, you: and your argun 1% 

| UO dead gall, and theme; of all.our 1 ba 

For which we loſe our heads to gild his horns! © 

Patri The firſt 3 Ki this m ne 
Patroclus kiſſes you. . 
Men. O, this is trim. r ie . 


4 


Pair. Paris and J kiſs evermore . it 7 N 
auen, FI have mνyjKkiſa, Sir: lady, e ie 
Cre. In Ne do bu render or receita » 


Pair. Both and give. 20 | iaelt 40 21 7 15 ; 
Cre. I'll make my 4 0 lin, b oat 3 03 lade 
The kiſs you take — than vou giye: iro 291204 
Therefore no kiſs ef , 0 110 10 %% Ing K 
Men, I'Il give you boot, on give you three for. one 
Cre, You are an odd man, give even, or give none. 
Men. An odd man, lady? every man is odd. 
Cre. No, Paris is not; for you know, tis eue. BA 
That you are odd, and he is even with you. nt £ 
Men. You fillip me o'th* head. ede e T 
Cre. No, III — ſworn. 
Uly. It were no match, your nail again h his horn: 
May I, ſweet lady, beg aki of n 
Cre. You may 1d 15 N 
_ Uby. I do deſire it. 8 of BY T6 8 1 ; 3 4 of 
Cre, Why, beg then. | ls" 24 
Ny Why then, for Venus. Glens give me aki, 
When Halen is a majd again, and e og o U 
Cre. I am your debtor, claim it when tis due. A, : 
_U * Never's my day, and then a kils of {rare 1 
N. A woman of quick ſenſee! * 19995 
* Lady, a word III bring you. to your. Father, 
312%} OA - {Diomede. leads a Cee | 
oy. Fie, fie upon . a 41 
There s language in her eye, her therk,” Her np: | age 
Nay, her foot ſpeaks ;; her wanton, ſpirits Wa out... [ 
At every joint, — motive of her body: + 7 
Oh, theſe Encounterers! 80 glib of tongue, 0 e en 
They give a Coaſting welcome ere it comes 
And wide unclaſp the tables of their r thoughts , 


2 


A little proudly, and great deal e 
The Knight oppos'd. 


' The other blank as nothing; weigh him 3 
And That, which looks like pride, is courtelie. * 1 i 


Tx6tL LUS and Ossis 


To every tickliſh reader: ſet them down 5 
For ſluttiſn Spoils of ug» gf We? 


And Daughters of the Game. 8 - [Trumpet I 


Emer. Hector, N Paris, Sans. "Fioeas;. Ernte 1 - 

„ % 1; | 

All The Trojans trumpet! S697 -2i 4/7 0 TY 
Aga. Yonder:comes the trod. 4 


ine. Hail all the State of Se ja ſhall * don 
To him that Victory commands? Or do you 3 Cc 


A Victor ſhall be known? will Jou, the NA 80 


Shall to the edge of all extremit KS 0 
Purſue each other, or ſhall be divided K Ain of 1 
By any voice, or order of the field? 4 00510151997 
Heftor bad ask. 2 11] . Wd, 
Aga." Which way would 2 hs "tg 01 0. 
ne. He cares not; he'll obey conditions. 
Achi]. Tis done like Hector, but ſecurely _ 60 


Ene. If not Achilles, sr. 5 55 DO 

What is your name? „ 
Achil, If not Achilles, nothing, 5 
Ene. Therefore, Achilles ; bur” hare! er, know f s; ; 

In the extremity of great and little 

Valour and pride excel themſelves in Hector; 

The one almoſt as infinite as all, 


„ . , ne_rTTTS 2” 


(38) Agam. e du Like Hector, but hare done ;] It Gan abſurd 
to me, that Agamemnon ſhould make a Remark to the Diſparagement of 
Hefor for Pride, and that neas ſhould immediately fay, IF not A- | 
chilles, Sir, . is your Name? and then deſire him to take Notice, 
that Hector was as void of Pride as he was full of Valour. Why was 
Achilles to take Notice-of this, if it was Agamemnon that threw this 
Imputation of Pride in Hecto“s Teeth? I was fully fatisfied, that this 
Reproach on Hector ought to be placed to Achilles, as 1 have ventur d to 
place it; and conſulting Mr. der's Alteration of this Play, I was 
not a little pleas d to ind that 1 had but ſeconded the Opinion of that 
Great Man in this Point, I regulated the Paſſage in the Appendix of 
my SHAKESPEARE eſtor'd; and Mr, (IVY bs follow'd my Regula- 
tion in his laſt Edition of vur Poet | 


2 | This 


TAO 1 a⁰ Ons D 4 or 
This Ajax is half made of Hectobs blood, OTE 


g * 


In love . half Hector ſtays at A > 2B: x. 
. Haff heart, half hand, half 8 come to ſeek -* Wy 


a Achil, A maiden barrel chen! 285 1 perceive your” fr 


gelt r 1 16 4 


| Re-enter Bae 19 Vg 


fea. Here is Sir Diomede: 55 Vans Knight,” 2H, wh 
and by our Ajax; as you and lord Eneas | 3 0071 284 1 
Conſent upon the order of the fight,” e 155 * A 
$o be it; either to the uttermoſt, ids bro: A8 ll 
Or elſe a breath. The Combatants being lin 0 | NUR 
Half ſtints their ſtrife before thair firokes begin. mM aan —4 
Uly/; They are oppos'd already,” jr. 
Aga. What Trojan is that ſame, that Woöks le heavy d 7 
Ny The youngeſt ſon of Priam, a true boy PA 9 Sons 
Not yet mature, yet matchleſs ; firm of word ; zj 1 
Speaking in deeds, and deedleſs i in his tongue: 
Not ſoon provok'd, nor, being provok' d, ſoon ae 7 
His heart and hand both-open, and both free; $45 £1326 125 
For what he has, he gives; What thinks, he ewe LN 
Jet gives he not, *cill judgment guide his bounty Gn = 


Nor dignifies an impair thought with breath: f ad. 
Manly as Heftor, but more dangerous; * E un 
For Hector in his blaze of wrath ſubſcribes 11 
To tender objects; but he in heat of con : 72 
Is more vindicative than jealous love.. 
They call him Tyoilus, and on him erect Kue e) 
A ſecond hope, as fairly built as Hector. N b £1514 204.) 


Thus ſays Eneus, one that knows the youth | SHORT IL. 
Eꝰn to his inches; and with private ſoul, e 
Did i in great [lion thus tranſlate him to me. 
[Alarum. Fete al Ajax fab 
Xs They are in' action. 
Now, Ajax, hold thine own. 

925 roi. Hector, thou ſleep'ſt, awake thee. e 

Aga. His blows are well ** there, Aan. 
| (9 TAP oF 
Dio. You muſt i no more. : | | 
A ne. — W ſo pleaſe you. 5 
Has. 


— — —— n — — 


> — — 


„ Tale 


of 2 ö * * 
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nne. 
Ajax. I am not warm yet, ans ta in. 

Div. As Hector pleaſes, _. _ nag 

H:3. Why then, will I no more. OG 

Thou art; great lord, my father's ſiſter's fon 3 (3 D 2 
A couſin-german to great Priam's ſeed: . 
The obligation of our blood forbids 

A gory emulation *twixtius twain ; 

Were thy commixion. Greek and Tro rojan ſo, 

That thou coud'ſt ſay, this hand is Dries all, 
And this is Trojan; the ſinews of this leg 
All Greek, and this all Troy ; my mother's blood 
Runs on the dexter cheek, and this ſiniſter 
Bounds in my ſire's: by Joue multipotent, 
Thou ſhould'ſt not bear from me a Greeki/b member, 
Wherein my ſword had not impreſſure made 


Of our * feud: But the juſt Gods gainſa y, 


That any drop thou eren from thy mother 


My 1 aunt, ſnould by my mortal ſword 


Be Hurts ty Let me embrace thee, Ajax : 
By him that thunders, thou haſt luſty arms; 


Hector would have them fall upon him thus —— 


Couſin, all honour to thee !—— . 
Ajax. I thank- thee, Hector?! 
Thou art too gentle, and too free a man: 


I came to kill thee, couſin, and bear hence 


A great addition earned in thy death. 
Het. Not Neoptolemus ſo mirable, 
(On whoſe bright creſt, Fame, with her loud'ſt 2 es, 
Cries, this is he ;) could promiſe to himſelf | 
A thought of added honour torn from Hector. By 
Ane. There is expectance here from both the kde, 
What further you will do. 2 | 
He. We'll anſwer it: 
The iſſue is embracement : Ajax, farewel. 
Ajax. If T might in entreaties find ſucceſs, 
(As ſeld I have the chance) I would deſire 
My famous couſin to our Grecian tents. 


(39) Thou art, great lord, my Father's Sifler's Son;) For FR as well 


as Teucer, was the Son of He/ione, who was the Daughter of Laomedan, 


and Siſter of Priam. n 
| Dio, 


Tabirus an CRRCSIDA ” 


Dio. *Tis Agamemon's wiſh, and great Achilles" 
Doth long to ſee unarm'd the valiant HeFor, ' 
Heft. AEneas, call my brother Troilus o . Lag f 
And ſignifie this loving interview / 
To the expectors of our Trojan patt: ei dag 
Deſire them home. Give me thy Mundt my y Couſin . 
[ will go eat with thee, and ſee your Knights. | 4 53.1 


Agamemnon and the reſt of the Greeks rome — 


Hax. Great Agamemnon comes to meet us here. 

2 The worthieſt of them tell me name by dame; 
But for Achilles, mine own ſearching eyes 
Shall find him by his large and portly ſize. n. 

Aga. Worthy of arms! as welcome, as to one 
That would be rid of ſuch an enemy 3 5 
But that's no welcome: underſtand more clear, 3.2 
What's paſt and what's to come is ſtrew'd with husks 
And formleſs ruin of Oblivion, | 
But in this extant moment, faith and troth; 
Strain'd purely from all hollow bias-drawings | 
Bids thee with moſt divine integrity, 

From heart of very heart, great Heltor, Welcome, 

Hef. I thank thee, moſt imperious Agamemmn. . 
Aga. _ well-fan'd lord of by fs no leſs to you; 
(To Troilus, 

Men. Let me eon my princely brother's Greeting, 
You brace of warlike brothers, welcorne hither. e 

Hef. Whom muſt we anſwer? 5 r | 

Ene. Tire noble Menelaus. - © 

Heft. O—you, my lord=—by Mars bis bandes, thanks 
Mock not, that I affect th* untraded at 
Your quondam wife ſwears ſtil by Venus? Gebe: 4 
She's well, but bad me not commend her to you. | 

Men. Name her not now, Sir; the's A deadly bewe. 

Hell. O, pardon I offed. 

Neſt. I have, thou gallant Trojan, ſeen thee oft, 
Labouring for deſtiny, make cruel wax 
Through ranks of Greekifb youth; and I have ſeen hes} 
As hot as Perſcis, ſpur thy Phrygian freed, © 
bravely Wepa forfeits and ſubduements, 


When 


A drop of Grecian 0 the end crowns all, 


os Tx011UsnMd:Cars81D 4; 


When thou haſt hung thy advanc d Sand, i th. air, 8 
Not letting it decline on the declin d: 5 
That I have ſaid unto my ſtanders-by, 


Lo? Fupiter is yonder, dealing life!- 
And have ſeen thee pauſe, and take thy breath, 171 


When that a Ring of Greeks have hem'd thee in, 
Like an Olympian wreſtling. This I've ſeen : 

But this thy countenance, Ni lock'd in ſteel, 

I never ſaw till now. I knew thy Grandſire, 
And once fought with him; he was a ſoldier good, 
But by great Mars, the Captain of us all, 


Never like thee, Let an old man embrace thee, | 


And, worthy warrior, welcome to our tents. 
Ane Tis the old Neſtor. nk 
Hect. Let me embrace thee, good old chronicle, | 
That haſt ſo long walk d hand in hand with time: 


| Moſt reverend Meer, Lam glad to claſp thee. 


Neſt, J would, my arms could make des in con- 
ten tion; 
As they contend with ther in  courteſie. 
Het. I would, they could. 


Neſt. By chis har beard, Ta acht with thee o 


morrow. 
Well, welcome, welcome; 3 1 hw ſeth the time : 
Ul. 1 wonder now how yonder city ſtands, 
When we have here the baſe and-pillar by us. 
Hef. Ik now your favour, lord Ulyes, well. 
Ah, Sir, there's many a Greek and T; en dead, 
Since firſt I ſaw your fel and Diomede 
In lion, on your Greetiſo embaſſie. 
Ny, Sir, I foretold you then what wauld enſue: 1 
My propheſie is but half his journey yet; 
For yonder walls, that pertly front your town, 
Vond towers, whoſe wanton tops do buſs ho ad, 
Muſt kiſs their own feet. 
Hef, I muſt not believe you s _ 


There they ſtand yet; and, oY 15 think, 


The fall of every Phrygian ſtone will coſt * 


And 


TaolrL Us 


p Cassel 71 
And that old common nen Nimes? + 11 
Will one day end it. ohne. aa 


Ulyſ. So to him we rica F lb 
Moſt gentle, and moſt 3 Hektor, 3 1 
After the General, I beſe you nen 0 
To feaſt with me, and ſee me at my Tent. | 

Achil. I ſhall foreſtal thee, lord Ulyſſes 3 
Now, Hector, I have fed mine eyes on them 
[ have with exact view perus d thee, Haller, 1497 88 
And quoted joint by joint. „ 1 

Hell. Is this Achilles 2 © ö TITER ws EEE. 

Achil. Lam Achill. 

Hef. Stand fair, Ipr- ythee, Fives me look on a thee... 

Achil. Behold thy fill. | 

Heft. Nay, I have done already,  _ IF 

Achil. Thou art too brief. I will the ſecond time, FT 
As I would buy thee, view thee, limb by limo. 

Heft. O, like a book of ſport thou'lt — me o'er; 
But there's more in me, than thou underſtand'ſt. 
Why doſt thou fo oppreſs me with thine eye? : 

Achil. Tell me, you heav'ns, in which part of his body 
Shall I deſtroy him? whether there, or there 
| That I may give the local wound a name; 

And make diſtinct the very breach, where-out - 
Hector's great ſpirit few. Anſwer me, heav'ns! 

Heg. It would diſcredit the bleſt Gods, proud man, 
To anſwer ſuch a queſtion: ſtand again. 6 
Think*®ſt thou to catch my life ſo pleaſantly, 

As to prenominate, in nice TIN. S 
Where thou wilt hit me dead? _ 

Acbil, 1 tell thee, yea. 

Hef, Wert thou the Oracle to tell t me eſo, 

d not believe thee : henceforth guard thee well, 
For I'll not kill thee there, nor there, nor there; 
But © bY the forge that {michied Mars his ae Go). 


| (40) But by the Fer x hr Oded Mar in.) 1 6 
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PIl kill thee every where, yea, o'er and o er. ef a}, 
You wiſeſt Grecians, pardon me this drag, I. 
His inſolence draws folly from my lis 
But I'll endeavour deeds to —_— * worde, 

Or may I never 21 211 

Ajax. Do not chafe thee, ms; „„ Ft a7 7 

And you, Achilles, let theſe threats A In 
Till accident or purpoſe bring you tot. 

Lou may have ev'ry day enough of Hefor, II. 

If you have ſtomach. The general State, I far, 00 n 
Can ſcarce intreat you to be odd with him. = 

Hef. I pray you, let us ſee you in the field: 0 

We have had pelting wars ſince you 0 e 

The Grecians' cauſe. 

1 Acbil. Doſt thou intreat me, Heftor 2. 

= To morrow do I meet thee, fell as _ 

= I᷑0o night, all friends. 09% 1.4 

| Thy hand upon that an . 85 * 

Aga. Firſt, all you Peers of Greece go to my ren, 

There' in the full convive you'; afterwards, 

As Hefor's leiſure and your bounties ſhall 

Concur together; ſeverally i intreat him 


Fl OO — 22 2 


= 


_, + ů—³è « 1 —— — 2 — a — 
= - = 2 2 
— — * * 1 
* 8 1 2 


— * 


A Stithy, or r sunt, Gonifics ah Ae, $0 cee in mis Eee 
| —— ad the Smith | do 
That forgit b foarps Sæuerdis on the Stith, 
And the Word 7 fill current in our Northern Counties. But, 1 own, I 
ſuſpect this not to have been our Authors Word either in Hanke or here, 
For. in the firſt Place, an Anvil is far from being the dirtieſt thing in a 
Smith's Shop: and then the Forge, or Furnace, n bo 1 
the Helmet. I have correQted; 
4 or by om 2 5 me wy 74 20 s = 
Smithy is the workin a Smith; W a9, fs orm 
the Work and Office'of ak. oi 1 yr 
(41) The general State, I. fear, 1 5 
Can ſcarce intreat you to be odd with him.] This is Rue 3 
but the Meaning muſt be this. Notwithſtanding this Bluſtering which 
you have made, I fear, the whole Grecian Confederacy with their united 
=_ | _ Prayers could ſcarce prevail with you to make Hector your Adverſary in 
= ood Earneſt, to oppoſe your ſelf to him. 311 . "oy ren 2 8 
_ | 2 a * in King Merry V. 
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Say, if my Father render fab Reply, ef? i in * 2 
Lis againſt my Will; far. n e e e e. 
Nothing but > with England. or Canis 


To 


s 


— ww a_w gs WW 
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To taſte your bounties: let the trumpets blow ; 
That this gear ey mx his welpowe oO, 


* 


nr 1 Troilus — vb FT 


Toi. My lord Ulyſſes, tell me, I beſeech you, 
jn what place of the field deth \ Galebus keep? 

Ulyſ. At Menelaus' Tent, moſt princely by rolls 4 1 
There Diomede doth feaſt with him to night z-- 
Who neither looks on heavih, not on the ech, 
But gives all gaze and bent pf am*rous view a 
On the fair Creæſſid. 

Troi. Shall I, ſweet tord, be bound to thee ſo uh. 
After you part from Agamennor's Ten , 
To bring me thither? 15 

* You'ſhall command me, Sir: 25 

ge ently tell me, of what honour was 

105 reſida in Troy; had ſhe no lover chere, 

That wails her bln? & 3 CE: 1] 
Troi. O Sir, to ſuch as boaſting . ad fan, 
A mock is dus. Will you 1 07 on, my lord? 

She was belov'd, ſhe lov'd ; ſhe i is, and doth. 


But, oy tweet ove is food for ne $ tooth, lau. 
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Eur Ache and Patroclus. 


AcuilLss. . 


L heat his blood with Gree wine to 
- night, = 
Which with my Gar II cool to morrow. 
Patroclus, let us feaſt him to the height, 
Pan. Here comes T. berfi tes, þ 


Enter Therſites. 


Achil How now, thou core of envy ? ? (42) 
Thou cruſty botch of Nature, what's the news? 
Ther. Why, thou picture of what thou ſeem'ſt, and 
idol of idiot - worſhippers, here's a letter for thee. 3 

Achil. From whence,” fragment? | | 
Ther, Why, thou full diſh of fool, from Troy. | 
Patr. Who keeps the Tent now ? * 5 
Ther. The ſurgeon's box, or the patient” s wound, 
Pair. Well ſaid, nn and what need theſe W 


(42) How no, thou core of Envy ? 
| crufly batch of Nature,] Thus all the printed Copies : but what is 
batch of Nature? We muſt certainly read, Botch ; i. e. Scab, 
Sore, & . So, 3 in the Beginning oſ the 2d AF. 
And thoſe Boil: did po — ſay fo; — Did nt the Genefal run, were 
net that « botchy Core 
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TROtLUs and CRERSSIDA. 99 


ber. P' ythee, be ſilent, boy, I profit not by pan 
thou art thought to be Achilles's male-harlot. (43 
Patr. Male-harlot, you rogue? what's that: 
Ther, Why, his maſculine whore. Now the rotten diſ 
eaſes of the ſouth; ' gats-griping; ruptures, catarrhs, loads 
o' gravel Pth* back, .lethargies, cold palſies, raw eye 
dirt-rotten livers, wheezing lungs, bladders full of im- 
ſtume, ſciatica's, lime-kilns ith? palme, incurable bone- 
ach, and the rivell'd fee- ſimple of the tetter; take and 
take again ſuch prepoſterous diſcoveries. 
Patr. Why, thou daminable box of envy, thou; what 
meaneſt thon to curſe thus? 
Ther. Do I curſe thee? | 
Pair. Why, no, you ruinous butt, you whorſon in- 
diſtinguiſhabl e = 
Ther. No? why. art thou "We exaſperate, thou le | 
immaterial skein of ſley'd ſilk, thou green farcenet flap 
for a ſore eye, thou taſſel of a prodigal's purſe, thou? 
Ah, how the poor world is Peter with ſuch ater nes, | 
diminutives Bente. ins | 
Pair. Out, _ e LIED ET e e 1 5 
Ther. Finch-eę | | e nh 
Acbil. My ſweet Paal I am charted quite Ne 
From my —— purpoſe in to morrow's battel: 
Here is a letter from Queen Hecuba, 
A token from her daughter, my fair Love, 9 
Both taxing me, and gaging me to keep N 
An oath that I have ſworn. I will not break it; 
Fall Greek, fail fame, honour, 'or go, or ſtay, 
My major vow lyes here; this Pl-obey. 
Come, come, Therfites, help to trim my Tent, 
This night in banqueting muſt all be A 


Away, Patroclus, © .[Ex. 
Ther, With too much Blood; ak too little headn, theſe 


two may run mad: but if with too much brain, and coo 
155 blood, they de, Pl be : a curer of mne Here's 


(43) Thou art thiught to be Achilles 2 Valet. 1 D- ; Thirky very 
reaſonably conjectures, Harl; and this ſeems confirm'd by what 2022 | 


ard An- aa When, | 
G . _ 


Aamemnon, an honeſt fellow enough, and one that loves 
quaile, (44) but he hath not ſo much brain as ear wax; 
and the goodly transformation of Jupiter (45) there his 
brother, the bull, (the primitive ſtatue, and oblique me- 
morial of cuckolds;) a thrifty ſhooing-horn in a chain, 
hanging at his brother's leg; to what form, but that he 
44) Aud one that loves Quails, This I take to be an obſcure Paſſage, 
15 5 ny ER 45 mas may * a Note of Ex. 
lanation. Therfites is every where ſcurrilous, and ſcandalous in his Ob- 


and with the ſame Freedom, I apprehend, here he is charging Agamem- 


non with being a Wencher ; in ſaying, he is a Lover of Quaili. But what 
Conſonance, may it not be ask'd, is there, betwixt Qa, and a Miſ. 
treſs? Rabelais, in the Prologue to his 4th Book, ſpeaks of - Cailly 
coiphtes mignonnement chantans ; which Motteux, I find, has tranſlated, 
Coated Quails, and laced Mutton, wwaggiſply faging: Of laced Muttn 
I have already ſpoken in my 34 Note on the Tavo Gent. of Yerona:) And 


Cotgrave, in his French Dictionary, ſeems to have had his Eye on this 


Paſſage, when he explaines Cailles coiffees, Women. Here's a little Au- 
thority for my Suſpicion of Shakeſpeare's Meaning: and I'll throw in a 
Teſtimony or 'Two from a Contemporary Poet with him, by whom Quail 
is metaphorically uſed for a Girl of the Game. Ford, in his Love's Sacri- 
fice, brings in a Debauchee thus muttering againſt a ſuperannuated Miſtres, 
« By this Light, 1 have toil'd more with this carrion Hen, than with tm 
« Quails ſcarce grown into their firft Feathers." | | 
So we find Mrs. Urſula, in B. Fon/on's Bartholomew Fair, complaining 
that She had no young Women for the Entertainment of her Cuſtomers, 
« Flere will be Zekiel Edgworth, and three or four Gallants with him at 


« Nizht, and I ha neither Plpver nor Quails for them: perſwade This, l! 
40 — you Tavo, to become a Bird o the Game, bil 1 work the Vehoa 


„% Woman within, as You call her. © | | : | 
(45) Aud the goodly Tramformation of Jupiter there his brother, the Bull, 
the primitive Statue and oblique Memorial of Cuckolds,J I underſtand this 
Paſſage thus. Firſt, he alludes to Jupiter 1 himſelf in- 
to a Bull to gain the Love of Europa; and then he calls Menelaus a Bull, 
as being a Cuckold; and then characterizes the Bull, as the primitive 
Statue and oblique Memorial of Cuckolds: i. e. A Cuckold is ſaid to have 
Horns; a Bull has Horns; ſo, ſtands for a Cuckold obliguely; that is, 
typically, nanny 4 : as our Poet in Hamlet ſays, the Play is call'd the 
Mouſetrap : Marry, how? tropically. ——— Mr. Warburton differs from 
me in the Conſtruction of this Place; he thinks, Menelaus is call'd the 
Bull, and that he 1s eue aw the eee Statue, &c. Then he 
objects , that primi: ive and 'ob QUE are contradi ry Epithets, and cannot 
be applied to the fame Thing : He therefore eonjectures, the Poet wrote, 
— — the pri mine Status, and Obelisque memorial of Cuckolds ; = 
i.e. 4 He is repreſented, /ays my Friend, as One that would remaine an 
| 5 a 2 ; | 66 eternal 
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Trvations upon the Greeks, He abuſes Menelaus for a ftupid Cucknld; 


2 tft Me 
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Tuo kus ard an 10¹ | 


is ſhould wit larded with malice,' and malice forced with 
wit, turn him to? to an aſs were nothing, he is both afs 
and ox; to an Ox were nothing, he is both ox and aſs; | 
to be a dog, a mule, a cat, a. fitchew, a toad, a lizard, \ "ol 
an owl, a puttock, or a herring without a roe, I would | 
not care: but to be Menelaus, I would conſpire againſt 
Deſtiny. Ask me not what I would be, if I were not 
Therſites; for I care not, to be 888 Jowſe of a laat ſo k 
were not Menelaus. — 
Hey- day, ſpirits and fires |! 
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Euer Hector, Troilus, Alan. Agamemnon, Ulyſles, ; 
Neſtor,” and Diomede, with lights. | 


Aga. We go wrong, we go wrong. 

Ajax, No, yonder tis; chere, where we ſee aki light. 

Het I trouble f. 
Ajax. No, not a | whit, - 


Enter Nen | 


Uly/. Here comes himſelf to guide you. 

Achil, Welcome, brave Hector; welcome, Princes all. 

Aga. So, now fair Prince of Troy, I bid good night. 
Hax commands the Guard to tend on you. 

Hef. Thanks and good night to the Greeks General. 

Men, Good night, my lord. | 

He#, Good night, ſweet lord Menelaus, 

Ther. Sweet draughtſweet, quoth bs fink, 0 
ſweet ſewer. 

Achil. Good night, and welcome, b both at once, to Thoſe 
That go or tarry. 

Aga. Good night. 

Achil. Old Nejtor tarries, and you too, N 
Keep Hefeor company an hour or two. 
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« eternal 1 of Cackdom none to 3 And how could 
this be better repreſented than by calling him an Obeh/que memorial ? 
For of all human monumental Edifices the Obeliſpu is the moſt durable. 
The AEpyptians, tis well known, uſed it to record J their Arts _ Hiſto- 
« ries u I cook! not in Juſtice Aid & mgenious a, 
* not dif the Text; and fabmix the. Pa Faſſage, in pre 
the Determination f the publick Judgment. 
G 3 Dio. 


3 


=> r — = a. 


102 TRA OIL us tht Gn. 


Dio. I cannot, lord, I have important buſineſs, 
The tide whereof is now; good night, great Hector. 

Het. Give me your hand. | 

Uly/. Follow his torch, he goes to Calebas * 


Pl keep you company. ; Ws 0 Troily, 
Toi. Sweet Sir, you honour. . 

Hect. And ſo, good nighglt. 

Acbil. Come, come, enter my Tent. L 


Ther.” That ſame Diomede's a falſe-hearted rogue, a 


moſt unjuſt Knave : I will no more truſt him when he 


leers, than I will a ſerpent when he hiſſes: he will ſpend 


his mouth and promiſe, like Brabler the hound; but when 
he performs, aſtronomers foretel it, that it is prodigious, 


there will come ſome change: the Sun borrows of the 
Moon, when Diomede keeps his word. I will rather leave 


| to ſee Hefor, than not to dog bim: they ſay, he keeps a 


Trojan drab, and uſes the traitor Calchas his Tent. PII 


after — Nothing but letchery ; all incontinent varlets. 
| [Exeunt 


$ C E N E > changes 2 Calchas 's Text, 


Ener Diomede. 4 


THAT are you up here, ho? ſpeak 
Cal. Who calls? i 


Dio. Diomede; Calchas, I think; 3 s your daugh- 
Cal. She comes to you. [ter? 


Enter Troilus and Ulyſſes, after 8 Therſites 7 
| Uly. Stand where the torch may _ 8 5 us. 


Enter Cre Md. 


Troi. Creſſid come forth to him? 
Dio. How now, my Charge ? : 
Cre. Now, my ſweet guardian ; ; hark, a word with 
Jon. | 1 WEL iſp er 5 
Troi. Vea, fo familiar? | 


| i She will fing to any man at art ſight. 
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Leſt your diſpleaſure ſhould enlarg e it ſelf 
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Ther And any man may hg to hag] if he at her 

cliff. She's noted. ; ee : 
Dio. Will you remember? 5 8 * 1 8 
Cre. Remember? yes. 3 5 
Dio. Nay, but do chen; and let 5 your mind be coupled” 

with your words. Sr cd 
Troi. What ſhould ſhe remember? a6 1 5 . x a ee, 


3 


IM, Liſt. 
Ge, Sweet honey Greek, tem pr me no more ro fol, 


Dio. Nay, chen, VVV. 
Cre. Lil tell you Re! „ 
Dio. Fo, fo, come tell a pin, you are a forfworn — 5 

Cre. In faith, I can't: what would you have me do? 

Ther. -A jugling trick, to be ſecretly open. 

Dio. What did you ſwear you would beſtow on me? 

Cre. I pr'ythee, do not hold me to mine oath; 1 
Bid me do any thing but that, ſweet Greek. | 

Dio. Good —_—_ 

Troi, Hold, Patience =— EE ol 

How now, Trojan? 25 he 4 e 

Cre. Diomede, . 5 | 

Dio. No, no, good night: ru 1 your Foul no more, 

Troi. Thy Better muſt. | 

Cre. Hark, one word in your ear. 

Troi. O plague-and madneſs 

Ulyſ. You are mov'd, Prince; let us depart, iar you, 


ow 


* * [1 


To wrathful terms: this place is Gager; yg, 
The time right deadly: I beſeech vou, go. 
Troi, Behold, I pray you | 
N Good my lord, go off: _ 
You fly to great diſtracion: come, gs. lord. 5 
N 1 priythes, , ” 
U You have not patience; come. 
Troi. I pray you, ſtay ; by hell, and VE bell 8 
| will not ſpeak a word, 


Dio. And ſo, good night. 319 ons 
Cre. Nay, but you part in anger ? — | 
7 roi. Doth that grieve thee? O wither'd 81 1 
G 4 * 
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He lov'd me:—O alſe wench |——Give't me again, 
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L Why, how now, lord? "I 

Toi. By Jove, I will be patient. 

Cre. Co Gr ethos 

Dio. Fo, fo, adieu, you palter. 5 | 
Cre. In faith, I do not: come hither once again. 


557 W. You ſhake, my lord, at ne . will youge? 
You will break out. - 


Poi. She ſtroaks his cheek. 
Uly/. Come, come. 
oi. Nay, ſtay; by Fove, I will not 4 NS 2 word 
There is between my will and all offences 
A guard of patience: ſtay a little while. 
Ther. Hoy the devil luxury with his fat rymp and po- 
tato finger tickles theſe to toget er! by, letchery, 1 
Dio. But will you then 
Cre. In faith, I will, la; never truſt me elſe. | 
Dio. Give me ſome token, for "me Wer of i 1 
Cre. T1! fetch you one. 12 
Uly/. You have ſworn patience. | 1 
TFyoi. Fear me not, ſweet lord. 
J will not be my ſelf, nor have cognition 


Of what ! ol: I am all patience. 


wn Re-Enter Creſſida. 


Ther Now the pledge; now, now, now. — 
Cre, Here, Diomede, keep this ſleeve. 

Toi. O beauty | where's thy faith? 

N My lord. 

Toi. I will be patient, outwardly I will, | 
Cre. You look upon that ſleeve; behold it well 


Dio. Whoſe was' t? f 
Cre. It is no matter, now I have't again, 


I will not meet with you to morrow night: 
12 pr ythee, Diomede, viſit me no more, 


Ber. ſne ens: wel whetſions 
io. I mal 4 767-0 _ 


Cre. What, this? 
Dio. Ay, that. 


| Cre, O; | all ye Go! grey, mam, 
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Thy fag now i thinking i in his een 
Of thee and me, and ſigbs, and takes my gon 
And gives memorial dainty 3 60 it: 5 
Nay, do not ſnatch it om moe Lo 
He, that takes that, muſt take my 8 withaL,-" 
Dio. J had your heart before, this follows 1 Ween OF 
Poi. I did ſwear patience. _ 
Cre, You ſhall not have it, Dumas. Bick, you Hall 
PI give you ſomething elſe. [ngrs 
Dio. I will have this: hol was ix? 3 | 
Cre. Tis no matter, 
Dio. Come, tell me whoſe it was? 
Cre. Twas one that lov'd me better chan you will 
But now you have it, take i We 
Dio. Whoſe was it? 
Cre. By all Diana's waiting emen vonder, 
And by her ſelf, I will not tell vou whoſe, 
Dio. To morrow will I wear it on my helm, 5 
And grieve his ſpirit that dares not challenge it. 1 
Toi. Wert thou the Devil, and wor'ſt ic on thy bez. 
It ſhould be challeng d. 1 
Cre. Well, well, *tis done, tis paſt; and yer ir is not 
I will not keep my word. 
Dio. Why then, farewel, 8 6 
Thou never ſhalt mock. Diomedy again, 
Cre. You ſhall not 5 cannot ſpeak a word, 
But it ſtraight ſtares you. - 
Dio. 1 do not like this fooling. 
Ther. Nor I, by Nluia: but that that . nct you, 
pleaſes me beſt. | 
Dio. What, ſhell kane the hour ? 5 675 | 
Cre. Ay, come: why Ne [ FOTO come: — oe 
dall be Plagu d. | 
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Dio. Farewell till then. | 
Cre. Good night: Iprythee, come · 


Tyoilus, farewel; one eye yet looks on e, „ te 25 


But with my heart the other eye doth ſer: — 
Ah, poor our ſex! this fault in us I find, 


The error of our eye directs our mind. 5 7 501 


What error leads, muſt err: O then Südlage, . io 
Minds ſway'd by eyes are full of turpitude. [Exz, 


Ther. A proof of ſtrength ſhe 25 not publiſh on; 
Unleſs ſhe ſay, my mind is now wund whore. OW 
N. All's done, my lord. 
Troi. It is. e 27 69 
D Why ſtay we then? „ 152) (02G +, 
Doi. To make a recordation to my ſoul, EEE L 
Of every ſyllable that here was — year 1 
But if I tell how theſe two did co-at, 
Shall I not lie in publiſhing a truth? 1 Al ot 
Sith yet there 1s a credence in my heart, „ („ YO Hb 
An eſperance ſo obſtinately ſtrgng, 7 


That doth invert th? atteſt of eyes and ears; an 2 Lal 


As if thoſe organs had deceptious funktion, . 
Created only to calumniate. 3d CAL 


Was Creſid here? Yoo, 
Uly/. I cannot conjure, Trojan.” WY 09795 
Troi, She was not, ſure. CAT e 


Uly/. Moſt ſure, ſhe was. e 

Voi. Why, my negation hath no tiſte of madneſs" 
C/ Nor mine, my lord: Cræſid was here but now, 
Troi. Let it not be believ*d, for woman hood! — 5 

Think, we had mothers; do not give advantage a 

To ſtubborn criticks, apt, - without a theme PZ OO 

For depravation, to ſquare all the ſx © * 

By Creſſidis rule. Rather think this not Creff S456 

"Ul What hath ſhe done, Prince, that can ſoil our 
mothers ? 


(47) That doth inert that Teſt of Eyes and Ears. What Tet? Troilw 
| had been particularizing none in his gong Works, to govern or te- 
quire the Relative here: I rather think, the ords are to be thus ſplit; 3 
That doth invert th Atteſt of Eyes and Ears. 


j. e. That turns the N of Seei and Hearing, again 
themſelves. * . * 8 


Troi. 
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The fractions of her faith, orts of her love, id: 


Tx01usad Cangani. Tor 
Troi, Nothing at all, unleſs that this were ſne. of 
Ther. Will he ſwagger himſelf out of his own eyes 0 
Troi, This ſhe? no, this is Diomede's alt 875 CY 

If beauty have a ſoul, this is not ſhe: ve 


If ſouls guide vows, if vows are ſanctimony, bt lie god 
If ſanctimony be the Gods? delight, c en bei 
If there be rule in unity it ſell, % —— 

This is not ſne. O madneſs of 1 eg 100 


That cauſe ſets up with and againſt thy ſelf! 1 
Bi. fold authority ! where reaſon can revolt 
Without perdition, and loſs aſſume all reaſoen 
Without revolt. This is, and is not Creſ.e. 
Within my ſoul- there doth commence a HERE. ow 
Of this ſtrange nature, that a thing inſeparate 
Divides far wider than the ſky and earth BOL 
And yet the ſpacious. breadth: of this diviſion . Ta 
Admits no orifice for a point, as ſubtle _. Find ns 
As ſlight Arachne's broken woof, to enter. 
Inſtance, O inſtance, ſtrong as Pluto's. gates t 
Creſid is mine, tied with the bonds of heav'n: 
Inſtance, O inſtance, ſtrong as heav'nrit felf! 
The bonds of heay'n are ſlip'd, diffolv'd and board. [nk 
And with another knot five-finger-tied, 
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The fragments, ſcraps, the bits, and greaſie are a. 
Of her Ger- eaten faith, are bound to Diomede. j Boy bs 
N May worthy Troilus be half attach'd e 2 
With that which here his paſſion doth expreſs? 5 
Toi, Ay, Greek, and that ſhall be divulged well; a 
In characters, as red as. Mars his hRart 4 6 
Inflam'd with Yemus——ne*er did young man N 
With ſo eternal, and ſo fix*d a foul— | 
Hark, Greek, as much as I do Creſſi id love, 
So much by. weight hate I her Diomede. #\4 
That ſleeve is mine, that he'Il bear in his hem: 
Were it a cask compos'd by Vulcan's ſkill, bn 
My ſword ſhould bite it : not the dreadful ſpout, 
Which ſhip- men do the hurricano call, 
Conſtring'd in maſs by the almighty Sun, 
Shall dizzy. with more e amour Neptune s ear 
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tos TRAOI LUS awd CAI 6ID 4. 
In his deſcent, than ſhall my prom ſword 7 
Falling on Diomeds, 2 yes 
Ther, He'll tickle it for his concupy. | 
Fyoi. O Creſſid! O falſe Crgid! falſe, falle, falſs! pi 
Let all untruths ſtand by thy ſtained _— 
And they'll ſeem glorious. 
Ulyſ. O, contain your ſelf: 
Your paſſion draws ears hither. 


hy — Zneas. 


e. 1 hive been ſeeking you this hour, my "ones ; 
Hector, by this, is arming Rim in Troy, EY 
Ajax, your guard, ſtays to conduct you e 
7 ge Have with you, Prince; my courteous bord, 
A2 dieu. 
Farewel, revolted Fair: and, Diomede, © 
Stand faſt, and wear a caſtle on thy head! 
M Il bring you to the gates. | 
Troi. Accept diſtracted thanks. 
. [Exeunt Troilus, e * Ulyſſes, 
Wer, Would, I could meet that rogue Diomede, | 
would eroak like a raven: I would bode, I would bode, 
Patroclus will give me any thing for the intelligence of 
this whore: the parrot will not do more for an almond, 
than he for a commodious drab: letchery, letchery, ſtil 
wars and letchery, nothing elſe 18 faſnion. A burning 
| devil take pee? 1 | 154, 


8 0 1 N E changes to the Polace in „ron 
Enter Hector and Andromache. 


And. HEN was my lord ſo much nogently 4 tem- 


er'd, 
To ſtop his ears 2 admoniſhmens ? 
Unarm, unarm, and do not fight to day. 
Hefz, You train me to offend you; get you gone. 
By all the everlaſting Gods, I'll go. 
| Au. My dreams "ls * prove ominous te day. 


Haß. 


e =, Reg T1 


Treu Casal 5 — 
Buss. No more, I fax. ö 


e Caſfandra; 


Caſ. Where i is my brother Hear? | 

And. Here, alter, arm'd, and bloody i in intent? 
Conſort with me in loud and dear petition; ; 
Purſue we him on knees; for I have dreamt 
Of bloody turbulence ; aa this whole night 2 
Hath nothing been but ſhapes and New of dachten. ; 

Caſ. O, tis true. * 

Hef. Hol bid my trumpet ſound... | 

Caf. No notes of fally, for the heav ns, ſweet brother. 

He#. Be gone, I ſay: : the Gods have heard me ſweaf, 

Caf. The Tods are Heaf to hot and peeviſh-vowsz 
They are polluted offerings, more abhorr'd 
Than ſpotted livers in the ſacrifice. 

And. 01 be perſwaded, do not count it beir, 

To hurt by 5 juſt; it were as lawful 
For us to count we give what's gain'd by theſis, | 
And rob in the behalf of charity, 

Caf. It is the purpoſe that makes frog th the vows 
But vows to every purpoſe muſt not W ot? 
Unarm, ſweet Hector. | 

Hef. Hold you till, I fayz | 
Mine honour keeps the weather of my fates bs: 

Life every man holds dear, but the e man 
Holds honour far more deen than life. 


Enter Troilus. 


How now, young man; mean'ſt thou to ficht to day? 

Aud. Caſſandra, call my father to perſwade. | F 
[ Exit, Caſſandra. 5 

Hef. No, faith, young Teiler; ; doff chy en Towns 

am to day 7th? vein of chivalry :' 67 4 

Let grow thy ſinews fill their knots be eng, 

And tempt not yet che bruſhes of the war. 

Unarm thee, go; and doubt thou not, brave boy, 

PII ſtand, to day, for thee, and me, and 7 roy. 
Troi, Brother, you have a vice of N in you z 

Which better fits a lion, dns e e NIE ant] 1 
| —_ , 


110 ee Obierbl. 
Hef, What vice is that? good 75 Toilus, chide me for it, 


Toi. When many times the captive Grecians fall, 
Ev'n in the fan and ind of your fair 2 
Lou bid them riſe, and live. 
Hef. O, tis fair play. f ; 
Poi. Fool's play, by Heaven, Haar. e 
Hect. How now? how now? 
Troi. For love of all the Gods: 
Let's leave the hermit pity with our mothers ; 
And when we have our armours buckled on, 
The venom'*c vengeance ride upon our ſwords, | 
Sur them to rueful work, em them from ruth. 
Heli. Fie, ſavage, fle! 8 ä 
Toi. Hector, thus *tis in bb 


Het. Troilus, T would not have you fight to day. 


Tyoi. Who ſhould with-hold me? | 
Not fate, obedience,” nor the hand of Mars . | 
Beckoning with fiery truncheon my Retire ; 3 
Not Priamus and Hecuba on knees, 
Their eyes o'er-galled with recourſe of tears; 


Nor you, my brother, with your true fword drawn © 


Opposꝰ d to hinder me, ſhould * my way, | 
But * my ruin. 


. Enter Prizes and Calandra.” 


Caſ. Lay hold upon him, Priam, hold him faſt: 5 


He is thy crutch; now if thou loſe thy Stay, 
Thou on him leaning, and all T; roy on * 
Fall all together. 

Priam. Heclor, come, go back!: 


Thy wife hath dreamt; thy mother hath had viſions; 


Caſſandra doth foreſee ; and I my ſelf 
Am, like a prophet, ſuddenly enidpt 
To tell thee, that this day | is ominous : | 
Therefore come back. 
He. Aineas is a-field, + 
 AndIdo ſtand engag'd to many Greeks, 
Ev'n in the faith of valour, to appear 
This morning to them. 

Hian. But thou ſhalt not go. 
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. 2:5. I muſt not break my faith: „ "65; ee ben . 
You know me dutiful, therefore, ——_ Sir, VV 
Let me not ſhame reſpect; but give me leave | 
To take that courſe by your conſent and voice, 
Which you do here forbid me, Royal Liam. 
Caſ. O, Priam, yield not to him. 
Aud. Do not, dear father... 
Hect. Andromache, I am offended FE you. 5 
12 8 the love you bear me, get _ Worn 247)}ts oe 
[ Exit Auen 8 
Troi. This fooliſh, dreaming, operons a 
Makes all theſe badements, e 52442 
Caſ. O farewel, dear Hector: „„ 
Look, how thou dieſt; look, how thy eyes turn pale! 
Lock, how thy wounds do bleed at many vent!!! 
Hark, how Troy roars; how Hecuba cries out; 
How poor Andromacbe ſhrills her dolour fort!! 
Behold, diſtraction, frenzy and amazement, 
Like witleſs anticks, one another meet, 
And all cry, Hector, Hector's dead! O 22 # 
25 Away! — Away — 
Caſ. Farewel: yet, Soft: Hedlor, I take my leave Sid. 
Thou do'ſt thy ſelf and all our Troy deceive. [Exit | 
Hef. You are amaz'd, my liege, at her exclaim : 20 „ 
Go in and cheer the town, we'll forth and fight ; '' | 
Do deeds worth praiſe, and tell you them at night. 
Priam. * arewel: the Gods with laſtty ſtand about thee J 
[Alarum. 
J. They⸗ re at it, 1 proud Diomede, e | 
{come to loſe my arm, or win my leere. 


- een Canons. = 11 


8 1 axe Euter Pandarus. 

Pal. Do you hear, my lord? do you hear? 

Troi. What now? 

Pand. Here's a letter come from yond poor 84 

Toi. Let me read. . 

Pand. A whorſon ptiſick, a whorſon raſcally Pal f. fo 
troubles* me; and e fooliſh fortune of this girl, and 
What one thing and what another, that I ſhall leave you 
one © theſe days; and I have a rheum in mine eyes N 

- an 


2 


1 ; N 8 1 "+ 5 g 2 Nen 
= _ W was St 2 5 6 £ F EET e | Þ 
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| 
* 


11 | Taomut Seb. 
and ſuch an ach in my bones, that unleſs a man were 


I cannot tell what to think on*t. What fays ſhe; — 


Toi. Words, words, meer words ; uo mareet from the 
heart: 


Th effect doth operate another way. 


My love with words and errors Rill ſhe 
But edifies another with her deeds. 

Pand. Why, but hear you ——. 

Trci, Hence, brothel-lacquey ! e and ſhame (48) 
Purſue thy life, and live ay with thy name] Ln 


SCENE ts ee, Te ad 
A R 


[larun | Emer Thetftes, 


Ther. OW they are clapper-clawin one atrothet, 
Pll go look on: that diffembling abotnina- 
ble varlet, Diomede, has got that ſame ſcurvy, doating, 
fooliſh young knave's ſleeve of Foy, there, in his helm: 
I would fain fee them meet; that, that fame young Troan 
aſs, that loves the whore there, might ſend that Greekfb 
whore-maſterly villain, with the ſleeve, back to the dif- 
ſembling luxurious drab, of a elefs Errant. O'th' 
1 other tide, (49 ) the Pony of thoſe .crafty ſaeering raf- 


| : "i Hence, gerd aj — In this, ud ths Repetition of it 

towards the Troilus is made abſurdly to call Pandarus = 
bawdy-houſe; for Bfoth gas nothing ele that I know of: but he 
meant to call him an Attendant on a Bawdy-houſe, a Meſlenger ef obicene 


Errands : e only by clipping an Fiphen be- | 


twixt ee 3 3 2 
(49) O of 4 c \ ſwearing , 
Bat in what Senſe are he and „and LU 172 bein in Sek, i 
What, or to Whom, a] they lf L am Hive, A Kam have reſtor d the 
trac Reading, They hid „ ant ttim'd him up wich 
Infincere Praiſes, only in Order [to have Rird- {ables Duin. 1. 


ticker by the Ariter hs NO TOE, 


hf „ »* 


3 e 5 cals, 


| [Tearing the letter, 
Go, wind to wind; there turn and ew "+ , 


e re 


«a 


7 


ee R Tha 


a 5 JE 4A wm. 


Dames Us hben - = 


cals, that ſtale old mouſe-eaten dry cheeſe N- eftor, "and 
that ame dog-fox Ulrſſes, is not prov'd worth a black- 
berry. — They ſet me up in policy that mungril cur 
Jian, againſt that dog of as bad a kind, Achilles... And 

now is the cur Ajax prouder than the cur Achilles, and 
will not arm to day: whereupon: the Grecians begin | 
to proclaim barbariſm, and policy grows into an ill r. 


nion. / 


Kio Diomedsa and Troilus. 


Soft — here comes ſleeve, and Yother, 
Troi. Fly not; for ſhould'ſt thou al the river r Sn, 
] would ſwim after. 
Dio. Thou doſt miſcall "Sea 25 546 
Ido not fly; but. advantageous care 
Wichdrew me from the odds of multitude; 


Have at thee ! 1 They go ef, fighting, 
Ther. Hold thy whore, Grecian. * or thy en 
Trojan : now the ſleeve, now the leeve, now the ſleeve 


Enter Hector. 


Hes. What art chou, Greek! art ay for Bare 
match? 


Art thou of blood and Ko! Sr 3 


Ther. No, no: I am a raſcal z a eve ning knave x 1 
a very filchy rogue. e 

Hef, I do believe thee - live, | PE eit. | 

Ther. God o' mercy, that thou wilt believe me; but 
a plague break thy neck for frighting me | What's be- 
come of the wenching rogues? I think, they have ſwal- 
lowed one another. I would laugh at that miracle 
"= in 2 a ſort, —_ cats it ſelf : I ſeek "I 1 1 
Exit. 


| A Dioinede 255 Servant: - 
Dio. Go. go, my ſervant, take thou Troilal be, 
Preſent the fair Steed to my lady Cræſid: a | 
Fellow, / commend my ſervice to her beauty: eee e | 
Tell her, I have chaftis'd the amorous © y TAs . ee tn 
And am her Knight, by 11 AD + —_— "ai ll 
Vor. VII. i er. 


+ — —Üä— —ͤ —— — 2 don ee, 
a . - ** 9 * 


And bid the ſnail- pac'd Ajax arm for ſhame, 


more Circumſtances 


| Tx001:06 uad CxmaomAl | 


A wy my lord. on bly 5147 nos als 
I 0 7 ES = Abe Aae e by - | 
4 us ; Wt: 
Aga. Renew, rena w: the fierce Poly e nd 


3 Hark beat down Menon: ban eee | 


Hath Doreus priſoner, 104 Wy 
And A eee waxing his beam cnet v4 
Upon the paſhed coarſes of the Kings, „ 
Epiſtropus and Odius. Polyxenus is ſlain ; 3 
Amphimachus and Thoas deadly hurt; 


* 


Patroclus ta en or ſlain, and . t Toe? 
Sore hurt and bruis d; the dreadful Sagittary (50). 
Appals our numbers: haſte we, —_— 1 HOT. 101 


To reinforcement, or we periſh all. 


oe „Hauch Neſtor. 4 | u wee 
N 1. Go bear Dun body to Achilles, . 6H 


There are a thouſand Hettors | in the field : 


\ 


( 6) The Aug Sitia) 5 
Re our Numbers.) Mr. Pope will have it that 2 e is meant 
eucer, becauſe of his Skill in Archery. Were we to take this In 

tation for granted, we might expect that upon this Line in Oe 

| Lead to the Sagittary the raiſed Search, 

Mr. Pope ſhould tell us, this meant to the Sign of Tan“ Head: tho, 
Aüeed. it means only that Sign, which the Poet, in his Comedy of Errors, 
calls by an equivalent Name the Centaur. Beſides, when Teucer is not 
once mention d by Name thr t the whole Play, would Shaleſpear- 


decypher him by ſo dark N a Deſcription ? I dare be 


poſitive, he had no T bool of that Archer here. To eonfeſs the 
Truth; this Paſſage contains a Piece of private Hiſtory, which, perhaps, 
Mr. Popti\never- — with, unleſs he conſulted the old Chronicle con- 
taining j the three Deſtructions of Troy, printed by Caxton in 1471, and 
Wynken de Werde in . from which Book our Poet has borrow'd 

this Play, than from: Lollius or Chaucer. I ſhall 


rranſeripe a Short Quotation - thence, hich will fully explain 


* | 9 1 
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Patroclus wounds have row2/d his drowſie Y 
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Now, here he fights on Galathe his horſe 


And there lacks work ; anon, he? s. there ot, | - 8 
And there they fly or dye, like ſcaled ſhoa ss 
Before the belching whale: then e | 

And there the ſtrawy Greeks, ripe foF his edge, om 
Fall down. before him, like the mower's ſwath; = 


Here, there, and ev'ry where, he leaves and 0 1 


Dexterity ſo obey ing appetite, 3 
That what he will, he does; * does ſo . e 
That . is all e 

2 850 Enter dyn 7 eee gi 


Ny Oh, courage, courage, Princes; great Acbilles- 
Is arming, weeping, curling,” vowing vengeances 


* 


4 9 
: 8 ﬀ 
. * ? 


Together with his mangled Myrmidons,,.. 
That noſeleſs, handleſs, hackt and chipt, come to 1 
Crying on Heckor. Ajax hath loſt a friend, 8 10 


92411 


And foams at mouth; and he is arm'd, and Ab % : 
Roaring for Troilus, who hath done 1 to day 
Mad and fantaſtick execution? 1 
Engaging and redeeming of himſelf, . 4 
Win ſuch a careleſs force, and forceleſs care, 

As if that luck in eri # 5 FOES Of 45 


Bad all.” mw a 
a n win e ü 
% Fins t7 FR „EI OY * 
4 7 K 9 4 
NE SET, Uo cas is HOT SY 
BIG 9 Bild . air As * 71 15 I zap. 
7 7 FI Py 4 N IE. 


1 ge. * ke 2 aferde, and 1 of them with 15 45 Bowe.” 

This directly anſwers to what our Poet Fan — | 
The dr Sagittary _ . 

Appals or Numbers, / + Pad 

That our Author traded with the above quoted Book dem demonſtrable 
from certain Circumſtances, which he could — up no w e elſe, and 
which he has thought fit to tranſplant into Pos : viz, The making 
Neptolemus a diſtinct Hero from Pyrrhus, who was afterwards ſo call'd ; ji 
the Corruption in the Nias off the 44 Gated of rays Galatbe, the 


= m4 


Name. of He&or's horſe ; the Baſtard Margarelon : Diomede getting one 
of Crops. Ars 3. Achilles abſenting ring. from. Pane Gn. of his 
Love for Polyxena, © and the Meſſages of Queen Hecuba to 1 his 
taking Har at a Diladraittage, when ho Md him; GC. VENT n 


H 2 


116 Tei Ur and Cxne51Dk7 
Dio. Ay 7. there, there. 
ö So, ſo, we draw rgether, [Ent 


adn Achilles. 


Ach. Where is this Hector? be 
Come, come, thou boy-killer, ſhew me thy face: 0 
Know, what it is to meet Achilles angry. 
Hector, where s Hector ? I will none but Hebter | (Eat. 


Re. enter Ajax. 
. Troilus, thou coward 7 roilus, ſhew thy wt” 
Re. enter Diomede, | __ 


Div 7 roilus, I fay, where's Troilus ? 
Ajax. What wouldſt thou? | 


Dio. I would correct him, 
Aux. Were I the General, thou mould t hive my 


Office, 
that correction; 75 roilus, 1 ſay, Wee Troilus * 


Enter Troilus. 


Troi. Oh, traitor Diomede ! turn thy falſe IF cho 
traitor, 


And pay thy life, thou oweſt me for my horſe. 


Dio. Ha, art thou there ? 
Ajax. PII | fight with him alone : ſtand, 88 


Dio. He is my prize, I will not look upon. 
Toi. Come Both, you cogging Greeks, have at you 
Both. | Eau, fgbving 


Fatty Hector. 


Hel. Yea, Troilus ? O well fought ! - my nel 
bdrother. | 


Eiter Achilles. 


| Achil, Now do 1 ſee thee; have at ths Hektor. 5 3 
Hels. Pauſe, if thou wilt. ET” (. Fg. 
roud Trojan, 


. Achil, I do diſdain thy courteſie, pr: 
Be happy that my arms are out of uſe, _ 


* N * 21 FAA " = * * n 
MY -— 0" at „ * 
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” 
* 


= Gs mit omen 11 


My R Reſt and Negligence befriend thee now, 

But thou anon ſhalt hear of me again: 

Till when, go ſeek thy fortune, „ 
Hef. Fare thee well; Dog” 75.4 > Ba 

| would have been much more a felber man, 


2 * 2 


Had 1 . thee. How now, my e 


. Enter Troilus. 5 
me, 4 ax bath ta en Anea,; > ſhall it be? 


No, by X flame of yonder glorious heav'n, 
He ſhall not carry him: I'll be taken too, 


Or bring him off: Fate, hear me what I ay; 
1 reck not, though thou end my life to day. (Exit. 


Enter One in armour. 


Hen. Stand, fand, thou Greek, thou art a good 
5 | 

No? wilt thou not? I like thy ar armour well, WES 

I'll fruſh it, and unlock the rivers all, £ 
But I'll be maſter of it; wilt thou not, beaſt, abide? on 
Why then, fly on, I'Il hunt thee for thy hide. Exit. 


Enter Achilles with Myrmidons. | 
Acbil. Come here about me, you my Myrmidons. 09 7 


Mark what I ſay, attend me where I wheel; 
Strike not a ſtroke, but keep your ſelves in breath; 
And when I have the bloody Hector found, 8 


Empale him with your weapons round about: 
In felleſt manner execute your arms. f 

Follow me, Sirs, and my Proceeding eye: 
It is decreed Hector the Great muſt dye. bean. 


tab = 


Enter Therfites, Menelaus and Paris. TOE 
Ther, The cukold, and the cuckold- maker are at it: 


now bull, now dog; loo, Paris, loo; now, my double- 
hen d ſparrow ; loo, Paris, loo z the. bull has the game: 
ware horns, ho. * Paris and Menelaus. 


Hz ws | : . 


11 8 Th01108 bud onen l. 


25 15 NIN 

ae. Bf, 1 am non we, 29 

Baſt. Turn, ſlave, and fight. F 
Ther. What art thou? ee ee 1 ; 


Baſt. A baſtard ſon of 1 Priant's. 1 

Ther. I am a baſtard too, I love Pad {4 am 2 
baſtard begot, baſtard inſtructed, baſtard in mind, baſtard 
in valour, in every thing illegitimate : : one Bear will not 
bite another (31), and wherefore ſhould one baſtard? 
take heed, the quarrel's moſt ominous to us: If the fon 
of a whore fight for a hore, he pe Judgment 
farewel, baſtard. - 

Baſt, The devil take bes coward. 7 4 [Exean, 


Enter Hector. 


Halt. Moſt putrified core, ſo fair without! 
Thy goodly armour thus hath coſt thy life. 
Now is my day's work done; III EA my breat: 
Rell, 12 thou haſt thy fill of blood and Seren, 


Euler Achilles and his Myrmidans, Lad 4 / 


Acbil. Look, Hector, how the Sun begins to ſet; 
How ugly Night comes breathing at his heels: 
 Ev'n with the veil and darkning of the Sun, 

To cloſe the day up, Hellor's life is done. 
7 #54, [They fall upon Hector and Kill bm 
Hef. I am unartn'd, forego this vantage, Greek. 
Achil.- Strike, fellows, ſtrike, this is the man I en 
So, lion, fall thou next. Now, Troy, ſink down: 1 of 
Here lies thy heart, thy ſinews and thy bone. lle 
On, Myrmidons, and cry you all amain, 
Achilles hath the mighty He#or ſlain, _ 
Hark, a retreat upon our Grecian part. 

| Myr. The Trojan trumpets ſound the like, my lord. 


Abi. The e wing of night o 'erſpreads the Farth- ; 


2 FW Bear 


ul nat bite 2 805 Juvena / fays 1 more * 


nn n,, Urſis. 
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And, Riickler-like, che armies ſeparates. ( 2) 


My half-ſupt ſword, that frankly would have = 
Pllas'd with this dainty bit, thus goes to bed. 0 1 8 


Come, tye his body to my horſes tail: 8 . a 
Along FRE hon Toll the Traj an tfailll -*-H e 
| ſys 480 147 | [Sound rartuh( Shput, 


Enter Agamemaon, 13 N N eſtor, Diomcde, | 
Aud the reſt, marching. 
Aga. hh hate; what ſhout-is that? 
Neb. Peace, ums. +219 ON VOY 4 104 
Sol. Achille, Achilles! Hector's ſlain lle: 
Dio. The bruit is, Hector's ſlain, and by li, : 
Ajax. If it is ſo, yet bragleſs let it be: b 20 oft 
Great Hector was as ae. a man as he. 1 2b bd DF 
Aga. March patiently along; let one be fne Fo 


k ; m_ r ; : 


Ld 


To pray Achilles e at our Ten. 


If in his death the Gods have us befriend hy: 1 an 55 
Great Troy is ours, and our ſharp wars are ended. (1 Ext, 


Enmtet 1 duet, Paris, Antenor and Derbe 5 J 


ne. Stand, ho! yet are we maſters en 22 - 
Never go home, here ſtarve we out the DIO 


(52) Aud, Shs F "the Aries — . 8 Mi Me: Her int 
. Tevaents of A 
4 * es of them ves, as. 18 FF 
Bat with that pune f Permiſſion, we muſt call back the 

of the better Copies ; and then "the Senſe will be As ye = 
« Stickler-like, ; puts an- End to: the Engagement, and 

« Armies.” I am. ape, to think, Mr, Pope dd no ey as 
8, e += Ry a ge, in . An 

enneurs, es, Perfornts int, fi is ve 

Diomede and: uur are Sticlelers to Sar and Hear in Ne Plays 
bat: Seconds, to ſee fair Play, and arbitrate the Duel. The wel 
was familiar both to Ben. Jonſon and Beaumont and Fletcher. | 

Who is drawn hither 2 ! «4 your Cartels, advanced in 
Court, to prove his Fortune with your __ he bs * fair Play 


= 2 [ mah 
nity 's Reveh. 

Py E keeps bis Fury fall, and may tb Mh. 
e 4%, age. 2 Boys. 
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your" * 
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1 20 Taotus amd. Oxnenms. 
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Toi. Rn lain. 
All. Hector the Gods forbid! | 
Tyoi. He's dead, and at the murtherer's horſes tal 12 

In beaſtly ſort dragg d through the ſhameful field. 
EFrown on, you heav'ns, effect your rage with ſpeed; _ 
Sir, Gods, upon your Thrones, and ſmile at Troy ! © 
I fay, at once, let your brief plagues be ee 

And linger not our ſure deſtructions on. 

ne. My lord, you do diſcomfort all the Hoſt. 
Tyroi. You unde: and me not, that tell me ſo: 

I do not ſpeak of flight, of fear, of death, | 

But dare all imminence, that Gods and men 
Addreſs their dangers in. Hector is gone 1 
Who ſhall tell Priam ſo? or Hecuba? 
Let him, that will a ſcrietch-ow! ay be calls, 

Go into Troy, and ſay there, Hector's dead: 
That is a word will Priam turn to ſtone; 
Make wells and Niobes of the maids and wives ; 
Cold ſtatues of the youth; and, in a word, 
Scare Troy out of it ſelf. But march away, 
Hector is dead: there is no more to ſay. 
Stay yet, you vile abominable Tents, 
Thus proudly pight upon our Phrygian Plains: 
Let Titan riſe as early as he dare, 


Pl through and through you, Abd thou, eu. 


coward! ; 
No ſpace of earth ſhall ſunder our two hates 57 
P11 haunt thee, like a wicked conſcience” mill, . 
That mouldeth Goblins ſwift as Frenzy's thoughts, 15 
Strike a free March to Troy! with comfort TE 
Se of r _ ſhall hide our inward wos. 


"Ea Pandarus, 


Pan. But hear you, hear you? : 
7 oi. Hence, brothel-lacquy ; ; ignominy, - he 
[Strikes bin. 


Purſue thy Hee, and live * with thy name! {Excunt. 


Pan. 


" Troilus. 7. = on 1 ge 
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Pan. A goodly med*cine for mine aking bones! Oh 

world ! world! world! thus is the poor agent deſpis'd: 

Oh, traitors and bawds, how earneſtly are you ſet at 

work, and how ill requited? why "ſhould our endeavour. 

be ſo lov'd, and the performance ſo loath'd ? what verſe 

for it? what inſtance for it? let me ſee | 

Full merrily the humble-bee doth ſing, 

Till he hath loſt his honey and his ſting ; 

But being once ſubdu'd in armed tail, 

Sweet honey and ſweet notes together fail. 

Good 3 in the ficſh, ſec this in your painted 
0 — . 2; 

As many as be here of Pandar's Hall, 

Your eyes half out, weep out at Pandar's Fall ; 

Or if you cannot weep, yet give ſome groans, 

Though not for me, yet for your aking bones. 

Brethren and ſiſters of the hold-door trade, | 

Some two. months hence my will ſhall here be made: 

It ſnould be now; but that my fear is this, 

Some galled 7 of Vincbeſter would hiſs; 

Till then, I'Il ſweat, and ſeek about for eaſes, | 

And at that time bequeath you my diſeaſes. [ Exit. 


wu + 


f b / 1 All 0 a 
2 / 0 2 
2 * 1 \ — 
AF | 
1 75 Lu * 
2) 7 Wd 5. WAA 6 * 
—— 8 
0 \ a 65 
VS of 7 , . „4 
— * C 4 1. 
44 


0 
— N = // 
— — — — 4 6 
. . 


ROMEO 


* 
\ 

* * 
TE oy 
ko 42 
e 
* £©% 
» . % 

vw. * 
J my 

4 

WM,» . — 
hd 3 
OO * 


A 


OI "Por 
- ha, 
"A 
tte 
$.._ mw « wt 
wa 
5 * 
— : 
«> 
* 
** * 
%* * 
= 
* 
8 "S 
N 
« 
* ** 
4 Ss 
> 2 
x . 
= ö 
5 A 
* * 
Sen. 
Py 
244 
— * 


4 


4 


T4 2 * * * ®K. = : F 2 
K < ff 5 
* * , 
e+ - £ * £6 £ j= * ” 
* = * * * — ng ; 
wy 3 . * — * * 13 
—— — i * "BY * * 4 * 7 ”e 
* ww EL ». —— — a + & by * 
7 . 
hv wie Iu 5 27 N N » 
2 * o 4 i y * * < # * 
* * 9 323 ts * * 7 y * * 
” S, : o 6 
bo « 7 « * by % 11 oy p4 ? * Aa s 
: 7 $-% £ * ” * A 
* * 5 * — % * * 
5 * * * * * * * s * 
— 0 4 7 * rr yur 7 
* * * * K+ * 
> 4 * 1 * 
» 1 as 5,0 , : 
a * 4 * oP 5 — * 7 = 
— * 3 
* 0 1 8 hay: 
— - 
= * iN 4 % 4 = 
$5.44 2 8 4 * 
4 ; Pa A * £ 8 * Y Er 
: ud # % 
* 5 . k... . oY yu 
R 2 3 : 2 ann * — * ds hs wa 
3 * 43 * 2 * 1 
, 4 — — 1 i 
Ser! way 4 * 5 2 min K * * 
Sis \ * jen x 4 * WE - = * ©» % 
* 2 0  % * —_— _ \ N « S 
* * * 8 * \ aa 
#2 bs ” = 9 oY i * 1 - 
F a + . os » 
0%; . Y W 5 J * 
* _ „ % « 
% * 3 o 3 3 — * 
— : n F oy 
* 4 2. * * 3 * . 
_ Wa 1 * > &- * 8 * 8 
4 
a+ vow * e * E % % 4 
a * * * 
— — 9 
; JS» d.4 wi » * 2 
K * ms 2 * ** * 
% * p * 
x 5 — 2 ww ” * 
* * 
ay * 
£ r * » 
% 2 7 0 
© £ * : — 
1 s wo * 4 «© 2 s 5 2 4 
W R a # ** * 
1 a” ! 93 „ hs 8 * * m "oY * 
. » * > IN 
Ws "7 8 — 
1 * & * 
Na — —— 2 * m 
4 * : a + 2 ws 
- * W 91 we” bu, 
* o 1 W * 
0 824 * pw —— a wa 0 
8 a. 
2 * 4. * 3 = #4 | 
n 4 52 - ot * * hy 
PR 23 I wo 8 
* 89 9 — % 
5 1 * + * * 
— ö 1 
9 4 * . of 1 5 
ws * 4 4 * 9 LY * — 
— * 4,4 ? ; A 
* wy £ % 170 
SY! ' l 2 2.30 wp figs — 
2 1 * * * Pg * ** 
* # $ a 
S * aw” * £ 7 
* * * po — * tt * 
* *. 7 
„ * * 
6 w 
% % 
— 'L 
* t 9 . 
. # as A * 
2 4h * 
% 7” * " 
8 34 
* * 
19 
. — 4 
+- A * 15 
* «+. 4 
* 4 * 
8 
Fee 5 
GY 
. 
82 
* 
du; 
— * 42 
\ 


& Ao et 


« 
F 

. 
5 
E 

— 
ww 

" 

"Io 

« 
- 

„ 

ky o 
© 
3 
1 * 
* 
„ w 
* 

% 
* 
my * 


1 
35 &y 


. 


£ 


46 & bt 


ME er I Rnoywy oa ary oo 


1 2 * „ PUTT AT RS Fer oe ns 


——— Ob he A 


an Houſe for Orphans,) in which the Tomb of unhappy Lover 

had formerly been broken up; and that he was inform'd by his Guide 

in all the Particulars of their Story: = in Mind of our 
n y 


4 their Aſhes.”—— I cannot help obſerving in Reſpe& to Otwaj' 
NM „that both Iatarring and Burning were at one and the ſame 


- — - 4 ad - , N » - . 
4 ; 5 - o 1 5 
* eee as — F % | 
| * : ' 


po Houſorids, both alike in Dignity, (1) 


In fair Verona, (where we lay our Scene) 
ancient, Grudge break to new mutiny 


& Where civil Hood makes civil hands ugclean, @ 4 | 
# om forth the, fatal loins of theſe 70 foes, þ © 
A pair of ſtar- croſt lovers take their life; 
Whoſe miſadventur d piteous Overthrows 
Do, with their death, bury their Parents ſtrife. 


(i) Tawo Houſeholds, &c.) The: Fable of this, Play is built on a real 
Tragedy, that happen'd about the Beginning of the 14th | 
'The „with all its Circumſtances is given us by Bandellb, in one of 
his Novels s as alſo by Girolame da Corte in his Hi of Verona, The 
young Lover, as this Hiſtorian tells us, was call'd Romeo Montecchi ; and 
the Lady, Julietta Capello. Captain Breval in his Travels tells us, that, 
when he was at Verona, he was ſhewn an Old Building, (converted into 


Author's Play on the Subject. The Captai d his Account of 
this Affair with a Re to our excellent Or w ar, for having tumd 
this Story to that of Caius Marius; conſidering, (ſays he,) how incon- 
« fiſtent it was, (to paſs by other Abſurdities) to make the Roman: bury 
« their Bodies in the latter End of the Conſular times, when every School 
e boy knows, that it was the Cuſtom to burn them firſt, and then bury 


time uſed by the Romans. For Inftance, Marius was buried ; and 
Sylla, his Enemy, was by his own expreſs Orders burnt ; the firſt of 
the Cornelian Family, that had been ſo diſpos'd of. Pliny gives us the 
reaſon for ſuch his Orders: 1%; woluifſe, veritum talionem, eruto Cai 
Marii cadavere. (Nat. Hiſt. J. vii. cap. 55.) He fear'd Repriſalt upon 
his own Body, his Soldiers having dug up and committed Indignities on 
the Body of Marius. To this Fear of his, Cicero has likewite alluded 
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fl fearful paſſage of their dealt mend ler, 
fs fo pair their Parents? rage, 
Which but their children's End nought could remove, 
Is now the two hours traſſick of our Stage: 
be which if you with patient ears attend, 
0 What bere ſhall miſs, our Toil ſhall ſtrive to mend. 


in his Second Book De Legibus. I had almoſt forgot — ha 


Ph Burning of dead Bodies was not an 
e Saul but hole Dead were interr'd.——— {ſum crema 
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En Dramatis P erfons 


ESCALUS, Fiete of v | 1 

Paris, a young Nobleman in love with Jaler, and Hin 
10 the 8 

Montague, D Wo "Lok of amen ſenile, Enemies h 

Caputer,  $ DE bo © pad 

Romeo, Jon ® Monte, =—_— op A» y 

Merectio, Kinſman. to the Palma aud ha, to Ma 

Benvolio, Kin/man and friend to Romeo. 

Tybalt, Kinſman to Capulet. 


Friar Lawrence. 

Friar John. 

Balthaſar, Servant tio Romeo. 
Page 10 Paris. 
— E Servants to Capulet. 
Abram, Servant to ein; 
Apothecary. | 
Simon Catling, - page 
Hugh Rebeck, 12 3 Moon, 925 
Samuel Sound . 
Peter, Servant to tbe Mart. 


Lady Montague, W ife 10 Montagoe E, 
3 — — Wife 10 Capulet. 


Juliet, Daughter to Capulet, in love with Romeo. 
Nurſe 10 Juliet. 


CHORUS. 


„ . 


Citizens of Verona, ſeveral men and women relations to Ca- 
pulet, Maskers, Guards, Watch, and ed Altendants. 


The, 8 C NE, in the beginning of the fifth aft, 


is in Mantua; during all the wm” * the Play, in 
and near Verona. 


TILE] 8-4 
#53 +9 a #4 


1 © 3 
4 of E 


Ss CEN E, The Street, in Veron 1 


. ; . . E42 S& 


Enter IV and Gregory, (with A and bucklers,) ) 
Fee x uo fer pants of the Capulets. | N k ag 2 5 


1 


Saurson. : "OLE 25D 
REGO RY, on my word, we'll not ary 


2 Gb od Hp oc 


NR 5 No, for then; We ſhould be cone 
Sam. 1 mean, an we be in Choler, well. 


7 & draw. 14 8 a 107 
Greg. Ay. while you lire, draw your Neck out 'of the 
Co Sort Ad. | : - YT © i. ; 


Sam. I ftrike quickly, being mor, 

Greg. But thou art not quickl mov d to ſtrike. 
Sam. A dog; of the, Houle of Monta ague moves, me-. 9 
Greg. To move, is to ſtir; and to be 1 is, 


lang: terre if thou art mord, thou runm f WA 


25 aw 


4 : 5 


28 
* 


Sam. A dog 
will take the wall of any man, or maid, of Montague's, 
- Greg: That ſhews thee a weak flaves for the w 
30 the wall. 5 
Sam. True; and . women, ths ile 
veſſels, are ever thruſt to the wall. therefore I will 
puſh Momague's men'from the wall, and thruſt his maid 
to the wall. 
Greg. The quarrel is between our maſters, and w thei 


men. 
Sam. *Tis all one, 1 will ſhew my ſelf a tyrant: when 


I have, ogy whe" hs, 18 yi bs ac with & 


Greg, The heads arp - Tap — 5 
1 2. che heads of the maids, or their 'maidey- 


3 r 


e it in what ſenſe thou wilt. * 


Greg. They muſt take it in ſenſe, that feel it. 


Sam. Me they ſhall feel; While I am able to ſtand: and, 


tis known, I am a pretty piece of fleſh. 

Greg. Tis well, thou art not fiſh : if thou hadft, thou 
hadſt been Poor John... Draw thy tool, here comes of 
the *. of the Montagiies. | 


( Enter Abram and Balthaſur, 


fam, . My cabin weapon is out 3 quartdl, 1 vil back 
— 
Greg. How: turn thy back and run ? 
en. Fear me not. oy | 
Greg. No, marry : I fear thee! — 
Fam. Let us take the law, of our ſides: let them EV 
i Greg, I will frown, as I paſs by, and let them take it as 
lift. 
am. Nay, as they dare. I will bite my thumb ak 
der which is a diſgrace to them if they bear i ir. : 
r. Do you bite your thumb at us, Sir? 
Sam. ] do bite my thumb, Sir, 
Ar. Do you bite your chamb at us, Sir? 
oth Bhs law on our ſide, il ſay ay? 
e 
San. No, Sir, 1 do not bite my thumb at £ you CY 
3. 


of that Houſe ſhall n move me to ſtand : 1 b. 


2 


ERB & 


* 


PR 
# 
2 


2 8 — 


but 1 bite my W fa Sir. a 
Greg. Do you quarrel, Sint e fo on 
Abr. Quarrel Sir? no, Sir. 0 

Sam. If you do, yy, I am for r you ; 'L ſerve as ws good i 


Abr. No better; N | - 
Sam. * A \ 
| Ener Beiwolis. ee 
Greg. Say, OAH : here comes one of my maſter's 
kinſmen. 6; 10 5 | 
Sam. Yes, better, Sir. onthe aniur ok} e 
r. You lie. 1 
Sam. Draw, if you be men. Gropry, remember chy 
waſhing blow. {They fight, 


Ben. Part, fools, put up your Mas vou "I # not 
what you do. Ker 


Enter Tybalt. 


Ty b. aha art thou drawn 5 theſe heartlels 
"Un 
Turn thee; a wok upon thy death V fe 
Ben. I do but keep the peace; put up thy word, 
* Sr e it to part theſe men with me. 


hat drawn, and talk of peace? I hate the word : 


As ' 255 hell, all Montagues and thee; : 


Have at thee, coward. Aa ; WL 


Enter three or Fg citizens Li Sake: 


Offi. Cluts, bills, and partiſans ! ſtrike! bent them | 


down! 
Down with the Copules, down with the ' Montaguesl ! 


Enter old Capulet i in bis gown, and lady Opal, c 


Cap. What noiſe is this? give me my löng ſword, ho! 
La. Cap. A crutch, a CrUutch: w— * call you for a 
ſword? 12 
Cap. My ſword, I ay: old Montague i is come, Mt 4: 
And furiſhes his blade in Fight of me. NES 
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Enter old Montague, ani lady Mm 
Mon. Thou villain, Capulet —— Hold me not, ket 0 


; La. ; Mon Thou ſhalt not ſtir a thee to ſees a foe, - 


Enter Prince, with attendants, 


Prin. Rebellious Subjects, enemies to peace, 
Prophaners of this neighbour-ſtained ſteel 
78 they not hear? What ho, you men, you beaſts, | 
quench the fire of your pernicious rage 

With Sine fountains iſſuing from your veins. 
On pain of torture, from thoſe bloody hands  _. * 
Throm your miſ-temper*d weapons to the ground; 

And: hear the ſentence of your moved Prince, | 
Fhree civil broils, bred of an airy word, 

By thee, old Capulet, and Montague, 

Have thrice diſturb'd the Quiet of our ſtreets 3 

And made Verona's antient Citizens 

Caſt, by. their grave, beſeeming, ornaments ;. 

To wield old partizans, in hands as old, | 
Cankred with peace, to part your cinkred hate 3 5 

If ever Jou diſturb our ſtreets again, 

Your lives ſhall pay the forfeit of the peace. 

Hor this time all the reſt depart away, 

You, Capulet, ſhall, go cs with mez 

And; Montague, come you this 8 

To know our further pleaſure in this caſe, 

To old F rec-town,. our common judgment: place: : 

Ones more, on pain of death, all men depart. 

[ Exeunt Prince and Capulet, 85 | 

La. Man. Who. ſet this antient quarrel new abroach;. M1 
( 


on Pm fp rr... ;- 


© a «© n. 


Speak, nephew, were you by, when it began? 
Ben, Here were the ſervants of your ae 
And yours, cloſe fighting, ere I did approach; | 
I drew to part them: In the inſtant came | 
The fiery Tybalt, with his ſword prepar'd, e | 
Which, as he brearh'd defiance to my ears, 
He ſwung about his. head, and cut the winds: 
Who, nothing hurt withal, biſs d him in Scorn. 
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While we were incerchanging  chrufts and blows, - 
came more ard more, and'fought'on'patr 75 part, it 
Till the Prince came, o partet either Fart | 225 

La. Mon. 8 where i is Romeb ! Saw 127. Hitn Ways 
Wee am I, he was not at this fi 

Ben. Madam, an hour before the 0 „ 1 

peer d through the golden window of the 
A troubled mind drew me to walk abroad: 
Where underneath the grove off wn 
That weſtward rooteth from the ry fide, 
$ early walking did I ſee your” fon + e 
Tow'rds him I made; but he was "ware of ms 
And ſtole into the covert of the wood. 555 
1, meaſuring his affections by my own, | 
(That moſt are buſied when they're moſt dons)” 
purſued my humour, not purſaing him; (3) 15 
And gladly ſhun'd, who gladly fled from me. 

Mon. Many a morning hath he there been ſen 
With tears augmenting the freſh' morning de; 
Adding to Clouds more Clouds with his deep Sich: 25 
But all ſo ſoon as the all-cheering'Sun © - 
Should, in the fartheſt eaſt, begin to draw . 
The ſhady curtains from Aurora's bed; 
Away from Light ſteats home my beavy ſon, 
And private in his chamber pens himſelf; 
Shuts up bs windows, Jocks fair boo By. out, 


_ 


25—. an hour before 4 evorſoipd Sur 
Peer'd thro the golden Window of the Ea, p | 
4 troubled Mind drew me from Company:] This is 3 Reading ouly of 
Mr. Pope's, as far as I can trace, who had a mind to make Bejvolio a great- 
er Rake than we have Reaſon to think him from any ſubſequent In- 
lance. What, in Company an Hour before Daylight ?- What odd lind 
of Companions muſt this Benvolio have conſorted with ? This . 
vory reaſonably ſeduced Mr. Varburton into an ingenious pn 
At mind drew me from Canopy :. 
|<: from" Bet But 1 have reft6r'd the Text of all the old 
Bervolio, being troubled and not able to ſleep,” roſe an Hour before . 
ad went into the open Air to amuſe himſelf. | 
(3) Purſued my humour, not purſuing his.) But Bervolio did 8 
for Romeo had à Mind to be alone, To had Benvolio: and t 
— we ought ro correct, He did not purſue 


Ez i: And 


132 err 7 VLIET: ;- 


And makes himſelf an artificial night, 

Black and portentous muſt this humour prove, 

Unleſs good counſel may the cauſe remove. 
Ben. My noble uncle, do you know the cauſe? 
Mon. I neither know it, nor can learn it of him. 
Ben. Have you importun'd him by any means? 
Mon. Both by my ſelf and many other friends; 

But he, his own affections' counſellor, 

Is to himſelf, I will not ſay, how true; 

But to himſelf ſo ſecret and ſo cloſe, 

So far from ſounding and diſcovery 

As is the bud bit with an envious worm, ©. 

Ere he can ſpread his ſweer leaves to the air, 

Or dedicate his beauty to the Sun. | 

Could we but learn oy whence his ſorrows grow, 


We would as willingly give Cure, as "Row. | 


Enter Romeo. 


Ben. See, where he comes: ſo pleaſe you, ſtep ae, 
[I'll knew his grievance, or be much deny'd. 
Mon. I would, thou wert ſo happy by thy Stay 
To hear true ſhrift, Come, Madam, ler 8 . [Exe, 
Ben. Good morrow, couſin, 5 
Rom. Is the _ ſo young? 
Ben. But new ſtruck nine. 
Rom. Ah me, ſad hours ſeem long 
Was that my farher, that went t hence ſo faſt? 


4 8 


4 As is the Bud, bit 3 an envious Worm, | | 

Ere he can ſpread bis faveet Leaves to the Air, 

Or dedicate his Beauty to the Same.) To the ſame "LR "Jon alt the 
Lovers of Shakeſpeare and Poetry will agree, that this is a very idle, drag- 
ing Parapleromatic, as the Grammarians ſtyle it. But our Author gene- 
rally in his Similies is accurate in the c/athing of them, and therefore, I 
believe, would not have overcharg'd this ſo in/ipidly. When we come to 
conſider, that there is ſome. power elſe beſides balmy Air, that brings 
forth, and makes the tender Buds ſpread * 1 105 e 
improbable that the Poet wrote; | | 

| Or dedicate his Beauty to the Sun. | 
Or, according to the more obſolete Spelling, 3 ; . brin 
nearer to the Traces of the corrupted Text. I propos d this conj 1 
Emendation in the Appendix to my SHAKE sPEAR & er d, and 


Me Oe has embraced it in his laſt Edition, 1 
rt ; | ; Hen. 


. 


1 
0 
1 
o 
$ 


Here's much to do with hate, but more my ki love: $0" 


-Rounto and 36 f. "555 | 


Ben. It was: what ſadneſs lengthens Rome's Yours) I; 
_ Not having That, which, having, * them 
_ | 
Ben. In love? 85 
"Rom. Out. 
Ben. Of love? eie 
Rom. Out of her favour, wi_es Jam in love. © 6 8611 „ 

Ben. Alas, that love, ſo gentle in his view, N 


Should be ſo tyrannous and rough. in proof! W 71 


Rom. Alas, that love, whoſe view is muffled nin, 
Should without eyes fee 8 to his will k 
Where ſhall we dine: 2— 0 me! = — What oy. Was 

” NhereT .. Fj 
Yet tell me not, for I have heard it all. 1 


Why then, O brawling love! O loving hate! 

Oh, any thing of nothing firſt create! 

O heavy lightneſs! ſerious vanity ! 

Miſ-ſhapen chaos of well-ſeeming form 
Feather of lead, bright ſmoke, cold fire, ſick heatch! 
Still-waking ſleep, that is not what it is! 


* 


This love feel I, that feel no love i in this, 


Doſt thou not laugh ? a n 5 
Ben. No, coz, I rather weep. „ inne, i 
Rom. Good Heart, at hark RING 
Ben. At thy good heart's oppreſſion. 3 In TOR 
Rom, Why, doch! is Love's Tranſgreſſion.—— 

Griefs of is own lie heavy in my breaſt ; 

Which thou wilt propagate, to have them ej 

With more of thine ; this love, that thou alt ſew, 

Doth add more grief to too much of mine own. 

Love is a ſmoke rais'd with the fume of ſighs, | 

Being purg'd, a fire ſparkling in lovers eyes; 

Being vext, a ſea nouriſh'd with lovers tears; 


What is it elſe ? a madneſs moſt diſcreet, _ 
A choaking gall, and a preſerving ſweet: . 
Farewel, my couſin. (Going. 


Ben. Soft, Pll go along. 
And if you leave me ſo, you do me wrong. _ 
Rom, Tut I have loſt 15 ſelf, I am not N 1 
This 


Sol 
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O 3 ill ory to one that is ſo ill 
In ſadneſs, couſin, I do love a woman. 1 wth | 
Ben. 1 aim'd ſo near, when I 5 5 you lov d. 
** A right good x marks-1 -Manz » and ſhe's fair, 
ove. 

Ben. A right fair mark, fair C07, is ohen hit. 
Rom. But in that hit you miſs ; — thell not be bir | 
With Cupid's arrow; ſhe hath Diay's wit: : 

And, in ſtrong proof of chaſtity well arm'd, 

From love's weak childiſh bow, ſhe lives unharm' d. 

She will not ſtay the ſiege of loving terms, | 

Nor bide th* 3 of aſſailing eyes, 

Nor ope her lap to ſaint-· ſedueing > 

O. ſhe is rich in beauty; only 

That when ſhe dies, with her dies Beau 8 * 
Ben. Then ſhe hath ſworn, that ſhe will ſtill live chaſte? 
Rom. She bath, and in that ak caphe hinge waſte, 


Do I live dead, that live to tell i it now. 
Ben. Be ru'd by me, forget to think of pic: 
Rom. O, teach me how I ſhould 97 to ink. 
Ben. By giving liberty unto thine eyes 
Examine other Beauties. 
Rom. T is the way 


at, hen ſhe 1 . Beauty dies her store. This conveys 

1 factory Idea to me. I have venturd at a light Tranſpoſitin, 

| which gives a Meaning, warranted, I think, by what Romeo fays in his 

"O70 next e e 8 is rich in Beauty, and if ſhe dies E Maid, ſhe 
cuts off that Beauty from its Succeſſion. 

For Beauty, ftarv'd with her Severity, 


Cuts Beauty of from all Poſterity. 


— 


To 


+ 


5 „ ©» 


To call 3 eee, in 
Thoſe happy masks, that ki fair kies 45008, 
Being black, put us in mind they hide the _” a | 
He, that is ſtrucken blind, cannot forget | 
The precious treaſure of his eye-fight Ioſ. 
Shew me a miſtreſs that is paſſing fair; 5 15 v 
What doth. her beauty ſerve, but as 2 note, 5 : 
Where I may read, who paſs'd that paſſing 18 2 
Farewel, thou canſt not teach me to forget. 

Ben. 1 p 4555 doctrine, or elſe die in Abe 


os 


2 den Paris, and e 55 1 57 
Cap. And Montague i is bound as well as wy 16 


In penalty alike ; and *tis not hard 


For men ſo old as we to keep the peace. 
Par. Of honourable reck*ning are you Both, + ö 
And, pity *tis, you-liv'd-at-odds ſo long: har 4 
But now, my lord, what ſay you to my Suit? 
Cap. But ſaying Oer what I have ſaid before: ; 
My child-is yet a ſtranger in the world. 


| She hath not ſeen-the Change of fourteen: oe 0... 


Let two more ſummers. wither in their pride. 
Ere we may think her ripe to be a bride. 
Par. Younger than ſhe are happy mothers made. 
Cap. And too ſoon marr'd are thoſe ſo eatly mater 
The earth hath ſwallowed all my hopes but 1 
She is the hopeful lady of my earth: 
But woo her, gentle Paris, get her heart, 
My will to her conſent is but * 
If ſhe agree, within her ſcope of choice 
Lies my conſent, and fair according voice: 
This night, I hold an old-accuſtom A Teak, 


Wherets I have invited many a gueſt, 
Such as I love; and you, among the ſtore, - 


One more, moſt welcome, makes my number mord. 


At my poor houſe, look to behold this night 


Earth-treading ſtars that make dark heaven's: light! | 
Such comfort as do luſty young men feel, —_ 


When eee * * the heel 1 "Wy 


Ro EO a JuLinT! 


of limping Winter treads, even ſuch delight 0. 
Among freſh female- buds ſhall you this night 1 Oe” 
Inherit at my houſe; hear all, all we. 
And like her moſt, whoſe merit moſt ſhall be: 
| Which on more view of many, mine, being ond; 
= :. May ſtand in number, tho in reck'ning none. 
Come, go with me. Go, firrah, trudge about, 
Through' fair Verona, find thoſe perſons. _ 
Whoſe names are written there, and to them fay, 
Tay houſe and welcome on their pleaſure ſtay. 
J [ Exeunt Cap. and 5 
| ther: Find them out, whoſe names are written here? — 
It is written, that the Shooe-maker ſhould meddle with 
his Yard, and the Tailor with his Laſt, the Fiſher with 
his Pencil, and the Painter with his Nets. But Lam ſent 
to find thoſe perſons, whoſe names are here writ; andcan 
never find what names the writing perſon hath here writ. 
I muſt to the Learned —— in good time. 


— _ ,_ oa a oapw” Ak 


Enter Benvolio aud Romeo. 


Ben. Tut, man ! one fire burns out an other's e 
One pain is leflen'd by another's Anguiſh; 
Turn giddy, and be 5 5 by backward turning; 
One deſperate grief cure with another's TY d 
Take thou ſome new infection to the eye, 
And the rank poiſon of the old will die. 
Rom, Your plantan leaf is excellent for That. 
Ben. For what, I pray thee? © 16 
Rom, For your broken ſhin, 2 
Ben. Why, Romeo, art thou mad ? 
Rom. Not mad, but bound more than a 85 man is: 
Shut up in priſon, kept without my food, 
Whipt an tormented ; and — Good-e Pen, 125 ood fellow. 
o the ra | 
Ser, God gr good- e en: I pray, Sir, can you read? 
Rom. Ay, mine own fortune in my miſe 
iy” Perhaps, you have learn'd i it without book: bu 
Pray, 
Can you read apy thing you ſee? 
Non Ay, if I know the letters and the . 4 
ic) er. 
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Ser. Ye ſay honeſtly, reſt you merry, — 9 

Rom. Stay, fellow, I can read. 23 een 

He reads the letter. 5 

Tonior Martino, and his wife and daughters : Count An: 

ſelm and his beauteous ſiſters; the lady widow of Vi- 
truvio; Signior Placentio, and his lovely neices; Mercutio 
and his brother Valentine; mine uncle Capulet, his wife and 
daughters; my fair neice Roſaline; Livia; Signior Valentio, 
ond his couſin Tibalt; Lucio, -and the lively Helena, 

A fair aſſembly ; z Whither ſhould they come? (6) 

Ser. Up. —— 

Rom. Whither? _ 

Ser. To Supper, to our houſe, 

Rom. Whoſe houſe? „ 

Ser. My maſter's. | 
Rom: 1 I ſhould have askt you | that WPF, . 
Ser. Now T'll tell you without asking. My Wader 
the great rich Capulet, and if you be not of the Houſe of 
Montagues, I pray, come and cruſh a cup of wine. Reſt 
you merry. - [Et 

Ben, At this Gone antient Feaſt of Capulet's 
Sups the fair Roſaline, whom thou ſo lov'ſt ; 

With all th* admired beauties of Verona. 

Go thither, and, with unattainted eye, 

Compare her face with ſome that 1 ſhall ſhow, 

And I will make thee think thy Swan a Crow. . 
Rom. When the devout religion of mine eye 
Maintains ſuch falſehoods, then turn tears to fires; 5 

And theſe, who, often drown'd, could never die, 
Tranſparent hereticks, be burnt for liars ! 

One fairer than my love! th' all-ſeeing Sun 

Ne'er ſaw her match, ſince firſt the world begun. 

Ben. Tut! tut! you ſaw her fair, none elſe being by z 


9 Her ſelf pois'd with her ſelf, in either eye: 


(6 (5) 4 fair Afembl; Whither foul thy come? Bs 


Up. 
32 Whither ? ts n 
Serv. To our Houſe. Nane had read over the Lig of invited' Gueſt 
but he muſt be a Prophet, to know they were invited to r. This 
comes much more aptly from the Serwant's Anſwer, than Romeo's Queſ- 
tion; — TINT ION Mr. Warburton. 
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But in choſe nite] ſcales, let oo be weightd 

Your Lady-love againſt ſome other maid, ( * 

That I will ſhew you, ſhining at this feaſt, 

And ſhe will ſhew ſcant well, that now ſhews beſt. 
Rom. T'Il go along, no ſuch fight to be ſhewn, | 125 

But to rejoice | in ſplendor of mine own. 5 (Exeun, 


8 0 E N E changes  Capuler's Houſe, 
| Enter Lady Capulet, and Nurſe. 
La. Cap. \ TURSE, where's my daughter? call her 


forth to me. 
Nurſe. Now (by my maiden- head, at twelve Lean 
old) I bad her come; m_ lamb, — what, lady-bird, 
god forbid ! —— where's this girl? What, oh _ 


Enter Juliet. 


Jul. How now, who calls? 
Nurſe. Your mother. 


ul. Madam, I am here, what is your wil > 

La. Cap. This is the matter . Nurſe, give leave a 
while, we muſt talk in ſecret ; Nurſe,, come back * 
I have remember'd me, thou ſhalt hear our counſel: thou 
know'ſt, my daughter's of a pretty age. 

Nurſe, Faith, T can tell her age unto an hour. 

La. Cap. She's not fourteen. 
Nurſe. Vil lay fourteen of my teeth, (and yet to my 
teen be it ſpoken, I have but four ;) ſhe's not fourteen ; 
| how long is it now to Lammas-tide ? 
La. Cap. A fortnight and odd days. 


655 — the he weighd 


Your Lady's Love againſt ſome other Maid. ] But the bs Compurin a 
not to be betwixt the Love that Romeo's Miſtreſs paid Perſon 
of any other young Woman : but betwixt — 2 and 
ſome other that ſhould be match'd againſt her. The Poet therefore mul 
certainly have wrote; 

Your Lady- love againft ſome other Maid. 
Ho the Compariſon unde right, and ſenſibly, 


Nur 


er 


K A 


SKS 


Nurſe. Exen or odd, of all days in the year, come 
3 2 Jas at night, ſhall ſhe be fourteen. _ 80% and ſhe 
(God reſt all chriſtian ſouls!) were of an age. Well, 
Suſan is with God, ſhe was too good for me. But as 1 
faid, on Lammazs-eve at night ſhall ſhe be fourteen, that 
ſhall ſhe, marry, I remember it well. *Tis ſince the 
earthquake now eleven years, and ſhe was wean'd, I never 
ſhall forget it, of all the days in the year, upon that day 
for I had then laid worm-wood-to my dug, ſitting in the 
Sun under the Dove-houſe wall, my lord and you were 
then at Mantua —— nay, I do bear a brain. l 
ſaid, when it did taſte the worm- wood on the nipple of 
my dug, and felt it bitter, pretty foal, to ſee it teachy, 
and fall out with the dug. Shake, quoth the Dove-houſe 
— —*twasino need, I trow, to bid me trudge ; and ſince 
that time it is eleven years, for then ſhe 2s / ſtand alone; 
ray, by th? od, ſhe could have run, and waddled all a. 
bout; for even the day before ſhe broke her brow, and 
then my husband, (God be with his ſoul, a was a merry 
man z) took up the child; yea, quoth he, doſt thou fall 
upon thy face? thou wilt fall backward when. thou haſt 
more wit, wilt thou not, 7 ? and, by my holy dam, 
the pretty wretch left crying, and faid, ay; To ſee now, 
how a jeſt ſhall come about.—I warrant, an I ſhould Jive 
a thouſand years, I ſhould not forget it: Wilt thou not, 
Fule, quoth he? and pretty fool, it ſtinted, and Said, ay. 
La. Cap. Enough of this, I pray thee, hold thy peace: 
Nurſe. Yes, madam ; yet I cannot chuſe but laugh, to 
think it ſhould- leave crying, and ſay, ay; and yet, I 
warrant, it had upon its brow a bump as big as a young 
cockrel's ſtone: a perilous knock, and it cried bitterly. 
Yea, quoth my husband, fall'ſt upon thy face? thou wi 
fall backward when thou comeſt to age? wilt thou not, 
Fule ? it ſtinted, and ſaid, ay. : 
Jul. And ſtint thee too, I pray thee,. nurſe, fay I. 
Nurſe, Peace, I have done: God mark thee to his 
grace! 


1 — 


Thou waſt the prettieſt Babe, that e'er I nurſt. 


I have my wiſh, © 


een * * 


* Ty i fr 


Ia. Cas. And that ſame marriage is the rery "ik 
; I came to talk of. Tell me, daughter 17 
| How ſtands your diſpoſition to be married ? 
Jul. It is an honour that I dream not of. | 
Nurſe. An honour? were not I thine only ſs, - 
Pd ſay, thou hadſt ſuck'd wiſdom from thy teat. 
; E Cap. Well, think of e now; younger than 
| ou ; 
Here irons, ladies of eſteem, = „ | 
Are made already mothers. By my count. 
I was your mother much upon Nay 5 e years _—- 
That you are now a maid. Thus then in brief, 
The valiant Paris ſeeks you for his love. 
' Nurſe. A man, young lady, lady, ſuch a man 
As all the world Why, he's a man of wax. 
La. Cap. Verona's ſummer hath not ſuch a flower. 
Nurſe. Nay, he's a flower; in faith, a very flower. 
La. Cap. What ſay you, can you like the Gentle. 
man? (8) 
3 Night y ou ſhall behold him at our Feaſt, 
Read o'er Mi Volume of young Paris Face, 
And find Delight writ there with Beauty's pen 5 
Examine ev'ry ſcv'ral Lineament, 
And ſee, how one another lends Content: EE: 
And what obſcur'd in this fair Volume lyes, 
Find written in the Margent of his Eyes. | 
This precious book of Love, this unbound Lover, 
To beautify him only lacks a Cover. £ | 
The fiſh lives in the Sea, and 'tis much pride, 
For Fair without the Fair within to hide. : 
That Book in many Eyes doth ſhare the Glory, 
That in gold Claſps locks in the golden Story. 
So, ſhall you ſhare all that he doth poſſeſs, - 
By having him, making your ſelf no leſs. 
 Narſe. No lefs? Nay, bigger; Women grow by Men. 


ay i 


(8) What ſay you? Cop you like the "OI 7] This Speech o 
Lady Capulet, tho I cannot readily commend it, yet 1 could not conceive 
J had any Authority to leave it out. I have reſtor d many other 
__- in this Play, not of the W but for the fame Reaſon. 


La, Cap. 
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1a cg, Speak briehy, can you lie of ber lovph 
Jul. P11 look to like, if looking liking move. 


But no more deep will I indart mine eye, 3 
Than your conſent gives ſtrength to make it fly, « _ 
Enter 4 Servant. | 5 5 pj, 
Ser. Madam, the gueſts are come, ſupper ſerv'd up, 
you call'd, my young lady ask'd for, the nurſe curſt in 
the pantry,, and. every thing in extremity. I muſt hence 
to wait; I beſeech you, follow ſtrait. „ 
La. Cap. We follow thee. Juliet, the County ſtays: 


Nurſe, Go, girl, ſeek happy nights to happy days. - 


8 C E NE, a Street before Capulet's houſe. : 


Enter Romeo, Mercutio, Benvolio, with five or | ſix 
te other maskers, torch-bearers, and drums. 
Rom. HAT, ſhall this ſpeech be ſpoke for our 

8 . „ * 

Or ſhall we on without apology? - 
Ben. The date is out of ſuch prolixity. _ 

We'll have no Cupid hood-wink'd with a ſcarf, 

Bearing a Tartar's painted bow of lat, 

Scaring the ladies like a crow-keeper : (9) 

Nor a without-book prologue faintly ſpoke 

After the prompter, for our entrance, _ 

But let them meaſure us by what they will, 

We'll meaſure them a meaſure, and be gone. f 

Kom. Give me a torch, I am not for this ambling. 

Being but heavy, I will bear the Light. 
Mer. Nay, gentle Romeo, we muſt have you dance, 
Rom. Not I, believe me; you have dancing ſho:s 


0) Scaring, the Ladies like a Cowkeeper.) I led, Mr. Pope into this 
mitlaken Reading, which I once thought the true one, before I fully 
underſtood the Paſſage. But I have prov'd, that Crowkeeper, which 
poſſeſſes all the old Copies, is the genuine Reading of the in my 
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Wick nimble ſoles; I have a ſoul of lead, 
So ſtakes me to the ground I cannot move. — 
Mer. You are'a Lover ; borrow Cupid's Wings, 
And ſoar with them above a common Bound. 
Rom. I am too ſore enpearced with his Shaft, 
To ſoar with his light Feathers: and ſo bound, 
T cannot bound a pitch above dull Woe': 
Under Love's heavy burthen do I fink. 
Mer. And to fink in it, ſhould you burthen Lore: 
Too great Oppreſſion for a tender Thing! 
Rom, Is Love a tender Thing? It is too rough, 
Too, rude, too boiſt'rous; and it pricks like Thorn. 
Mer. 15 Love be rough with you, be rough with 
ves | 
Prick'Love' for pricking, and you⁰ beat Love down.” 


Givye me a Caſe to put my vilage 1 in? N wu his 1 


A Viſor for a Vifor !——what care I, 
What curious eye doth quote deformities? Ti 
Here are the beetle brows ſhall bluſh for me. 
Ben. Come, knock and enter; and no ſooner in, 
But ev'ry man betake him to his legs. 
Rom. A torch for me. Let wantons, light of heart, 
Tickle the ſenſeleſs ruſhes with their heels; 
For I am proverb*d with a grandſire phraſe; ; 
I'll be a candle holder, and look on. 
The game was ne' er ſo fair, and I am done. 
Mer. Tut! dun's the mouſe, the conſtable's own word ; 
If thou art dun, we'll draw thee from the mire; 
Or, fave your reverence, Love, wherein thou ſtickeſt 
Up to thine ears: come, we'burn Na ha” 
Rom. Nay, that's not ſo. 
Mer. 1 mean, Sir, in delay 
We burn our lights by light, and lamps by dey; 
Take our good meaning, for our judgment fits | 
Five times in That, ere once in our fine wits. 
Rom. And we mean well in going to this mask; 
Bur *tis no wit to go. 
Mer. Why, may one ask? 
| Rom. I dreamt a dream to night. 
Mer. And ſo did I. 
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Rom. Well; whit was yours? 
Mer. That dredged often lie. 


Rom. * bed aſleep; while ce do drein things Cs 


1 005 then I. ſee, Queen, Mab hath been vin 
you. (100 „ 

She is the Fancy's mid-wife, and ſhe comes 

In ſhape no bigger than an agat-ſtone® 

On the fore-finger of an alderman; 

Drawn with a team of little atomies, | 

Athwart mens noſes as they lye aſleep: 

Her waggon-ſpokes made of long 1 legs; 15 

The cover, of the wings of graſhoppers ; 

The traces, of the ſmalleſt ſpider's web.; 

The collars, of the moonſhine- s watry beams; 

Her whip, of cricket's. bone; the laſh, of Aim; ; 

Her waggoner a ſmall grey-coated gnat, e A 

Not half ſo big as a round little worm, 5 

Prickt from the lazy finger of a maid. 

Her chariot is an Empty. hazel-nat, 


(10) O, then I Je fee, „ Alen Mab hath bies avith you': ore 
Se is the Fairies Mawife.]' Thus begins that admirable' Speech bs 
the Effects of the Imagination in Dreams. But, Queen Mah the 
Fairies Midwife? What is ſhe then Qgeen of? Why, the Paige 
What! and their Midzuife too? Sure, this is a wonderful Conde ſeenſion in 
her Royal Highneſs. But this is not the greateſt of the Abſürdities“ 
The Fairiei Midwife f But let us ſee upon what Occaſion ſhe is intro- | | 
duced, and under what Quality. Why, as a Being that has great — 
Power over human Imaginations. But then according to the Laws of I 
common Senſe, if ſhe has any Title given. her, muſt not-that-Title haye | 
reference to the Employment ſhe is put upon? Firſt, then, ſhe is called 
Queen : which is very pertinent; Ar tha gs her Pomer Then ſhe: 
is called the Fairies Midwife ; but what has that to do with the Point in 
hand? If we would think that Shakeſpeare wrote Senſe, we mult ay. 
he wrote——the Fancy? Midwife : and this is a Title the moſt 4 
lr, in the World, as it in wees all that is faid afterwards of her 
Vagaries. Beſides, it E | 

— Talk of | 22 
Which are the Ces of an idle Brain, 
mR 

upon Fantaſie, and Mab- is the Midwiſe to 


bing tem rk Ad os Mid: Phraſe altogether in the 
of our "ou bes OE Worker 


2 © | Made 
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joyner ſquirrel, or old grub, 


o 


Made by the 


Time out of mind the fairies coach-makers: _© ; n L 
And in this State ſhe gallops, night by night,. 
Through lovers brains, and then they dream of love 


On courtiers knees, that dream on curtſies ſtrait: 
O'er lawyers fingers, who ſtrait dream on fees: 
O''er ladies lips, who ſtrait on kiſſes dream, 


Which oft the angry Mab with bliſters plagues, 
Becauſe their breaths with ſweet-meats tainted are. 


Sometimes ſhe gallops o'er a lawyer's noſe, 
And then dreams he of ſmelling out a ſuit : 


Tickling the parſon as he lies aſleep, 
Then dreams he of another Benefice, + * 
Sometimes ſhe driveth o'er a ſoldier's neck, 


And ſometimes comes ſhe with a tithe-pig's tail, 


And then he dreams of cutting foreign throats, 


Of breaches, ambuſcadoes, Spaniſh blades, (11) 
Of healths five fathom deep ; and then anon _ 
Drums in his ears, at which he ſtarts and wakes; 


And, being thus frighted, ſwears a prayer or two, 


And ſleeps again. This is that very Mab, 

That plats the manes of horſes in the night, 

And cakes the elf-locks in foul fluttiſh hairs, 
Which, once untangled, much misfortune bodes, 

This is the hag, when maids lye on their backs, 

That preſſes them, and learns them firft to bear; 

Mak ing them women of good carriage: 
This is ſne—— 5 1 % 


(1 r) Of breathes, ambuſcadoes, Spaniſh blades, = 


Of healths five fathoms deep ;] As the Generality of the Terms, couplel 


a 


here, have a Reference to the Wars, ſome ingenious Perſons have con- 


jectured that our Poet wrote; | 
/ Delves five Fathoms deep. 


ie. Trenches ; Places del/d, or dug down. But, with Submiſſion, I 
cdiiteive the Text to be fincere as it is; and alludes to drinking deep tu 
2 Miſtreſs's health. I find the like Expreſſion in Weffwwardhve, 2 


Comedy wrote in our Author's Time. 


* 
4 


Troth, Sir, my Mafter and Sir Goſlin are gukzling; they are dabbling 
tegetber fathom deep. The Knight has drunk ſo much health to the Gentle 
man yonder on bis Knees, that be hath almoſt loft the uſe of his Legs. 
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Rom. . peate; 22 peace: | Þ4 5 | 
Thou ralk*ſt of nothing. Do ed a; wn 


Mer. True, I talk of 3 1 8 ni 1. Ls. 
Which are the children of een, -d - 250d 


Begot of nothing, but vain phantaſie ; 5 
Which is as thin of ſubſtance as the air, 
And more unconſtant than the wind ; WhO wooes 
Even now the frozen boſom of the north, 
And, being anger'd, puffs away from thence, 
Turning his face to the dew-dropping ſouth. , 
Ben. This wind, you talk of, A us from our 
ſelves - - as FT 
Supper is done, and we mall come too late. N 
Rom. I fear, too early; for my mind miſgives, 
Some conſequence, yet hanging in the Stars 
Shall bitterly begin his fearful date WY 
With this night's revels ; and expire the term 
Of a deſpiſed life clos'd in my breaſt, 
By ſome vile forfeit of untimely death. 
Bir he, that hath the ſteerage of my nw | 
Direct my ſuit! On, luſty Gentlemen. 
Ben. Strike, um- £17 
[Te nd about the Stage, and baun 


SCE * E W fo a ; Hall i in | Capuler 5. Houſe, 


Enter Ser band, with Napkin. TE 


[HER ES Potpan, that he helps n. not to 1 | 


I Ser, 
away; he aft. a trencher! he, * a 


trencher | 

2 Ser, When aud” manners ſhall lye all in one or 
two mens hands, and they unwaſh'd too, a. a foul thing. 

1 Ser. Away with the joint-ſtools, remove the court- 
cup- board, look to the plate: good thou, fave me a 
piece of march- pane; and, as thou loveſt me, let the 
porter let in Suſan Grindſtone, and Nell. £m—y and Pot- 
pan, 8 Y 


2 Ser. Ay, boy, ready. e TO 10515 


1 VI. K ” t Ser. 


/ 


5 1 


s Rouzo ad Joins, 


1 Ser, You are look'd for, call'd' for, ak : for, and 
ſought for, in the great chamber. . 

2 Ser, We cannot be here and there too ; 5 chearh, 
boys; be brisk a * and the gore liver fake all. 


L Exeun, 


3 WW ” A and ho tt 


Eur all the Gueſts and Ladies, with the maikers, | 
1 Cap. Welcome, Gentlemen. Ladies, that have your | 
feet 
Unplagu'd with corns, we'll have a bout with you.” 1:11 
Ah me, my miſtreſſes, which of you all ' 
Will now deny to dance? fhe that makes dainty, 
Pll ſwear, hath corns; am I come near you now? _ 
Welcome, all, Gentlemen; Pve ſeen the diy F- 
That I have worn a viſor, and could tell | 
A whiſpering tale in a fair lady's ear, PLE DE! 165 
Such as would pleafe: tis gone; tis gone; tis gone! 
[Muſick plays; and they dani. 
More light, ye knaves, and turn the tables up; | 
And quench the fire, the room is grown too hot. 5 
Ah, Sitrah, this unlook*d-for ſport comes well. 
Nay, fit ; nay, fit, good couſin Capulet. 


For you and I are paſt our dancing days : „ 
How long ist now ſince laſt 28 (elf and * „ i 
Were in a mak? e "+ 2 _ 


2 Cap. By'r lady, thirty years. 78 
1 Cap. What, man! tis not ſo much, tis not ſo muck; 
*Tis ſince the nuptial of Lucentio, e 


Come Pentecoſt as quickly as it will, 


1 

Some five and twenty years, and then we AY 1 

2 Cap. I is more, "tis more; his ſon i is elder, Sir: 
His fon is thirty. F 

I Cap. Will you tell me _ : W} 


His ſon was but a ward two years ago, 
- Roni, What lady's That, which doth enrich the hes 
of vonder knight? 

Ser; I know not, Sir. 
Rom. O, ſhe doth teach the . to rn bright 
Her er beauty hangs upon the cheek of niche, 


* z my 
Wn & 5 [ 4 
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ke 


Shew a fair preſence, and put off theſe frowns, "tan 


Kent 4 Journ. 


Like a rich jewel in an Aibiops ery! 05502 
Beauty too rich for uſe, for earth too dear! 
So ſhews a ſhowy dove trooping with crows, 
As yonder lady er her fellows ſhows. 
The meaſure done, I'll watch her place of Sad: 
And, touching hers, make happy my rude v4 78 
Did my heart love till now? forſwear it, licht; ; 
never ſaw true beauty till this night. 7 

Tyb. This by his voice ſhone be a Montague, + EE 
Fetch me my rapier, boy: what! dares: the ſlave 
Come hither cover'd with an antick face, 
To fleer and ſcorn at our folemnity ? ? 
Now by the ſtock and honour of my kin, 
To ſtrike him dead I hold it not a fin. 

Cap. Ys how now, Kinſman, wherefore florm you 

* 0 

. Tyb. Uncle, this is a Montague, aur fc: bs : 
A rillain, that is hither come in ſpight, 
To ſcorn at our ſolemnity this night. e atebicn * 

Cap. Young: Romeo, is't? ee e 

Jb. That villain Romev. | 

Gp. Content thee, gentle coz, let ba alone; © 
He bears him like a portly Gentleman : 
And, to ſay truth, Verona brags of him, 
To be a virtuous and well-govern'd youth. 
[ would not for the wealth of all this town, 
Here in my houſe, do him diſparagement. 
Therefore Be patient, take no note of him; 


It is my will, the which if thou reſpect, 


An ill beſeeming ſemblance for a feaſt, 

V5. It fits, when ſuch a villain i is a a gueſt. 
PI not endure him. 

Cap. He fhall be endin'd. | 
What, goodman boy——I1 lay, be ſhall. Got to 
Am I the maſter here, « or you? go to At 4 
You'll not endure him! God ſhall mend my foul, ,, |, 

You'll make a mutiny among my gueſts! *' - 
You will-ſex cock- a: hoop? you'll be the man? 

T: 08. Why, uncle, *tis a ſhame. 

K 2 | Cap. 


* wk | 
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Cap. Go to, go to, 855 1 

Lou are a fawcy boy — is' t ſo, indeed? —— 
This trick may chante to ſcathe you; I know what. 
You muſt contrary me! Marry, tis time. 55 
Well ſaid, my hearts: Lou are a Princox, go 
Be quiet, or (more light, more light, for ſhame) | 
I'll make you quiet What? cheerly, my hearts. 
Tyb. Patience perforce, with wilful choler meeting, 
Makes my fleſh tremble in their different Greeting. 
I will withdraw ; but this intruſion ſhall, 
Now ſeeming ſweet, convert to bitter gall. 
Rom. If I profane with my unworthy hand (12) - 
35 [70 Juliet. 
I.! his holy ſhrine, the gentle Fine is this; 
My lips, two bluſhing pilgrims, ready ſtand, | 
To ſmooth that rough Touch with a tender kiſs. 
Jul. Good pilgrim, you do wrong your hand too much, 
Which mannerly devotion ſhews in this ; 
For Saints have hands that pilgrims hands do touch, 
And palm to palm is holy palmer's kiſs. 
Rom, Have not ſaints lips, and holy palmers roo? 
Ful. Ay, pilgrim, lips that they muſt uſe in prayer. 
Rom. O then, dear faint, let lips do what hands do. 
They pray, (grant thou) leſt faith turn to deſpair. 
Jul. Saints do not move, yet grant for prayers ſake, 
Rom. Then move not, while my prayers effect I take: 


Thus from my lips, by thine, my ſin is purg'd. 
| [ Kiſſing ber. 


(12) If I profane with my unworthy hand 
This holy Shrine, the gentle Sin is this, os . 
My Lips, twvo bluſhing Pilgrims, &c.] All Profanations are ſuppos d to 
be expiated either by ſome meritorious Action, or by ſome Penance 
undergone and Puniſhment ſubmitted to. So, Romeo would here ſa), 
if I have been profane in the rude Touch of my Hand, my Lips ſtand 

ready, as two bluſhing Pilgrims, to take off that Offence, to atone for 
it, by a fweet Penance. Our Poet therefore muſt have wrote 
he gentle Fine is this. e 


. Tavo Gent. of Verona. | ; 
| enance zs to call Lucetta back, . 


My P : | 
f Ard ant Remiſſion {or my Folly paſt, 


Jul. 


— 


et. 


1 * 9 e * 
N * Fr - 7 4 
* 5 3, 5 
1 
I 


ROMEO and JuLI ET. 149 
Jul. Then have my lips the fin that late they took. 
Rom. Sin from my lips ! O treſpaſs, "TROY N 
Give me my ſin again. 
Jul. You kiſs by th? book. 
Murſe. Madam, your mother craves a word with you. 
Rom. What is her mother? 170 o ber Norſe 


Nurſe. Marry, batchelor, 
Her mother is the lady of the houſe, 


And a good lady, and a wiſe and virtuous. 


I nurs'd her daughter, that you talkt withal : 

I tell you, he, that can lay hold of her, 

Shall have the chink. 

Rom. Is ſhe a Capulet ? 

O dear account! my life is my foe's debt. 
Ben. Away, be gone, the ſport is at the beſt. 
Rom. Ay, fol fear, the more is my unreſt. 

Cap. Nay, Gentlemen, prepare not to be gone, 
We have a trifling fooliſh banquet towards. 
Is it &en ſo? why, t then, I thank you all. 

[ thank you, honeſt Gentlemen, good night : 

More 8 5 here come on, then let's to bed, 

Ah, ſirrah, by my fay, it waxes late. 

Pll to my Be ene. 
Jul. Come hither, nurſe, What is yon gentleman? 


; Nurſe. The ſon and heir of old Tiberio. 


Jul. What's he, that now is going out of door? 

Nurſe, That, as I think, is young Petruchio. 

Jul. What's he that follows —— chat Wen not 
dance? 

Nurſe. T know not. 


Jul. Go ask his name. If he be married, 
My Grave is like to be my wedding bed. 


Nurſe, His name is Romeo, and a Montague, 
The only ſon of your great enemy. 

Jul. My only love ſprung from my only hate ! 
Too early ſeen, unknown; and known too late; 
Prodigious birth of love it is to me, 

That I muſt love a loathed enemy. 

* What s this? what's this? 


1 K 3 5 1 
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Jul. A rhime I learn'd e' en now d 

Of one I danc'd withal. [One calls within Juli 
Nurſe. Anon, anon— 

Come, let's away, the rangers all are gone, L Exeun. 


"Entar CHORUS. 


Now old Deſire doth on his death-bed lye, 
And young affection gapes to be his heir: 
That Fair, for which love groan'd ſore, and would die, 
With tender Juliet match'd, is now not fair. 
Now Romeo is belov'd, and loves again, 
Alike bewitched by the charm of looks: 


But to his foe ſuppos'd he muſt complain, 


And ſhe ſteal love's ſweet bait from fearful hooks, 
Being held a foe, he may not have acceſs 

To breathe ſuch vows as lovers uſe to ſwear ; 
And ſhe, as much in love, her means much „ 

To meet her new- beloved any where: 
But Paſſion lends them power, Time means, to meet; 
Temp'ring extremities with extream ſweet, [ Exi! Chorus, 


liet. 


un. 


5. 


| — — Cupid, he cn 32 ſo true, (13 5 
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AC T H 
SCENE, the Street, 5 
Enter Romeo alone. 
Romeo. cr 
RF AN 1 go forward when my 1 is m 
ww * Turn back, dull earth, and find thy center 
de o 


21 [ io, with Mercutio. 


Ben. Romeo, my coulin Romeo, r 
Mer. He is wile, 
And, on my life, hath ſtol'n him home to bed. | 
Ben. He ran this way, and AO cis b 0 wall. 
Call, good Mercutio + 
Mer. Nay, I'll conjure too. 
Why, Romeo! humours! madman! paſſion ! lover! 
Appear thou in the likeneſs of a Sigh, ' — © 
Speak but one Rhime, and I am fatisfied. 
Cry but Ay me] couple but love and dove, 
Speak to my goſſip Venus one fair word, 
One nick-name to her pur. blind fon and heir, 


den 
(13) Young Abraham . he that foot 4 true, . 
When King Cophetua Jov/d the Beggar-maid.] Tho I 1 1 the 25 | 
the Text” I conceive, there may be an Error in the Word 4br vr „ 
have no Idea, why Cupid ſhould have this Prænamen. I have ard 
N the Poet wrote, 
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When King Copbetua loy'd the beggar-maid——) 
He heareth not, he ſtirreth not, he moveth not, 
The ape is dead, and I muſt conjure him. 
I corjure thee by Roſaline's bright eyes, 
By her high fore-head, and her ſcarlet lip, 
By her fine foot, ſtraight leg, and quivering thigh, 
hd the demeaſns that there adjacent lye, 
That in thy likeneſs thou appear to us. 
Ben. And if he hear thee, thou wilt anger him. 
Mer. This cannot anger him: *twould anger him, 
To raiſe a ſpirit in his miſtreſs circle, 
Of ſome ſtrange nature, letting it there ſtand 
Till ſhe had laid it, and conjur'd i it down 
That were ſome ſpight. My invocation is 
Honeſt and fair, and, in his miſtreſs? name, 
I conjure only but to raiſe up him. 
Ben. Come, he hath hid himſelf among theſe trees, 
Io be conſorted with the hum'rous night: :. 
Blind is his love, and beſt befits the dark. 
Mer. If love be blind, love cannot hit the mark. 
Now will he fit under a mene 
And wiſh his miſtreſs were that kind of fruit, | 
Which maids call medlars, when they laugh alone. 
Romeo, good night; I'll to my truckle-bed, 
This field-bed is too cold for me to deep: 
Come, ſhall we go? 
Ben. Go then, for tis in vain 
To ſeek him here that means not to be found. \[Exeunt 


i. e. brown-hair'd : becauſe in ſeveral as Paſſages a auborn 
ſhould be wrote, it is printed Abraham in the old Books. This old 
Ballad of the King enamour'd of the Beggar is twige again alluded to 
by our Author in his Love's Labour s ft. | 

Arm. I there not a Ballad, boy, of the King and the Be | 

Moth. The World was guilty of fuch a Ballad, _ three - fence, 
but, I think, ew "tis not to be found. 

And Armas afterwards, in his ſuſtian Letter, names both the King 
wi 1 and molt ill L be 
: magnanimpgus moſt illuftrate King © hetua et E t 
2 7021 and maſt indubirate 1 — * * 


SCENE 
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SCE N £ hinges to Ca puler 5 d 


Enter Ro meo. 


Rom, E jeſts a at ſcars, that never felt a wound a 
| But, foft ! what light thro? yonder window 
breaks | ? | 
lt is the Eaſt, and Julier i is the Sun! . 
Juliet appears above, at a window. 
Ariſe, fair-Sun, and kill the envious moon, 
Who is already ſick and pale with grief, 
That thou, her maid, art far mbre fair than ſhe. 
Be not her maid, lince ſhe'i 1s envious : 
Her veſtal livery i is but ſick and green, + 
And none but fools do wear it; caſt it off— 
She ſpeaks, yet ſhe ſays nothing; what of chat ? 1 
Her eye diſcourſes; T will anſwer it 
Jam too bold, *tis not to me ſhe ſpeaks: 
Two of the faireſt ſtars of all the heav'n, 
Having ſome buſineſs, do intreat her eyes 
To twinkle in their ſpheres 'till they return. 
What if her eyes were there, they in her head? 
The brightneſs of her cheek would ſhame thoſe ſtars 
As day-light doth a lamp; her eyes in heavin 
Would through the airy region ſtream ſo bright, 
That birds would ſing, and think it were not night: 
See, how ſhe leans her cheek upon her hand! : 
O that I were a glove upon that hand, | _ 
That I might touch that cheek ! | 
Tat. Ah me! 
Rom. She ſpeaks. | 
Oh, ſpeak again, Wide angel 1 for thou art (1 _ 


(14) O, ſpeak again, bright Angel! PETE | 

As glorious to this night — Tho' all the prin Copics conan in this 
Reading, yet the latter Part of the Simily ſeems to require, . 

| As glorious to this Sight; | 

and therefore I have ventur d to alter the Text fo. 5. . Thou ap 
pearſt, over my Head, as glorious to my Eyes, as an AN in wp 
Clouds 0 Mart tha ae up at hd ith Ada. wy 
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As glorious 5 this Sight, being o'er My head, 1 
As is a winged meſſe from heav un, | 
- Unto the white upturned wondring eyes 

Of mortals, that fall back to gaze on him, 


When he beſtrides the lazy-pacink, clouds, £2 ” 
And fails upon the boſom of the air. 0 
Jul. O Romeo, Romeo. wherefore art chou Romeo ? ; 


Deny thy father, and refuſe thy name: 
Or if Bo wilt not, be.but ſworn my love, 
And Pl no longer be a Capuler. 

Rom. Shall I hear more, or ſhall I ſpeak at this? 
[4 de. 
Jul. Tis but thy name that is my enemy: 

Thou art thyſelf, though not a Montague, 
What's Montague“ it is nor hand, nor foot, 
Nor arm, nor face——nor any other part. 
What's in a name? that which we call a roſe, 
By any other name would ſmell as ſweet, 
So Romeo would, were he not Romeo calld, 
Retain that dear perfection which he Wes 
Without that title; Romeo, quit thy name; | 
And for thy name, which is no PAL of thee, 
Take all my ſelf, 
Rem. I take thee at thy word: 
Call me but love, and Pll be new baptiz'd, 
Henceforth I never will be Romeo. | 
Jul. What man art thou, that this, beſcreen'd in 
1 | 
So ſtumbleſt on e counſel? 

Rom. By a na 
I know not how to tell thee who I am : 

My name, dear Saint, is hateful ro my elf, 
Becauſe it is an enemy to thee. 
Had I it written, I would tear the word. 

Jul. My ears have yet not drunk a hundred words 
Of that tongue's uttering, yet I know the ſound. 

Art thou not Romeo, and a Montague? 
Rom. Neither, fair Saint, if either thee Alike. 22 
Jul. How cam'ſt thou hither, tell me, and wherefore? 
. The d. walls are Why and hard co climb 1 5 
„ |} a n 


# 
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And the place death, conſidering ho thou art, IE. 

If any of my kinſmen find thee here. + . 
Rom. 9 love's light wings did I o een theſe 

walls, 

For ſtony limits cannot hold love out; 

And what love can do, that dares love. attempt: 

Therefore thy kinſmen are no ſtop to me. 

Ful. If they do ſee thee, they will murder thee. 1 

Kom. Alack! there lies more peril in thine eye, 
Than twenty of their ſwords; look thou but ſweet, 

And I am proof againſt their enmity... 
Jul. J would not for the world, they ſaw thee 8 | 
Rom. I have night's cloak to hide 15 from their Wen 

And but thou love me, let them find me here; 

My life were better ended by their hate, 

Than death prorogued, wanting of thy love. 

Jul. By whoſe direction found'ſt 45 out this place? 2 

Kom. By love, that firſt did prompt me to ennie 5 
He lent me counſel, and I lent him eyes: 

I am no Pilot, yet wert-thou as far 

As that vaſt ſhore, waſh'd with the fartheſt PY 

I would adventure for ſuch merchandiſe. 

Jul. Thou know'ſt, the mask of night is on my face, 
Elſe would a maiden bluſh bepaint my cheek ' 
For that which thou haſt heard me ſpeak to night. 
Fain would I dwell on form; fain, fain, deny 
What I have ſpoke——but farewel compliment 
Doſt thou love me? I know, thou wilt ſay, ay; 
And I will take thy word yet if thou ſwear'ſt, 
Thou may'ſt prove falſe ; at lovers? pexjuries, (15) 
They ſay, Jove laughs. Oh, gentle Romęo, 

If 6 doſt love, pronounce it faithfully : 


Or - 


— Mood ee, ; 
They Fg Jove laughs ] This Remark our Uno aura borow Fam, 
Ovid 
| Jupiter ex alto Perjuzia ridet Amantum. 


| Be Ard. Anand, lib. . 63 ; 
Or elſe from Nhullus, who has the fame Sentiment; 3 

— ei ridet Amantum | 3, 

Jupiter, & ventos irrita ferre * Lib. it, 5 5 

Y 
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Or if you think; I am too quickly won, 
Pll frown and be perverſe, and ſay thee nay, 
So thou wilt wooe : but, elſe, nh for the world. 
In tfuth, fair Montague, I am too fond 
And therefore thou may'ſt think my *haviour light : 
But truſt me, Gentleman, Pl! prove more true, 
Than thoſe that have more cunning to be ſtrange. 
I ſhould have been more ſtrange, [ muſt confeſs, 
But that thou over-heard'ſt, ere I was ware, 
My true love's paſſion ; therefore pardon me, 
And not impute this yielding to light love, 
Which the dark night hath ſo diſcovered. 
« Rom. Lady, by yonder bleſſed moon I vow, 
That tips with ſilver all theſe fruit-tree- tops 
Jul. O ſwear not by the moon, th* inconſtant moon, 
That monthly changes in her circled orb; 
Left that thy love prove likewiſe variable. 
Rom. What ſhall I ſwear by? 
Jul. Do not ſwear at all; 
Or, if thou wilt, ſwear by thy gracious ſelf, 
Which is the God of my idolatry, | 
And eee thee. 
Kom. If my true heart's love 
Jul. Well, do not ſwear — although I joy in thee, 
I have no joy of this Contract to night; 
It is too raſh, too unadvis'd, too ſudden, 
Too like the lightning, which doth ceaſe to be, 
Ere one can ſay, it ligbtens Sweet, good night. 
This bud of love by ſummer's ripening breath 
May prove a beauteous flower, when next we meet: 
Good night, good night as ſweet Repoſe and Reſt 
- Come to thy heart, as that within my breaſt 


4 this likewiſe the Greeks ra. in their Proverb, i ow 
euroiruCy. Hefychius, I remember, in ting this Proverb, takes 


Nats of a Circumſtance that I can we: recolle&, nor trace, in Head; 


viz. that He firſt ſeign d that 2, and 1 ſwore to each other. 


v7@ N. He ien Ange, Tus ee Þ ala x, Thu? l àsuανα. 
Jupiter, we Know, from Fables, often roke his Weka, 6 co 


xc Py condemn the n in others. 
- Rom. 
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KNonzo and JULIET,” - ij 
Rom. O, wilt thou leave me ſo unſatisfied? _- 1 
Jul. What ſatisfaction canſt thou have to night? 

Rom. Th' exchange of thy love's faithful vow for mine. | 
Jul. I gave thee mine, before thou didſt requeſt it: 

And yet I would, it were to give again. 2 

Rom. ed thou withdraw: it? for what purpoſe, 
ove? £1 
Ful. But to be frank, and give it thee again. 

And yet I wiſh but for the thing I have: 

My bounty is as boundleſs as the ſea, - 

My love as deep; the more I give to thee, 

The more I have,' for both are infinite. 

I hear ſome noiſe * ; dear love, adieu! 

[Nurſe calls within, 
Anon, good nurſe :——Sweet Montague, be true 
Stay but a little, I will come again. [ Exit. 

Rom. O bleſſed, bleſſed night ! I am afraid, 
Being in night, all this is but a dream; 
Too Hattering-ſweet to be ſubſtantial, 


: enter Juliet above. 


Jul. Three words, dear Romeo, and good night, indeed: 

If that thy bent of love be honourable, _ 

Thy purpoſe marriage, ſend me word to. morrow, | 

By one that PI! procure to come to thee, 

Where and what time thou wilt perform the rite;  _ | 

And all my fortunes at thy foot PII lay, 

And follow thee, La. love, throughout the world. _ 
[Mitbin: Madam. 

I come, anon r if thou mean ſt not well, 

I do beſeech e Madam. ] By and by, I 
come- 5 
To ceaſe thy ſuir, and leave me to my grief. 

To morrow will I ſend. 
Kom. So thrive my ſoul, - > 
Jul. A thouſand times good N [Exit. 
Rom. A thouſand times the worſe, to want thy light: 
Love goes tow'rd love, as ſchool-boys from their books; 
But love from love, towards ſchool with heavy looks. 
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Emer Jules: again. 
Jul. Hiſt! Romeo, hiſt! O for a falkner's voice, 

To lure this Taſſel gentle back again- | 

Bondage is hoarſe, and may not ſpeak aid; 

Ele would I tear the cave where Echo lyes, Fr 

And make her airy tongue more hoarſe than mine, 

With repetition of my' Komeo. 

Rom. It 1s my love that calls upon my name, 

How filver-ſweet ſound lovers tongues by night, 


Like ſofteſt muſick to attending ears 
Jul. Romeo ! 


Rom. My Sweet! 
Jul. At what o' clock to morrow N 
Stall I fend to thee? = 
Rom. By the hour of nine. 
Jul. I will not fail, *tis twenty years till then, — 
I have forgot why I did call thee back. | 
nan. Let me ſtand here *till thou remember it; 
Jul. I ſhall forget, to have thee till ſtand there; 
Remembring how I love thy company. 
Kom. And PI ſtill ſtay to have thee ftill forget, 
F orgetting any other home but this. 
Jul. Tis almoſt morning. I would have thee gone, 
And yet no further than a Wanton's bird, 
That lets it hop a little from her hand, 
Like a poor priſoner in his twiſted gyves, ; 
And with a ſilk thread plucks it back 1 ö 
So loving. jealous of his liberty. . 
Rom. I would, I were thy bird. ? CO 
Jul. Sweet, ſo would: | 
Yet I ſhould kill thee wich much cheriſhing. | 
Good night, good night. Parting is ſuch ſweet ſorrow, 
That I ſhall ſay good night, *cill it be morrow. Eri. 
Rom. Sleep dwell upon thine eyes, peace in thy breaſt! ! 
Would I were ſleep and peace, fo ſweet to reft | l 
Hence will I to my ghoſtly Friar's cloſe Cell, 


E help te to crave, ang my dear ys to tell, [Ext 
_—_ 5 SCENE 
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SCE N E changes 70 a ieren, 


Enter Fries Lawrence, with a basket. 


Fi. HE — morn miles on the bene 
night - 

Checkꝰ ring the eaſtern clouds with ſtreaks of light p Ch 

And darkneſs flecker'd, like a drunkard, reels 

From forth day's path, and Titan's burning wheels, 

Now ere the Sun advance his burning eye, ' 

The day to chear, and night's dank dew to dy, 

I muſt fill up this oſier cage of ours ; 

With baleful weeds, and precious-juiced flowers. 


The earth, that's Nature's mother, is her tomb; awoke 2 
What is her burying Grave, that is her wombs 

And from her womb children of divers kind 

We ſucking on her natural boſom find: | A 
Many for many virtues excellent. 1 
Nowp but for ſome, and yet all different. 0 
O, mickle is the powerful grace, that liese 7 

ls plants, herbs, ſtones, and their true qualities. 1 

Nor nought ſo vile, that on the earth doth lire, 1 | 

But to the earth ſome ſpecial good doth give: | 
Nor ought ſo good, but ſtrain d from that fair ſoy" f | 
Revolts from true Birth, ſtumbling on abuſe. © : 2 | 
Virtue it ſelf turns vice, being- milapplied z 72 wy DET 1 
And vice ſomexime by action's dignif iet. a 1 1 
Within the infant rind of this ſmall flower 5 11 100 


Poiſon hath reſidence, and medicine owed e ume 
For this being ſmelt; with that fenſe chears eaſe __ . ; 
Being taſted, flays all ſenfes with the heart. 2 
Two ſuch oppoſed foes encamp them ſtill dT * 
In man, as well as herbs, Grace and rude WII. as | 14 | 
And where the worſer is predominan t.. 
Full: ſoon” the canker death cats up that plant. „ 


Enter Romeo. 
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Fri. Benediciie! 
What early tongue ſo ſweet falutertyme? > 
Young ſon, it argues a diſtemper'd head . 
So ſoon to bid good morrow to thy bed : 
Care keeps his watch in every old man's eye, . 
And where care lodgeth, ſleep will never lye ; 
But where unbruiſed youth with unſtuft brain 
Doth couch his limbs, there golden ſleep doth reign. | 
Therefore thy earlineſs doth me afſure, 
Thou art uprouz d by ſome diſtemp'rature ; 
Or if not ſo, then here I hit it right. 
Our Romeo hath not been in bed to night. a) 
Kom. That laſt is true, the ſweeter Reſt was mine. 
Fri. God pardon ſin ! waſt thou with Roſaline ? 
Rom. With Roſaline, my ghoſtly father? no. 

J have y ot that name, and that name's woe. 


Fri. That's my good ſon: but where haſt thou been 


then ? 
Rom. I'Il tell thee, ere thou ask it me again; 
I have been feaſting with mine enemy; 
Where, on a ſudden, one hath wounded me, 
That's by me wounded ; both our remedies 
Within thy help and holy phyſick lies; 
I bear no hatred, bleſſed man, for, lo, 
My interceſſion likewiſe ſteads my foe. 


Fri. Be plain, good ſon, and , in thy diift; bod 


Riddling Lax Ya finds but riddling ſhbrift, 
Rom. Then plainly know, my heart's dear Jove is ſer 
On the fair daughter of rich Capulgm; | 
As mine on hers, ſo hers is ſer on mine; 
And all combin'd ; fave what thou muſt combine 
By holy marriage: When, and where, and ho- 
We met, we woo'd, and made exchange of vow, 
Il tell thee as we paſs but this I pray, 
That thou conſent to marry us to day. 
Fri. Holy faint Francis, what a change is here? 
Is Roſaline, whom thou didſt love ſo dear, 
So ſoon forſaken? young mens love then on 
Not rruly 1 in their FR but in their eyes. 
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Jeſu Maria . a deal po} vi : 
Hath waſht thy fallow cheeks for, FO 
How much. ialt water thrown away. in W 7 N | 
Jo ſeaſon love, that of it doth not taſte? 18 
The Sun not yet thy ſighs from heaven cleats,” „ 
Thy old groans ring yet in my antient ears: = : 
Lo, here upon thy cheek the ſtain Fn. 
Ot an old tear, that; is not waſh' d off 8 
If *er thou waſt thy ſelt, and theſe. ks: thine, "> — 
Thou and theſe woes were all for Roſalin n. 
And art thou chang d? pronounce this ſentence a, | 
Women may fall, when there's no ſtrength in men. 

Rom. Thou chidd'ft me oft for loving Roſaline. 

Fri. For doating, not for loving, Pupil mine. 1 

Kom. And bad me bury. _— Ee 

Fri, Not in a Grave, 
To lay one in, another out to; have.” {2 | 

Rom. I pray thee, chide not: ſhe, ol 576 now; 
Doth grace for grace, and love for love ih SO | 
The other did not ſo. . 3 al os 3 
Fri. Oh, ſhe knew well, re ow 3 
Thy love did read by rote, and nd not few; : | 
But come, young waverer, come and __ with me, 58 Dy.” 
In one reſpect IIl thy aſſiſtant be: 455 
For this alliance may ſo happy prove. 
To turn your houſhold-rancour to pure lovre. 
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Rom. O let us hence, I Rand on ſudden haſte: - os 5 x 
Fri, * and f. dow; Id Rumble, 8g: run al. 1 
C 
SCENE changes to the STREBT. | „ 


Enter Benvolio and Mercutio. 


THERE the devil ſhould this Nh ber 
| came he not home to night? . 
Ben. Not to bis father s, L ſpoke with his man. 
Mer. Why, that ſame pale hard- hearted da "chat- 
Roſaline, torments him ſo, that he will, ſure, run mad. ©» 
Ben, Tybalt, the kinſman'to old Caſulet, i 
Hath ſent a letter to his father d 
„„ 5 Mer. 
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Mer. A challenge, on my life. OR” t 
Ben. Romeo will anſwer it. F K 
Mer. Any man, that can write, may anſwer a letter. h 
Ben. Nay, he will anſwer the letter's maſter, how he I] h 
dares, being dar'd. = E t 
Mer. Alas, poor Romeo, he is already dead! ſtabb'd f 
with a white wench's black eye, run through the ear f 
with a love-ſong; the very pin of his heart cleft with the 
blind bow-boy's but-ſhaft; and is he a man to encounter N 


SEE... „ 
Ben. Why, what is Tybalt? B 
Mer. More than prince of cats? —— Oh, he's the cou- Ml 
ragious captain of compliments; he fights as you ſing 
prick-ſongs, keeps time, diſtance, and proportion; reſts Ml « 
his minum, one, two, and the third in your boſom ; the Ml 
very butcher of a ſilk button, a duelliſt, a duelliſt ; a 
gentleman of the very firſt houſe, of the firſt and ſecond 
cauſe; ah, the immortal paſſado, the punto reverſo, the, 
3 The what? FFF 
Mer. The pox of ſuch antick, liſping, affected phan- 
taſies, theſe new tuners of accents:— Jeſu! a very 
good blade! ——a very tall man! ——a very good Wl 
' whore! Why, is not this a lamentable thing, grand. IW | 
ſire, that we ſhould be thus afflicted with theſe Arg: f 
flies, theſe faſhion- mongers, theſe pardonnez-moy's, who 
ſtand -ſo much on the new form that they cannot fit at 
.taſe on the old bench. O, their bons, their Bon,? (16) 


5 „ « 
Ben. Here comes Romeo, here comes Romev. - 
Mer. Without his roe, like a dried herring. O fleſh, Iſl « 

| (fieſh, how art thou fiſhified? Now is he for the numbers 


(16) O, their bones ! their bones !] Mercutio is here ridiculing thoſe 
frenchified fantaſtical Coxcombs whom he calls pardonnez-moy's: and | 
therefore, I ſuſpect, here he meant to write French too. 

, their ! their Sn | + 
i. e. How ridiculous they make themſelves in crying out Good, and be- 
ing in Ecſtaſies with every Trifle : as he has jutt detcrib'd them before, 
— Jelu! a very good blade! &ækcegnl‚ 1005 | | 


that 


ar 


11 is a moſt ſharp fawce. 
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that end ae. 1 1. bags 70 his lady was but a 
kitchen · wench; marry, tter love to 19 
her: Dido a dowdy, 6 — a 1 5 5; 6: Hoek and Hera 
hildings and harlots : 7hisbe a grey eye or ſo, but not to 
the purpoſe. Signior Same. Bonjour; there's 'a' French 
ſalutation to your French Slop.. Tou gave us the counter- 
felt fairly laſt night. 

Rom, Rom. Good morrow to you Both: What counterfeit 


| ig I give you? . 


Mer. The flip, Sir, the flip : can n you not conceivel 2 
Rom. Pardon, good Merentio, my buſineſs was gteat ; 
and in ſuch a caſe as mine, a man may ſtrain: courteſy. | 

Mer. That's as much as to Ray, uch a caſe as Ki 
conſtrains a man to bow in the has. 
Rom, Meaning, to curt'ſie. 5 — 3 
Mer. Thou haſt mo kindly hit ir, „ 
Rom. A moſt courteous expoſition. 
Mer. Nay, I am the very a of courtelie, 
Rom. Pink for eee 1 
Mer. Right. | 5 
Rom. Why, then i is my pump, well herd. 
Mer. Sure wit follow me this jeſt, now, till thou 
haſt worn out thy pump, that when the ſingle ſole of it 
is worn, the zeſt may remain, after the wearing, folely-ſin- 


--v 


gular. 2 


Rom. 2 fingle-fora jeſt, 
Solely ſingular, for the ſingleneſs ! 
Mer. Come between us, good Benvol to, my "wi faints. 

Rom. Switch and ſpurs, _ 5 


Switch and ſpurs, or PlI cry a match. 


Mer. Nay, if our wits run the wild-gooſe chaſe, 1 Iam 
done : for thou haſt more of the wild-gooſe in one of thy 
wits, than, I am ſure, I have in my whole five. Was * 
wich you there for the gooſe? 
Rom. Thou waſt never with me for any rhing, when 
thou waſt not there for the gooſe. 
Mer. I will bite thee by a5 ear for that 22 
Kom. Nay, good gooſe, bite not. 
Mer. Thy wit is a very bitter . 


L 2 Rom. 


— — — — — 
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12 Toure 


Kam: 115 is it not well · ſerv d in to a ſweet gooſe? 
lp O, here's a wit of cheverel, that Krerches: from 
an i Nc 85 


narrow to an ell broad. ehe 


a om. l ſtretch it out for chat word broad, Wc 44 


ed to the zooſe, proves thee far and wide a broad gooſe, 
Mer. Why, is not this better, than groariing for love? 


No thou art ſociable ; now art thou Romeo; now art 


thou what thou art, by art, as well as by nature; for 
this driveling love is like a great Natural, that runs lol 
ing up and down to hide his bauble ih a hole. e 

Ben. Stop there, ſtop there. 2 

Mer. Fl ou deſireſt me to ſtop i in my ale, again the 
hair. 
Ben. Thou wouldft elſe have ade hy pile large. ; 

Mer. O, thou art deceiv'd, 1 would have made it 
ſhort; for I was come to the whole depth of my tale, and 


meant, indeed, to occupy the argument no longer. 


Enter Nurſe, a Peter ber Man. * 


Rom. Here's goodly Geer: a Sayle! a Sayle! 
Aer. Two, two, a e and a Smock. 
55 1. Pater, OP»; 
Peter. Ano 4 
Nurſe. My . Peter. | | 
Mer. Do, good Peter, to hide her face; for her fan's 


the fairer of the two. 


Nurſe, God ye good morrow, Seck men. 

Mer. God ye good den, fair gentle woman. 3 

Nurſe. Is it good den? 

Mer. *Tis no leſs, I tell you; for the bawdy. hand of 
the dial is now upon the prick of noon. 

Nurſe. Out upon you ! what a man are you? 

Rom. One, gentle woman, that God hath made, him- 


ſelf to mar. 


N. By my troth, it s well fla: for himſelf to * 
quotha? Gentlemen, can any of you tell me where I may 


find the young Romeo ? 
Rom. I can tell you: but CT Romeo will be older 


9855 you have found NY an he was when you ſought 
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Rem. I will f Fa ala ou. 


| Joak of the Second Line in his 


Roman Ab TY 1 


ler 1 an eee 0 chas game, for fauk of g 
wor E. 1 . 893 | 


- Nurſe. You fay well. „„ 999 85 785 . 5 3 5 2 
Mer. Y 62, is the worſt well? | L = ) ang 7 
Very, well took, N furh, wiſely, ah 12 9000 rm 
Nurſe. If you be he, Sir, 1 14057 Bo 


Ideſire ſome confidence with vou. ( 75 
Ben, She will indite him to ſome fupper. 
Mer. A bawd; a bawd, a bawd. 80 ho! — my 
Rom. What haſt thou found i i 


- Mer, No hare, Sir, unleſs a hare, Sir, f in a lenten ger 


that is ſomething ſtale and hear ere it be ſpen 


An old hare: 1 and an od. hare hoar, 1 very go good 
meat in Leni. * O'# 


Bur a hare; chat js hoar, . too much fore 2 ſcorg Fs, Apen * 


hoars ere it be ſpent. 


Romeo, will you. come to Ns ——— ao wen) 70 r 


R 


thither. L 


Mer. wel, * ER Oe : 


to in a th 


(1 74 e je be- ri . I L 

9 28 him to p ſome Tip Per.) M. ie + 
icons; 5? Mr. Pope is generally faith- 

ful to his Foot-feys. All the un; n 12 kg r ad 


to the Text; * 


| $he eh indice him to fame Super, 333 
Benvolio, hearing the Nurſe knock 26 Won ont of C join; ht 1$ 
reſoly'd he will corrupt another in Im tation of her. "Boch the Corrup- 
tions are uſed by our Author in other parts of his Works, | 

 ——— wil te Vi more ef the Wart, the 


Merry Wives, Se. 
Dogb. Marry, Lr, 1 avould have fome © confidence uf You, that de- 


next Ti imme Wwe have confidence, and of other Weoeers. 


cerns you nearly. - Much Ade, Ic. 


e 40 Dinner o th lab head, Se. 
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KG ar wust 
. An a ſpeak any ching againſt me, I'll take him IN F 
down an he were luſtier than he is, and twenty ſuch Facks: ll + 
and if I cannot, I'Il find thoſe that ſhall. Sourvy knave, 
I am none of his flirt- gills; Jam none of his skains- mates. 
And thou muſt ſtand by too, and ſuffer Every knave to 1 
uſe me at his pleaſure ? I [To her man. 

Pet. I ſaw no man ufè ydu at his fleafore: : if IL had, my 

| weapon ſhould gickly have been out, I warrant you. [ 
| dare draw as ſoon as another man, if I ſee occaſion i ina Il © 
| good quarrel, and the law on my fide,  / 
Nurſe. Now, afore | God, I am ſo vext, that every part il © 
about me guivers Scbrvy knave! Pray you, Sir, a 
word: and as I told you, my young lady bid me enquire 
= ou out; what ſhe bid me ſay, I will keep to my ſelf: 
BY Fut firſt ler me tell ye, if ye ſhould lead her into a fool's 
1 — as they ſay, it were a very groſs kind of beha- 
viour, as they ſay, for the gentlewoman is young; and 
therefore if you ſhould deal double with her, truly, it were 
an ill thing to be offered to any gentle woman, and my 
| weak, dealing 
| Nom. Commend me to thy lady and miſtreſs | proteſt 

_ 3 ell; 

Murſe. Good heart, wave faith, I will tell her as much: 

Lord, lord, ſhe will be a joyful woman. 

Rom. What wilt thou tell her, nurſe? thou aolt not 
mark me. 
Nurſe, Iwill tell her, Sir, that you do proteſt; which, 
as I take it, is 4. gentleman-like offer. 
Rom. Bid her deviſe. ſome means to come to Drift thi 
x afternoon 4 - N 6 1 
And there he ſhall 1 fig e, Cell 14 
20 Bp ſhriv'd and marrie ere 1s for thy 
Nurfe.. No, truly, Sire, not a penny. e 
Rom. Go to, I ſay, you ſhall. | | 
Nurſe, Phis aden gde Sir ? well, ſhe ſhall be there, 

Rom, And ſtay, good nurſe, behind the abby-wall: 

Within this hour my man ſhall be with thee, | 

And bring thee cords, made like a tackled ſtair, 

Which to tho high top: gallant of my joy 1 

5 N be my convoy in the ſecret night. 


„% „„ r . 


Fare wel, 
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Farewel, e PI quit thy pains. 
Murnſe. Now, God in heav'n bleſs thee! hark you, Sir. 
Kom. What ſayeſt thou, my dear nurſe?  _ 
- Nurſe. Is your man ſecret? did you ne'er hear ſay, 
Two my keep counſel, putting one away? 
Kom. I warrant thee, my man's as true as ſteel. .- 


LY 
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Nurſe, Well, Sir, my miſtreſs is the ſweeteſt lady; 


N 2 


lord, lord, when twas a little prating thing O, — 
there is a noble man in town, one Paris, that would fain 
lay knife aboard; but ſhe, good ſoul, had as lieve ſee a 
toad, a very toad, as ſee him: I anger her ſometimes, 
and tell her, that Paris is the properer man; but I'll 
warrant you, when I ſay ſo, ſhe looks as pale as any clout 
in the verſal world. Doth not roſemary and Romeo begin 
both with a lette?! ow + 3s 

Rom. Ay, nurſe, what of that? both with an R. (18) 


- Nurſe. Ah, mocker! that's the dog's name. R. is for 


(18) Rom. Ah, Nurſe, what of That ? Both with nR 

Nurſe. A mocker | that's' the Dog's Name. R. it for the no, 1 tre 17 
begins with no other Letter,] L believe, I have rectiſied this odd Stuff; 
but it is a little mottifying, that the Senſe, when tis found out, ſhould. 
hardly be worth the pains of retrieving it. The Nurſe is repreſented as a 
prating filly Creature ; She ſays, She will tell Romeo a good Joak about 
his Mitres, 


{s, and asks him, whether Roſemary and Romeo do not begin 


Both with a Letter: He fays, Yes, an R. She, who, we muſt ſuppoſe, 
could not read, thought he had mock'd her, and ſays, No, ſure, I know 
better: our Dog's name is R. Yours begins with another Letter. This 
is natural enough, and very much in Character for this inſipid, prating 
Creature. R put her in Mind of that Sound which is made by Dogs 
when they fnart:and-therefore, I preſume, ſhe ſays, that is the 138 
E 
— He ſpall have a Bell, that's Abel! 

And, by it, landing One whoſe Name is p | 

In a rug Gown ; theres D and rug, that's Drug; ; * Ro a 


2 


Aud right anenſt him a dog ſnarling. err 
There's Drugger, Abel Drugger.— Mr. Warburton. 


B. Fonſm again, in deſcribing the Sound of the Letters, in his Engliſs 
Grammar, ſays, R is the-Dog's Letter, and Hirreth in the Sound. For 
this Reaſon Perſius, the Satiriſt, calid it Litera canna: —— becauſe 


the trembling Vibration of the Tongue in pronouncing it imi:ates ti e 


Snarling of a Dog. Qudd tremula linguz wibratione, Canum, quum rin- 
8 ſonum i mitari videatur, 25 Rob. Stephens. e 
Irrjtata Canis qudd RR quam plurima dicat. 55 


4 On. 


5 


. 


Thee? No; I know, it begins with another n and I F/ 


| he hath the prettieſt ſententious of it, of you and roſe- 


mary, that it would do you good to hear i = N: 
Rom. Commend me to thy lady N 3 Romeo 
Nurſe. Ay, a thouſand times. Peer. | 
1 9 bog 1 any | 948 
e Take my fan, and go before. . len, 


8 0 E N E changes to Ca polex! 5 El. 


Enter Juliet | 


vu "H E clock rock nine, when. 1 did ſend the 
nu: ſe 

In half an hour ſhe promis'd to return, FALL yt 
Perchance, ſhe cannot meet him —— That's not ſom 
Oh, ſhe is lame: love's heralds ſhould be thoug..ts, 
Which ten times faſter glide than the ſun-beams, 
Driving back ſhadows'over lowring hills: 

herefore do nimble-pinion'd doves draw love, 

And therefore hath the wind-ſwiſt Cupid wings. 
Now is the Sun upon the highmoſt hill | 


Of this day's journey; and from nine "Fill. twelve. 7 : 
Is three long hours——and yet ſhe is not come; 
Had ſhe affections and warm youthful blood, „ f 


She'd be as ſwift in motion as a ball; | 
My words would bandy hey to my ſweet love, r 07 | 
And his to me; e 


Emer Nurſe, with Peter. | 


O God, ſhe comes. O honey Nurſe, what news? 

Hal thou met with him? ſend thy man * 
Nurſe. Peter, ſtay at the gate. F Peer 
Ful. Now, good ſweet nurſe, — 


O lord, why look'ſt thou ſad? 


Tho? News be ſad, yet tell them merrily: 

If good, thou hame'ſt the Muſick. of ſweet News, 

By playing *t to me with ſo ſowre a Face. | 
Nurſe. lam 2 weary, let me reſt a while 


. 


r * "> - 
4 . S a Et eater 76s. "oY a 


Non 6 Junk 


Fy, how my bones ake, what a jaunt have I had? | _ 1 


7 I would, thou hadſt my bones, and I thy: ders 
Nay, = I pray th ee, ſpeak - — G good nurſe, 
ſ 


pea 
Nurſe. Jeſu ! what hafte ? ? Can you not ſtay a while? | 
Do you not fee, that I am out of Breath ? 


Jul. How art thou out of Breath, when thou haſt | 


breath | 
To ſay to me that thous art out of Breath . 8 
Th? Excuſe, that thou doſt make in this delay, LOT 5 
Is longer than the Tale thou doſt excuſe. i; tc 
Is thy 1 news good or bad? anſwer to that; 
Say either, and PH ſtay the circumſtance : / 
Let me be ſatisfied, is'r good or bad? 


Nurſe, Well, you have made a ſimple Gee you | 


know not how to chuſe a man: Romeo“ no, not he; 
though his face be better than any man's, yet his legs ex- 


cel all mens; and for a hand, and a foot, and a bo-dy, 
tho? they be not to be-talk'd on, yet they are paſt com- 


pare, He'is not the flower of courteſie, but, I warrant 
him, as gentle as a Lamb 
ſerve God What, have you dined at home? 
Jul. No, no —— but all this did I know before. 
What ſays he of our marriage? what of that? 
Nurſe, Lord, how my head akes! what a head have 15 
It beats, as it would fall in twenty pieces. | 
My back, o' th' other fide —— O my back, my back: 
Beſhrew your heart, for ſending me about, 
To catch my death with jaunting up and down. 
Jul. I'faith, I am ſorry that thou art ſo ill. | 
Sweet, ſweet, ſweet nurſe, tell me what ſays my love? 
Nurſe, Your love ſays like an honeſt gentleman, 


And a courteous, and a kind, and a handſome, 


And, I warrant, a virtuous where is your mother? 
Jul. Where is my mother? — why, ſhe is within; 
Where ſhould ſhe be? how odly thou ONE 1 

Your love ſays like an boneſt gentleman: 
Where is your mother ? —— 

Nurſe. O, God's lady dear, 
625 you 1 hot? marry come VP, I trow, 


Go thy ways, wench, | 


* 


> ; 


7 oM EO and, JuLI E ; 
Is this the poultis for my aking bones? . + + 
Hence-forward do your meſſages your ſelf 
Ful. Here's ſuch a coil; come, what ſays Romeo ? 
| Nurfe. Have you got leave to go to ſhrift to day? 
„ have? 17 tow nD 5 3 gt ns: 


— 


, 
- 
Hey 


2 I] » 2 


3 


Nurſe. Then hie you hence to friar Lawrence cell : : 
here ſtays a husband to make you a wife. : 
'ow comes the wanton blood up in your cheeks, 
hey'll be in ſcarlet ſtraight at any news. 
ie you to church, I mult another way, ; 
ſo fetch a ladder, by the which your love 
Muſt climb a bird's neſt ſoon, when it is dark. 
I am the drudge and toil in your delight. 
But you ſhall bear the burthen ſoon at night. 
Go, 'I to dinner, hie you to the cell 
urſe, farewel. 


Ful, Hie to high fortune; —— honeſt n 


W , Y , Y be4 


Ol 
FI So, WE en ˙— 8] 


Enter Friar Lawrence, and Romeo. 


. + ſmile the heav'ns upon this holy act, 
1. That after-hours with ſorrow chide us not! 
Nom. Amen, amen! but come what ſorrow can, 
It cannot countervail th* exchange of joy, 
That one ſhort minute gives me in her ſight : 1 
Do thou but cloſe our hands with holy words, 
Then love - devouring death do what he dare, | 
It is enough I may but call her mine, 
Fri. Theſe violent delights have violent ends, 
And in their triumph die; like fire and powder, 
Which, as they meet, conſume. The ſweeteſt honey 
Is loathſome in its own deliciouſneſs, _ EY 
And in the taſte confounds the appetite ; 
Therefore love mod'rately, long love doth ſo : 
Too ſwift arrives as tardy as too flow. 


| Enter Juliet. | 
Here comes the lady. O, fo light a foot 3 


Will ne'er wear out the everlaſting flint; 
A lover may beſtride the goſſamour 5 


That idles in the wanton ſummer air. e 
And Rc not fall, ſo light is vanity: 2 
Good even to my ghoſtly Confeſſor. 


Fo Romeo ſhall thank thee, daughter, for us both. 
Jul. As much to him, elſc-are his thanks too much, 
Rom. Ah! Juliet, if the meaſure of thy joy 
Be heapt like mine, and that thy {kill be mare 
To blazon it, then ſweeten with why breath 
This nei hbour air; and let rich muſick's tongue 
Unfold ' imagin'd happineſs, that Both 
Receive in either, by this dear encounter. 
Ful. Conceit, more rich in matter than in words, 
Brags of his ſubſtance, not of ornament : 
They are but beggars, that can count their worth 2 
But my true love is grown to ſuch excels, ut 
J cannot ſum up one half of my wealth. 
Fri. - <a come with me, and we vil make ſhore 
wor | : 3 
by your leaves, you ſhall not lay alone, 
Till _ a n rate two in n. [Exeunt. 
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Euter Mereut, Benvolio, and ſervant. 110 15 | 


'Brxyorrso.” 


8 Pray thee, good Mich lers retire 1. 
The day is hot, the Ca uleis abroad; 
And, if We meet, we ſhall not Ne a 
4 * brawl „ n CIT 


ſtirring. 


86): Thou:we the one of e fcllous, that; 'when 


ky enters the confines of a tavern, claps me his wo d up- 
on the table, and ſays, God ſend me no need of thee: 
and, by the operation of the ſecond cup, draws it on n the 
Drawer, when indeed there is no need. 

Ben. Am I like ſuch a fellow? 


Mer. Come, come, thou art as hot a Jack in thy 


mood as any in Haly; and as ſoon "pgs to be moody, 


and as ſoon moody to be mov'd. 

Ben. And what to?è 
Mer. Nay, an there were two 2 we ſhould have 
none ſhortly, for one would kill the other. Thou! why 
thou wilt quarrel with a man that hath a hiir more, or a 
hair leſs in his beard, than thou haſt : thou wilt quarrel 
with a man for cracking nuts, having no other reaſon 
but becauſe thou haſt haſel eyes; what eye, but ſuch an 
eye, would ſpy out ſuch a quarrel ? thy head is as full of 
- quarrels, as an egg is full of meat; and yet thy head 
th been beaten as addle as an egg, for quarrelling : = 
3 | halt 
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ERS For now theſe hot days is ; the mad, blood 
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haſt q barrel d ids A man for ee in the FE. Heb 
4 he hath wakened thy dog that hath Jain aſleep in the 
Sun. Didſt thou not fall out with a tailor for wearing 
his new doudlet before Eaſter? with another, for tying 


bis new ſhoes with old ribband? and yet chen war tutor | 


me for quarrellngꝗg 
Ben. It 1 were ſo apt to quarrel as thou art, any man 


ſhould buy the fee ſimple of my life for an hour and a 


quarte 8 


Mer. The fee-ſimple? 0 imple! - 


Enter Ty balr, Petruchio, and 8 


Ben. By my head, here come the Caputers. 

M. By my heel, I care not. 3 | 

75. Follow me cloſe, for I will ſpeak to chem. 
e e good den, a word with one of you. . | 

Mer. And but one word with one of us? couple it 
with ſomething, make it a word and a blow. 


2 


Tyb. You ſhall find me apt enough to that, Sir, if you 


will give me occaſion. - 

Mer. Could you not take ſome occaſion wichour giv- 
ing? | 
Tb. Mereutio, thou conſort'ſt with Romeo 


Mer. Conſort! what doſt thou make us 2 if 


chat make minſtrels of us, look to hear nothing but diſ- 
. cords : here's my fiddlcftick ; here's That, ſhall make 
you dance. Zoll conſort! 
[Laying bis hand zn ford, 
Bow. We calle here in- the publick haunt of men: 
Either wi 790 unto ſome private place, 

Or reaſon coſdiy of your grievances, 

Or elſe depart ; here all eyes gaze on us. 


Mer. Mens eyes ware made to look, ay let them 


gaze, 
I wal not oy for no man's pleaſure, * 5 


Enter 1 


7 75. Well, peace be with you, Sir, here comes my | 


man. 


- Mer, But Vl be hang d, Sir, if he wear your livery: 


Marry, 


e- 1 . 
— 
——— — . — — . 3 = I nm T7 ne op OAT 


Marry, go firſt to field; he'll be No follower „ Ned 


Your Worſhip in that ſenſe may call him mann. 0 


hb. Romeo, the love, I bear thee, ean afford 0 

No better term than this, thou art a 'villain, « — 
Nom. Tybalt, the reaſon that I have to er mee 

Doth much excuſe the Nee e, rage 5 

To ſuch a Greeting: villain I am none, f th 

Therefore, farewel ; I ſee, thou bark x me not. 
Tyb. Boy, this ſhall not excuſe the Injuries -'  » 

That thou haſt done me, therefore turn and draw. : - -. 
Rom. I do proteſt, I never injur'd thee, 

But love thee better than thou canſt deviſe; 

Till chou ſhalt know the reaſon of my love. 

And ſo, good Capulet, (whoſe name tender 

As dearly as my own, ) be ſatisfied. 


4 
— 

Fr * 
was Pe; 2 


Mer. O calm, diſhonourable, vile ſubmiſſion! ary 


= 


1 la Stoccata-carries it away. (20) 

7. Tybalt, you rat-catcher, will you wal? 
, Tyb. What wouldſt thou have with me? 
Mer. Good King of cats, nothing but one of your nine 

lives, that I mean to make bold withal; and as you ſhall 

. uſe. me hereafter, dry-beat the reſt of the eight, Will 

| pluck your Sword out of his pilcher by the ears? 

; Nas tg leſt mine be about yu ears ere it be out. 


158 amen, 4 Hate Ke 575 wenn 

No better Term than this,) This is only Pep. + Sophificaton of the 
Text. 5 eneral, e have fern . 
eee really w great and does 

ge? Is Mr. P Net 

I, PP the Har in 
effect? Is it not frequent in Poetry to expreſs Things by their Contraries; 
to uſe promiſe inſtead of threaten, and threaten inſtead of promiſe ? Il 
quote an Inſtance [a dh becauſe init Comment on i e 


the Practice of this Fi 
M., fors , qua tuli 72 
Si patrios ungqudm remeaſſem vietor ad Argos, 
Promiſi ultorem, & verbis odia aſpera w w. 3 
Promifi.] Pro minatus ſam, per Contrarium dixit : x minamur mals 
hh ng bona. Sic autem Horatius contra; 
Aqui vultus erat multa & præclara -wnantis, i. e. ruth. 10 
20 Alla Stucatho.) This imells a little e Barbarilm for Mer. 
cutio, who is no ignorant Fellow, but underſtood at leaſt his own Country 
Language. Stoccata is the halian Wong a certain Paſs in Fencing. 
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Tyb. Cantata eval lt 975 bes 
* Rom: Gentle Mercitio, ela ier pap _ 

Mer. Come, Sir, your paſſado. leer and Tyb. 18. 

Rom. Draw: Benvolio beat don their weapons 
Gentlemen for ſname, forbear this outrage —— 
Tybalt — Mercutio — the Prince expreſiy hath 
Forbidden bandying in Verona ee 35 | 
Hold, Tybalt — good Mercutio. © las Tybal | 

Mer. I am hurt 
A plague of both the houſes! Is am m ſped: * - 16” 

Is he gone, and hath nothing? „ {Per 
Ben. What, art thou hurt? ue 1 2: dT 
Mer. Ay, ay, a ſcratch, a i 5 marry; ene 

Where is my page? go, villain; fetch a ſurgeon. 8 
Rom. Courage, man, the hurt cannot be much. 

Mer. No, tis not ſo deep as a well, nor ſo wile by a 
church-door, but 'tis enough, 'twill ſerve: ask for me to 
morrow, and you ſhall find me a grave man. I am pep- 
per'd; I warrant, for this world: a plague of both your 
houſes ! What? a dog, a rat, a mouſe, a cat, to ſcratch 
a man to death?- a braggart, a rogue, a villain, that 
fights by the book of arithmetick ? why the devil came 
you between us? I was hurt under your arm 8. 

Rom. 1 thought all for the beſt. 

Mer. Help me into. ſome houſe, Benvolio, | 
Or I ſhall faint; a plague o both your houſes ! 

They have made worms-meat of me, 

I have i it, and Oy too. Fc o' your houſes! 

[Exe. Mer. Ben. 

Rom, This ntl; the Prince s near allte, 
My very friend, hath got his mortal hurt 
In my behalf; my reputation ſtain'd — } 
With Tybali's ſlander ; Tybalt, that an hour # 
Hath been my couſin : O ſweet Juliet, 

Thy beauty bath made me effeminate, 

And in my temper ſoftned valour's owes 


e Benvolio. 


Bin: O Nun Romeo, brave Mercutis's dead; 
That gallant ſpiric hath aſpir'd the clouds, 
3k Which 
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[ "Bom This 45 black ping on more — does 40 I 
ky . O 
| This bur begins te woe, others muſt end. T F 

j Euer Tybalt. 
| Bow Here comen:the. farious Chllaltbatk-ags R 
Noam. Alive? in Triumph? 260 een thin? H 
© | Pte to heav'n reſpective lenity, _ - - Y 
And fire-ey'd fury be my conduct now "Of V 
Now, 7. batt take the villain back again, C 
That late thou gav'ſt me; for Mercutio's ſoul - = 
| Iz but a little way above our heads V 
: Staying for thine to Keep him company: | * 
Dr thaw or, or both, muſt go with © 13 A 
3 5. Thou, wretched boy, that didſt conſort bim here, C 
li bel with him hence. | 
| Nam. T his ſhall determine that, , | : 
{1 | 179550 f T balt al, I 
. . 1 eee away, be gone: ys. . 7 I 
. The citizens are up, and Tyba/t ſlain —— / 
il Stand not amaz d; the — will doom thee death, l 
* If thou art taken: hence, be gone, away. ( 
1 Rom. O! I am fortune's fool. | | 
5 ; Ben. Why doſt thou ſtay? _ - [Exit Romeo, J 
1 Emer Citizens. ets 0 
3 Cit. Which way ran he, that kill'd-Mercutio 2 2 
| _ 'Tiybalt, that murtherer, which way ran he? 4 


Ben, There lyes that Tybalt. 


Cit. Up, Sir, go with me: . 4 
I charge thee in the Prince's name, obey. ; 
Enter Prince, Montague, Capulet, their wives, &c. ] 
Prin, Where are the vile beginners of this fray ? 4 
Ben, O noble Prince, I can diſcover all i 
Th' unlucky manage of this fatal brawl : g 
There lies the man ſlain by young Romeo, 
That ſlew my kinſman brave Mercutio. 1 


La. Cap. 


2 
* 
p 


Unhappy fight ! alas, the blood is ſpilPd N 
Of my dear kinſman —— Prince, as thou art cue, 1. 


For blood of ours, ſhed blood of Montague. . | 


Prin. Benvolio, who began this fray ? 
Ben. Tybalt here ſlain, whom ot $ hand did ay: '} 
Romeo, that ſpoke him fair, bid him bethinxk 
How nice the quarrel was, and urg'd withal 
Your high diſpleaſure: all this utterd 
With gentle breath, calm look, knees humbly bod. 
Could not take truce with the unruly ſpleen 
Of Tybalt, deaf to peace; but that he tiles 
With piercing ſteel at bold Mercutio's breaſt; 
Who, all 3 turns deadly point to point, 


And with a martial ſcorn, with one hand beats 


Cold death aſide, and with the other ſends 
It back to Tybalt, whoſe dexterity 
Retorts it: Romeo he cries aloud, 


Hold, friends! friends, part! and, ſwilter than his tongue, 


His agil army beats down their fatal points, 

And *twixt them ruſhes; underneath whoſe arm 
An envious thruſt from Tybalt hit the life 

Of ſtout Mercutio, and then Tybalt fled ; 

But by and by comes back to Romeo, 

Who had but newly entertain'd-revenge, 

And to't they go like lightning : for ere I 

Could draw to part them, was ſtout T: me ſlain 3 


And as he fell, did Romeo turn to fly: 


This is the truth, or let Benvolio die. 
La. Cap. He is a kinſman to the Montague. 


Affection makes him falſe, he ſpeaks not true. 


Some twenty of them fought in this black ſtrife, 


And all thoſe twenty could but kill one life. 


I beg for juſtice, which thou, Prince, muſt give; 
Romeo ſlew Tybalt, Romeo muſt not live. 
Prin. Romeo ſlew him, he flew Mercutio 


Who now the. price, of his dear-blood-doth owe. | 
La. Mont. Not Romeo, Prince, he-was-Mercutio vs friend 3 
His fault concludes but what the law 1 * | 


The life of 7: ball. | 
Yor, vit | 


"anal 10 nn "Aus 


La. Cap. 7 ybalt, my couſin ! O my brother's child — 


ee 


Peu. 
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i, we do exile him Neri 7 5 nec? 
I have an intereſt in your hearts proceeding, 1856+ 4:51 
My blood for your rude brawls doth lye a baus 462 
Bur PII amerce you with ſo ſtrong a fine, pl 

That you ſhall all repent the loſs of mine. 

I will be deaf to pleading and excuſes, | | 
Nor tears nor prayers ſhall purchaſe out abuſes ; * 
Therefore uſe none; let Romeo hence in haſte, 

Elſe, when he's found, 'that hour'is his laſt. (2 15 

Bear hence this body, and attend our will: 39 
Mercy but ene e er * — char a . r 10 


lREun ä 


8 C E N E changes 60 an armer in ore 
Houſe, ' © | 


Enter Juliet IR | 


Jul. 8 ALL 0 P apace, you 1 e 
Tow'rds Phæabus manſion; ſuch. a ; waggoner 
As Phaeton, would whip you to the weſt,” G nt 
And bring in cloudy night immediateax. 
Spread thy cloſe curtain, Jove-performing night, (22)! 
That th? Run. away 's eyes way wink ; and Romeo 55 
[09 3 + 02) cap 


(21) Elſe, 50 he is found, 8 1 is bis 2 It is nol blue the 
Mr. Pope ſhould retort the Vant of Ear upon any body, and paſs ſuch an 
inharmonious unſcanning Verſe in his own Ear: a Verſe, that cannot run 
off from the Tongue with any Cadence of * ans 0 and Ts Sy 
lables ſtand ſo perverſely. We muſt rede. 1 

Elſe, when he's found, that Hour is his .. 

Every diligent and knowing Reader of our Poet muſt have obſer, 
that Hour and Fire are almoſt perpetually aifyllables in the JON 
and Scanſion ” ng ble Cur Ls ; | 

22) Spread thy cloſe Curtain, love-performing Ni , TT 

BY + Das Eyes may wink ; 17 Wha R highs are theſe, "hob 
Eyes Juliet is wiſhing to have 2 ? Macbeth, 'we may remember, 
iy ave an Invocation to Night, much in the ſame Strain: 
Bis Come, ſeelin _ : „„ 

Scarf up the tender Eye of pitifu wh 
So Juliet here would have Night's Darkneſs 6 obſcure the great Fe of 
the Day, the Sun; whom ering in a — ing as 4 — 


1 1 
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'draw in his Carrwith bern, Steedsohad/ pobing! Und (the, 
the Runaway. In che Ile. Manner our e 


4 


Fg 


EO. an Ur. 
Leap to cheſs arms, untalkt of and unleen. £117 916 SV). 
Tn E es to de their am'rous frites #2 Aol A 
By their own beauties: or if love be blind. £ 

lr beſt agrees with night. Come, civiÞnight," | Wu 
Thou ſober-ſaited/ matron, all in bhlack «! enn | 
And learn me how to loſe 4 winning match, 14909 00 VF 
Plaid for à pair of ſtainleſs maidenheads. 2 3EOYE ON 
Hood my unmann'd blood baiting in my checks; 
With thy black mantle; till tinge love, grown rol; g 
Thinks true love acted, ſimple modeſt:· 344! 

Come, night, come, Romo ! eome thou dey in ae 
For thou wilt lye upon the wings of hight, | 
Whiter than ſtiow' upon 4 raven 9 back: / 43 2% BOW) 
Come, gentle night; come, loving weer une 
Give me my Romes, and, when he hall die; lid HET 
Take him and cut him Gut! in little ſtar s 20 7h 
And he will make the face of head n ſo nm, 


* 


That all the world ſhall be in love with 2 025 


And pay no worthip't6 the?gariſh ſunn ot 
O, I have bought the manſion of a love; 5155 517 
But not poſſeſs d it; and though 1 am feld, „O E11 
Not yet enjoyid; ſo tedious is this „„ DO So 
As is 1722 night before ſome feſti val 
To an impatient child that hath new de 1 1595 maT 
And may 'not eat "them, | bs here comes _ nurſe 


324 10 5 8 127 117 
* 4 2 14 . 1 : 1 * 5 
3* an 43, 


"Enter: Nurſ⸗ with ahi). "rol. 2b Ml - 


- 


And ſhe biin news; ; and every tongue, that pelle T 

But Romeo's name, Tpeaks Heav'nly eloquenee gi Ow 1 884 

Now, nurſe, whit news?” whit haſt thou there? 5 | 

The cords that Komep bid thee fetch! 2 b kiel zer cee «aA 
Nurſe. Ay, ay, che cords. * bil {boa 0 AN 
Jul. Ay me, what news? 8 


0 A A an ond y hands NF e ind M d. (ff 
1 


re. Ah well A0 he's dead, berge 


3 


She very properly calls him; — 5 


Merchant Venice. 56541 e YT of et 1 wy ** 
or the chſe Night doth ply the Runaway. "Me. 7 
2 ' 


OME'O 4nd Nn 
We are e undone, Jade we are > nA _ 
Alack, the day! he's gone, he's ae 15 8 dead, 
Jul. Can heaven beſo envious?. 5 0. 
Nurſe. Rome can, n 8 
T hough heav'n cannot. 0 Rowe? by 75 
Who ever would have thought it, Romeo 5 
Ful. What devil art thou, that doſt torrent me x tha 
This torture ſhould be roar'd in diſmal hell. 
' Hath Komeo ſlain himſelf? ſay thou but, 1; _ 
And that bare vowel, I, ſhall poiſon more (2 {6 
Than the death- darting eye of cockatrice, _ 
Nurſe. I ſaw the wound, I faw it with mine eyes, 
Pes ſave the mark,) here on his manly f 1 77 87 
* coarſe, a bloody piteous coarſe; 5 
pale as aſhes,; all * in blood, 
Alle in gore blood; I ſwooned at the fight, _ 1 
Jul. O break, 27 heart! For kee bat 
: at once! 5 
Io priſon, eyes! ne er look on liberty e e 0 H £7 
Vile earth to earth reſign, end motion here, 1 0 px 
And thou and Romeo preſs one heavy bier! 
Nurſe. O Tybalt, Tybali, the beſt friend I had: 
O courteous Döll, honeſt gentleman, 
5 That ever I ſhould live to ſee thee dead! 5 
5 Jul. What ſtorm is this, that blows. 0 comrary? 7 
f Is Romeo ſlaughter'd ? and is Tybalt dead? 
My dear-lov*d coufin, and my dearer lord? 
Then let the trumpet ſound the general Doom 
| For who is living, if thoſe two are. "2 ls PRO 
f Nurſe. Tybalt is dead, and Romes baniſhed, 
Romeo, that kill'd him, he is baniſhed. 
Jul. O God! did Romeo $ hand thed % 1 elt. blood? 


(23) And that bare Vowel, ay, ſhall poyſon more... i 
Vas the death-darting Eye of Cockatrice.] I queſti 1 ahi 
Gramoarins Wil take this new Fol on Trl from Mr. Pepe, without 
1 In ſhort, we muſt reſtore the Spell- 
e i e eloſe the 'Poet's Oonceit. At his Fime of 
day; the affirmative: 3 — written, J: and by ibis 
menus it beth eee — 


3 


4 _ 


OH >> FFS OFT 


Q won an 
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a It did, it did, alas, tke day! it dic 
. Jul 0 ſerpent heart, hid with a 9 1 der, G50 
bid ever dragon keep ſo fair a cave 5 51 % 2007 
Beautiful tyrant, fiend angelical! = nialliv eck 
I Doye-feather'd raven! Wolviſh- rien ning; 5 Lamb! 1 CY 4 
„Deſpiſed ſubſtance of divineſt ſhow © © 

jeſt Fe to what thou juſtly ſeemſ irn. 

A damned Saint, an honourable vilin?nnnêê 
O nature! what hadſt thou to do in bell V N 
When thou didſt bower the Spirit of a d i HA 
In mortal Paradiſe of ſuch ſweet fleſn? "ur 5m656 


Was ever book containing ſuch vile mates $6 Tf 
So fairly bound ? O that OTTER Fn ae Well Wes 2247772 0] 
In ſuch a gorgeous palace! =. nh 917 
Nurſe. There's no truſt, 1 * d 
Vo faith, no honeſty in men; an m ein | Ng 7 
All, all dorf; 21 naught; and all diffemblers.” Z 
Ab, where's my man? give me ſome Agua vite — 5 
Theſe griefs, theſe waes, theſe ſorrows Herr me ny: 
Shame come to Romeo! © Fir þ 
Jul. Bliſter*d be thy tongue, ECW, 05 I 50104 vo ue 
For ſuch a wiſh! he was not born to Nen S v0 1 
Upon his brow ſhame is aſham'd to ſit:: iz 545 


A 


For tis a throne where konour may be cromn'd | tr 
Sole monarch of the univerſal earth. — 15 21 
O, what a beaft was I to chide him fall Fils TIF 
Nurſe Will vou ſpeak well of bim thar ka your 
couſin? 
Jul. Shall I ſpeak ul of him, chat is 01 husband 7 
E. H Ron, „ 177 
(14) Rovenns Doe, 0008 pegs uo the 
Text, partly, I preſume, uſe ues ape two 99853 Hemiſtichs are, 23 
inharmonious: [but chiefly, becauſe they are obſcure and t igible 


a the firſt View,] But is here no ſuch Thing as a Crutch for a 

ing, halting, Verfe? I'll venture to reſtore to the Poet a Line that was 

N Brac that is in his own Mode of Thinking, add out Faris of 
he firſt word, rauen, I have no Doubt, was lunderingly. 

coin'd out of Raven and Gar . which follow ; and Poe only . 

it out, Fe gun ce As harrzonzous og ant POS 

Epithets | 417 4 


182: Rio) WO Ty 


Ah, poor my lord, what tongue ſhall ſmooch thy "ne, 
When I, thy three-hours-wife, have mangled it! 
But Sbebede villain, didſt thou kill my 'coulin F 
That villain couſin would have kild my busband, | SY 
Back, fooliſh tears, back to your native n "EW 
Your tributary drops belong ed : 1 15, wy 
Which you, miſtaking, offer up to joy. „ 
My husband lives; that Tybalt would have dam; 
And 7. ybalt's dead, that —_ have kill'd. my. beben, 
All this is comfort z wherefore weep I then? 
Some word there was, worſer than . yhalt's death. 
That murther'd me; I would forget it, fan: 3 
But, oh! it preſſes to my memory 
Like damned guilty deeds to ſinners mean 
Tybalt is dead, and Romeo baniſbed! 
That baniſhed, that one word baniſped, 
Hath ſlain ten thouſand Tybalts: 7. ee * 
Was woe enough, if it had ended there 
Or if ſow'r woe delights in fellowſhi . 1 , 1 
And needly will be rank'd with other "IN „„ 
Why follow'd not, when ſhe ſaid 7ybalt's dead, 1 
Thy Faber or thy Mother, nay, or "both PF. 
But with a rear- ward following Tybal!'s death, 
Romeo is baniſhed —— to ſpeak that word, 
Is, father, mother, Tyhalt, oma, Juliet, 
All ſlain, all dead + —— Romeo #5 baniſhed |. 
There is no end, no limit, meaſure, bound, 
In that word's death; no words can that woe found. 
Where is my father, and, my mother, nurſe ? 

' Nurſe. Weeping and wailing over Tybal!'s coarſe.” 
Will you goto them ? I will bring you. Fer, 1 

2 Waſh theFhis wounds with Tears? mine ſhall be 


—_— = ang 
zi 1 are dry, fot Nor baniſhimetit) * 


Both You and I; for Romeo is exil'd. 

He made You for a high way to my Bed; 7 
But I, a Maid, dye Maiden widowed. * 5005 

Come, Cord; come, Nurſe; I'll to 5 ba Hat ; 


And Death, not gy _ _ Maidenhead Ea 


Nurſe. 


Take up thoſe Cords 3 — poor Ropes, 950 5 be i 


en wn | 


| 
; 
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RO MRO and Ju net 


Nurſe. Hie to your chamber I'll find Romeo 
To comfort you. I wot; well, where he is. 
Hark ye, your Romeo will be here at night; 
PI] to him, he is hid at Lawrence cell. 
Jul. O find him, give this ring to my true knight, 2 
{ad bid him comes ro com ger this laſt farewel. bn! 
ai 1441 v7 5 mY uren 


8 0 E N E ee t the duet. 


Au Friar Lawrence and Romeo. 


Fri, 0 ME O, come forth; come forth, thou fearful 
e 

Affſiction is enamour'd of thy parts, 

And thou art wedded to calamity. 


Rom. Father, what news? what is the Prince 8 doom? ? | 


What ſorrow craves acquaintance at my hand, 
That I yet know not? 
Fri. Too familiar 
Is my dear ſon with ſuch ſow'r company. 
bring thee tidings of the Prince's doom. 
Rom. What leſs than dooms-day is the Prince's doom? 
Fri. A gentler judgment vaniſh'd from his lips, 


— 


Not body's death, but body's baniſhment. 


Rom. Hz. baniſhment | be merciful, ſay, death; 
For exile hath more terror in his look, 
Much more than death. Do not ſay, 'baniſhment. 7655 
Fri. Here from Verona art thou baniſhed : e 
Be patient, for the world is broad and wide. 5 0s 
Rom. There is no world without Verona 8 Wh; 544 
But purgatory, torture, PIPER, CE 5 
Hence baniſhed,” is baniſh'd from the od; z | 


And world exil'd, is death. That baniſhed "oh TG = 


Is death, miſ- term'd : calling death, ee, 
Thou cut'ſt my head off with a golden ax, TRE 
And ſmil'{t upon the ſtroak that murthers me, 

Fri. O deadly fin! O rude unthankfulneſs! ? 
Thy fault our law calls death; but the kind Prince, Wer 
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184 Ron EO and JunLiny.! 
Taking thy part, hath ruſhe aſide the law, „ 
And turn'd that black word death to eee ee 
| This is dear mercy, and thou ſeeſt it not. 11 
ME Rom, Tis torture, and not mercy : — n is is here, | 
1 Where Juliet lives; and every cat and dog 
And little mouſe, every unworthy thing, 

Lives here in heaven, and may look on her 1 Y 

But Romeo may not. More validity, 

More honourable ſtate, more courtſhip lives 

In carrioh flies, than Romeo: they may Teize 
On the white wonder of dear Juliet's bind, : | 

And ſteal immortal bleſſings from her lips; 1 
(Which even in pure and veſtal modeſty 
| 
| 


A 
D 
T 
A 
1 


OO Ee ESTES . = 32m s 


Still bluſh, as thinking their own kiſſes fin.) . | 7 
This may flies do, when I from this muſt ly;  _ 
(And ſay'ſt thou yet, that exile is not death ?) 5 ] 


But wo may not; — he is baniſhed. 

Hadſt thou no Poiſon mixt, no ſharp-ground knife, 

No ſudden mean of death, tho? ne' er ſo f mean, 

But baniſhed to kill me? baniſhed? | 

O Friar, the Damned uſe that word in hell ; 

Howlings attend it: how haſt thou the heart, 

Being a Divine, a ghoſtly Confeſſor, 

A ſin-abſolver, and my Lied profeſt, | 

To mangle me with that word, baniſhment? 

Fri. Fond mad-man, hear me ſpeak, —— 
Rom. O, thou wilt ſpeak again of baniſhment. 
Fri. Il give thee armour to keep off that word, 

Adverſity's ſweet milk, philoſophy, | 

To comfort thee, tho* thou art baniſhed. 

Rom. Yet, baniſhed ? hang up een: 

Unleſs philoſophy can make a Juliet, 

Diſplant a town, reverſe a Prince's doom, 

It helps not, it ae not, talk no more — 
Fri. O, they ſee that mad men have no ears. 
Rom. {4 ould they, when that wiſe men N no 

eyes! | Hy 
Fri, Let me diſpute with thee of thy eſtate, _ 
Rom. Thou canſt not ſpeak of what thou doſt not feel; 
* thou as youdg as I, * thy *. e 


An 


An hour but married, Tybalt murthered, 
Doating like me, and like me baniſhed ; rig 
* thou _ then might thou dear ay 
air, 
And. fall upon ths around as 1 des: now,” N oh * 
Taking the inn of an unmade ge if tte! 
[7 hrowing himſelf on tbe Fe goed, 
Hi. Ariſe, one : knocks good Romo, hide thy felE 
Rom. Not , unleſs the breath of beagle Groans, 
Miſt-like, inf; me from the Search of Eyes. Crock. 
Fri, une how they knock ches chere dn cat | 
meo, ariſe, 


Thou wilt be taken ax a while) — 4 up 1 


IA 
Run to my Study (y and IVE God's will! 
What willfulneſs is this? I come, I come. ¶ Biocł. 
Who _ ſo hard ? ine come you? 5 what's your 
Nurſe. [Wi thin] Let me eome in, , and _ ſhall Know. 
my errand: _ | 
I come from lady Fuller. eb G1 RO 3 doo: 1 
Fri. Welume mne 14+ 167 aa 


Enter 1 + +4 


Nurſe. O holy Friar, oh, tell me, holy Friar, oh 
Where i is my-lady's lord? where's Romeo? '' © 

= _ on oy er with his oo” eu mad - 

run Vo 

Nurſe. O he is even in my miſtreſs caſe, Py 
Juſt in her caſe, O woful ſympathy ! | 12 +> 11 = £ | 
Pireous predicament ! even 15 les he. Y 3 
Blubb'ring and-weeping, weeping and blubbering: gt — * — 


* 22 


| 4 "KF 
„ Firs 


Stand up, ſtand up; —— Stand, an you be a lan: 99 1 = : 
For Julies's Sake, for her Sake, riſe and land. LED 3 
Why ſhould you fall into ſo oy an oh! — x 0 | with 

Rom. Nurſe |-— We ya 


Nurſe, Ah Sir? ah Sir —— Death is u the end of all 4 

_ Rom. Spealeſt thou of Juliet how is ir with her? 
Doth not ſhe think me an old murtherer,r„ EE : 
3 Now 


2 ME 8 n an ey 9 py, 9 bo, * n e e FE TA * 7 * A 7 ne NE. 7 - 4 
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186: ROMEO n JE x. 
Now I have ſtainꝰd the child-hood of our joy | 
With blood, removꝰd but little from her own? 
Where is ſne? and how does ſne? and what fays 
My conceal'd wy to our cancell'd love ? eine 
Nurſe. O, ſhe ſays nothing, Sir; but weeps and weep ö 

And now falls on her bed, and then ſtarts ops © 7 iT 
And Tybalt cries, and then on Romeo Gal 27 
And then down falls again. 

Nom. As if that name, 
Shot from the deadly level of a gun, l 
Did murther her, as that name's — hand. | 
 Murther'd her kinſman; — Tell me, Fri ”_ ell we, 
In what vile part of this anatom 


Doth my name lodge? tell me, that I may ack?! 


The hacful manſion. Rn bis Sword, 

Hi. Hold thy deſperate hand: n uf 
Thy tears are womaniſh, thy wild aft denote HW e 
Th* unreaſonable fury of a beaſt. Gr ond 


Unſeemly Woman in a ſeeming Man 1 

And ill beſeeming Beaſt in ſeeming Both! 

Thou haſt amaz d me. By my holy Order, 

I thought thy diſpoſition better temper' d. 

Haſt thou ſlain Tybalt ? wilt thou ſlay thy ſelf? J 

And ſlay thy lady, that in thy Life lives, 

By doing damned Hate upon thy ſelf? 

Why rail'ſt thou on thy Birth, the Heav'n, and Earth, 

Since Birth, and Heav'n, and Earth, all three do meet 

In thee at once, which Thou at once would'ſt loſe? 

Fie ! fie l thou ſham'ſt thy Shape, thy 3 thy Wit, 

Which, like an Uſurer, abound'ſt in al, 

And uſeſt none in that true uſe indeed, al ! 

Which ſhould bedeck thy Shape, thy Love, thy v Wi | 
Thy noble Shape is but a Form of Rs, 22 

Digreſſing from the Valour of a Man: | 

Thy dear Love ſworn, but hollow) 9 5 0 

Killing that Love, which thou haſt 'vow'd to min 0 

Thy Wit, that Ornament to Shape and gh 

Miſ-ſhapen i in the Conduct of thetn Both, 

Like Powder in a skill-leſs Soldier's F ll 

. * 155 on Fire by n Ignorance, 5 10 2080 


"Ant 


RON a 8 
And thou gd with _ own Defents. 
What, rouſe:thee,; man, thy Juliet A 
For whoſe dear f thou waſt Gs ad: FA 
There art thou happy. Tybalt would, kill thee, .. 

But thou'flew'{t Tyba/t; there thou'rt happy too. 
The law, that tamed death,, became 8 friend, * 


And turn d it to exile ; there art thou ds 3 4 * 
A pack of bleſſings li Sht 1 upon thy | back 3 
Happineſs courts - in her beſt array, 5 
But, like a misbehay'd, and ſullen wench, ded "cope 
Thou pour'ſt- upon thy fortune and thy love. 


Take heed, take heed, for ſuch die or 1 


Go, get thee to thy love, as was decreed,  __ ' 
Aſcend her chamber, hence and comfort ber: „ 
But, look, thou ſtay not till the Watch be ſet; 3 
For then thou canſt not paſs to Mantunu : 
Where thou ſhalt live,. till we can find a time * 
To blaze your marriage, reconcile your friends, © . 
Beg pardon of thy, Prince, and call thee back 3 
With twenty hundred thouſand times more jo 
Than thou 3 forth in lamentation. 5 
Go before, nurſe; commend me to thy lady, oY 

And bid her haſten all the houſe to bed, 11 

Which heavy ſorrow makes them * unto. , 0 = 


Romeo is coming. 
' Nurſe, O lord, I could have ſtaid here all night long 
To. hear good counſel: oh, what Learning is 


KY F344 # 


My lord, I'II tell my lady you will come. _; 
| Rom. Do ſo, and; bid my Sweet prepare to chide, 5 
Nurſe. Here, Sir, a ring ſhe bid me give you, A. 3 
Hie you, make haſte, for it grows very late. 
| Rem. How well my comfort is reviy'd by this! 
Fri, Sojourn in Mantua; Pll find out 1515 man, 
And he ſhall ſignifie from time to tine A 15 5 
Every good hap to Jou that chances here 0 
Give. me thy hand, tis late, farewel, good night. _ LI 
Rom. But that a joy, paſt joy, calls out on me, 
Ic x were a gr, k io brief to hy with thee. Tae 
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EO e and Tosrss, 


8 c E N E Fan PF Capulers Hip 


Kae Capulet, Lady Capulet, and Faris. 


Cap. ings have fan out, Sir, ſo ullluckity,” | 
PA That we have had no time. eo move cur | 


the lov her K . e 
Look you, ſhe loyd her kinſman 7 ball dearly, VE 4 
And 8 did I. Well, we were bark to dre — - . 
*Tis very late, fhell nat come down to = oy 1 
I promiſe you, but ntl: ur Company, © © 6 
I would have been a-bed an hour ago. 
Par. Theſe times of woe afford 5 time to wooe: 
Madam, good night ; commend me to your ce EE 8 
La. Cap. I will, and know her Mind early t to mortow: 
To night ſhe's mew'd up to her heavinefs. e 
Cap. Sir Paris, I will make a deſperate tender ee 
Of my child's love: 1 think, ſhe will be rufd 4 
In all reſpects by me; nay more, I doubt it not. | 
1 go you to her e*re you go to bed; 
uaint tier here with my fon Paris — | 
And bie her, mark you me, on . edneſday next,— 
Bor ſoft; what day is this? ih 
Par. Monday, my lord. al ze Ct en 
Cap. Monday? ha! ha! well, Wedneſday is too oon, 
On Thurſday let it be: o Thurſday, y, tell her, a 0 WR + 1 
She ſhall be married to this noble Earl. Pop i 
Will you be ready? Do you like this Haſte ? | | 
We'll keep no great a-do—— a friend or 0 W 
For, hark you, Tybalt 00 ſlain fo late, er e 
t may be tous b we held him a” Rates | < 
Being our kininan; if we revel muchy n 
Therefore we'll have fome half a dozen Friends, 7 
And there's an end. But what ſay 'you to 7. "HOY 1 
Par. My lord, I would that Thurſday were to aſt: 
Cap. Well, get you gone— on 3 be it then: 
&—-  Gayouto Juliet ere you go to bed; © To lady Cap. 
Prepare her, wife, againſt this wedding · day 
TDarewel, my lord light to my chamber, hoa!. 


IZ 


'F ore 


Fore me, i itis eke late, hang. 5 


That pierc d ie fearful hollow of thine ear; 


5 - . < . * * FCRFVCWW Ga &, COS 85 
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May call it early by ang 1 5 


25 
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SCE N E, hae, 2 * the Gar- 


A. 5 IPO 


Enter Romeo and Juliet, above at a |; window ; 34 Jadder of 
| ropes ſet. © 7 : 


| 11. J chou be gone? it ĩs not yet near als 


Fol! 
| It was the Nightingale, and not the 


* A . 
890 
7 


pu 


Nightly iſtic ſings on yond pomgranate tree: 


Believe me, love, it was N nightingale. 


Rum. It waz the Lark, the herald of the morn, 


| No Nightingale. Look, love, what envious ben, | 
Do lace the Feveririg: clouds i in yonder eaſt; : 
Night's candles are burnt out, and Jocund day 


7 
5 4 7 5 
o 2 * 
i — 


Stands tiptoe on the miſty mountains? x tops. 532 ws As 7p O 

I muſt be gone and live, or ſtay. and dye 
Jul. Yon light is not day-light,-T know i i well * 

It is ſome meteor that the Sun exhales, 720 Ce 


3 


To be to thee this night a toreh-· bearerrr. 


And light thee on thy why eng to Mantua; 
c 


Then ſtay a while, thou 


I'Il ſay, yon gray is not the morning's eye; 225 


It is che lark ithat ſings ſo out of tune 


— 


not go ſo 4 2 W 401 
Rom. Let me be ta' en, let 12 put to . 
I am content, if thau wilt have itiſoo : 


'Tis but the pale fefler of 'Cynthia's bro; 
Nor. that is not the lark, hah notes do br. 6 | mag . 
The vaulty heav'ns ſo high above our heads. 
1 have more care to ſtay, than will to go. 
Come death. and welcome: Juliet wills it oli! 
How is't, my Soul? let's talk, it is not AM | 
Jul. It is, it is; hir hence, be Sone, aw 


Straining harſh Acer and unpleafing i 
Some ſay, tlie lark makes ſweet Giviſion 3 „ 


This dat ooo; ar he niet ts MoS ra 


* 


0 Lenze b 7637 = | 
Some ſay, the lark and Ge toad change eyes; 3 1 
O, no. I would they Had chang'd voices too © 1 
o now be gone, more light and light it grows. F 
* ke More "a 2nd. . 2 — EF. dark and Bark b 
3 ; EE. Enter Neſs. ; . 
MN Madam, —-.. 
Ful. Nurſe? | 


. Narſe...Y our lady mocher's coming to WED - 
The day is broke, be wary, look about. 2 ow Nurſe. 


Jul. Then, Window, let Day in; and let — out. N 
Rom. F arewelly: farewell one Kiſs, and lil deſcend. 
aniidaia 2101 29 n 29 3 f 

Jul. Art thas: gone ſoꝛ love! lord ah So } py 

| friend! AT ene, (0.3 ls | ] 
I muſt hear from thee ev'iry diy. iwth? hour, 0 og 100 
For in a minute there are many days 


f 
O, by this count I ſhall be much in years,. Ee 
Ere I again behold my. Romeo.. 25 f 1 
Rom, Farewel:: Iwill omit no opportunity, 
That may convey, my greetings, love, to the. 
Jul. O think' ſt thou, we ſhall ever meet again? 220 
| Rom. I doubt it not; and all theſe woes ſhall eve (5) 
g For ſweet diſcourſes, in our time to come: 
t Jul. © God! I have an ill · divining foul..— 
| Methinks, I ſee thees'nowthoa art below, 21 | 
A As one dead in the bottom of a tomb: 1 
| Either my eye-fight fails; or thou look'ſ pale; ©: 571 ; 
1 Rom. And truſt me, love, in mine eye ſo 25 5 you: 20 
| Dry Sorrow drinks;our blood. nen adieu. 0 
98 0 f Exit Romeo. f 
Jul. Oh forrun ney fortune, al men cal 90 _—_ 1 
(as 5) | = ud allthyj We ball eros”. „ = 
tors x \ Diſcourſes in aur. Time to cm. Thidvery chougit i rpc 
by Virgil on a like Occaſion; * oy | 
5 eee, & hee im meminiſſe juvahit, g | 
71 Nba. 1 v. 203 
The learned Taubman in his Note on this r has 0 ſeveral 
1 Quotations. | 
| INOG | | 3 | If 


aid 
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if thou art fickle; what doſt thou with Him 
That is renown'd for faith? be fickle, fortune: a 
For then, I hope, chou wut not keep him lang, Ab 
But ſend him er | 0 dot 3 


; Rewer 04 Copies lf} Gogh 
La. Cap. Ho, ee are you ap? 2016 3690 OT 
Jul. Who is't, that calls! is it my lady mother? ot 
What unaccuſtom'd cauſe procures her hither? 
La. Cap. Why, how now, Juliet 3 
Jul. Madam, I am not well. 
La. Cap. Evermore weeping for your couſit's s death Lt 
What, wilt thou waſh him from his Grave with tears? 
An if thou could'ſt, thou could'ſt not make him live; 
Therefore, have done. Some Grief 'ſhews much of Love; 3 
But much of Grief ſhews ſtill ſome want of Wit. 
Jul. Vet let me weep for ſuch a feeling loſs. oh... 
La. Cap.” So'ſhall you feel the Ty Dota not the Friend 
Which you do weep for. : 
Jul. Feeling ſo the Loſs, „ GL, eee e 
cannot chuſe but ever weep the Friend: Of OE EDA: = | 
La. Cap. Well, gil, thou ws not 0 much FI his — 


* ＋ EY 


| death, 170 Fa : Ups as 
As that the villain Raben bie Nai ghter him 41 
Jul. What villain, Madam? drm Tun (alt oF 


La. Cap. Thatifame villain, Romed, ji eic 74, Mh ! 
Jul. Villain and he are many miles ander. 2 ca en 
| God pardon him! I.do; with all my Heart: 
And, yet, No Man like He doth grieve my Heart * 
La: Cap. That is, becauſe the Traytor lives. 
Jul. I, Madam, from the Reach of. theſe my hands 
Would, None but I mig ght venge my Coulin's Death. 
. Cap. We will have Vengeance for it, fear Thou 
not: bard woy 15 i n Hiw oil wed oo batt 
Then weep no more. I'll ſend to one in Mantua, 
Where Thar ſame baniſh'd Runagate'doth live, 


Shall give him ſuch an unaccuſtom̃ d Dram 
That he ſhall ſoon'kep'Tybalt Company. 72 
And then, I 4 77 thou wilt be ſatisfy d. tier 2K 


. — ' never ſhall be lues . © yon wed 


pr. ˙ 
Is my poor Heart ſo for a Kinſman: vext. | 
Madam, if You could find out but a Man | 


Ty | To bear a ay 4s on, I would temper itʒ 
1H That Romeo ſhould upon receipt thereof 
„ Soon ſleep in Quiet. — O, how my heart abhors 
N To hear him nam'd, and cannot come to him 


To wreak the Love: I bore my flaughter'd Couſin, 


| | Upon his body that hath ſlaughter'd him. 
E/ | 1 "a Find Thou the fleans, and Tl find FE 
n. 


| But now I'll tell thee joyful Tidings, l. 
= i Jul. And joy comes well in ſuch a needful time. 
| | ws: are they, I beſeech your ladyſhip? 


| La. Cap. Well, well, thou haſt a careful faber child 
3; one, who, to put chee from thy heavineſs, FIT: 
þ _ Hath ſorted out a ſudden day of joy, 

Mi That thou expectꝰſt not, nor 1 Jock not for. 


Jul. Madam, in happy time, what day is this? _ 
La. Cap. Marry, my child, early next 7 aunſday om, 
th - The gallant, young and noble Gentleman, | 4 2595 
33 The County Paris, at St. Peter's church, 
Shall happily make 5 a joyful bride. | _ 
Jul. Now, by St. Peter's church, and Peter too, | 
He ſhall not make me there a joyful bride. 
I wonder at this haſte, that I mult wed . 
Ere he, that muſt be husband, comes to wooe. 
I pra 7 you, tell my lord and father, Madam, = 
I will-not marry yet: and when I do, | £24 
It ſhall be * whom you know L hate, | 
Nacher than Paris. — I hee are news, indeed 
17. 2 Here comes your father, tell him ſo bar 
1.1 e | 
And 0 how he will take it at your hands, 


S | ö Enter Capulet, ond Nurſe. Ts 

7. When the Sun ſets, the Air. doth drizzle e 
1 7 But for the Sunſet of my Brother's Son 

| | It raines downri ght.— 


| Flow now ? a condi, girl? FG Rillin ANDY = 
1757 ver- 


- i 


\ A 1 ay K 22 22 12 ä * 8 . 2 N 2 8 FT * 
* R * W 22 W » oh 4 E r * p et hats tHe A a 3 © q tn wed oh e 9 . - #0 
wor e 3 eee * * * . 88 5 n n * R 3 N 8 OE. 88 . 

£7 7 8 I ET : Ken FRE We TESTES), FEY Ew „ e LE 8 "AE W # 9 R N 128 2 3 CLI af ae a 9 a 

: 9 br þ YAN 8 OY LF * bs. * WA : * r N A . » 
= * F * * . 
> - # ; by ; 
£3 # * * * 5 * 3 

1 * g of . i - X 

” * ” * 4 

: & a 5 . 
7 Co 122 
2 * o * p - 
. of 7 ” 6 
; 1 1. 4 * 7 g 8 . 
g : - ö * 
; * * a 
N 5 4 - 
*& 2 vB - 7 - 
- 


| hun 


FP 5A nn} oa rac 


F th - 0 * 7 3 2 4 1 - N * 
e S 8 1 
0 RS a ; 5 
* 
IR RO 
7 . 1 * * . # 
* — 
% q pn 
* * 8 4 4 5 
OY 
4 * 
— $4 p - 


Folens ſhow ring? ? in one lde ere on 
Thou counterfeiCſt a bark, a ſea, a wind 
For ſtill thy eyes, which I may call the 5 127; A 
Do ebb and flow with tears; the bark thy body i is, 
Sailing in this ſalt flood: the winds thy ſighs, © 
' Which, raging with thy tears, and 780 wich _—_ | 
— Without a ſudden calm, will overſet Coane” 
Thy tempeſt-rofſed body —— How now, vie 
Have you deliver'd to her our decree? - _ | 
2 La. Cap. Ay, Sir; 3 but ſhe will none, the gives you "5 
thanks : | 
[ would, the fool were 8 to o her Grave! 
Cap. Foft, take me with you, take me with you. wife, 
How, will ſhe none? doth ſnhe not give us thanks ? OR 
Is che not proud, doth ſhe not count her bleſt, 
Unworthy as ſhe is, that we have wrought 
So worthy a gentleman to be her bridegroom? 
Jul. Not . you have; but thankful, dar you : | 
ve. j TE: 
Proud can I never be of — 5 Thate, ö 0 : "4 1 1 * 3 
But thankful even for hate, that is meant love 
Cap. How now !' how now! ne; Tesche 2. What i is 
. 
Proud! and I thank: Soul: ind I thank you 5 
And yet not proud ! — Why, Miſtreſs Minion, — 
Thank me no thankings, nor proud me no Prouds, 3 t064. 
But ſettle your fine joints *gainſt Thur/day RT DY 
To go with Paris to Saint Peter's church: 5 
Or I will drag thee on a hurdle thit ber. 
Out, you Ay ere . Out, you bass 1 
You Tallow- face! 511 
T La. Cap. Fie, fie, what are ee n 
| Jul. Good father, I beſeech you on my knees, 
Hear me with Patience, but to ſpeak a word. -Y 
Cap. Hang thee, young baggage ! difobediene reich 3 = 
I tell thee what, get thee to church 0? Wee, EE 
Or never after look me in the face. ' Pl hit 1 — 
Speak not, reply not, do not anſwer me; 2 1 | 
My fingers itch. Wife, we ſcarce thought us bleſt, 4 00 
That God had ſent us but this only child; bft . 
N VI. N — - 
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Put now I "a this One i is one too ah: 
And that we havea Curie. baer her: 
Out on her, hilding! SE 
Nurſe, God in (oe bleſs her! 1 . 
Vou are to blame, my lord, to rate her ſo. 
Cap. And why, my lady Wiſdom ? hold your tongue 
Good Prudence, ſmatter with your goſſips, go. 
Nurſe. I ſpeak no treaſon —— O, Soc e- good- den 
May not one ſp ea? 
Cap. Peace, peace, you amo fool; 
Utter your gravity o'er a goſſip's bowl, 
For here we need it not. 1 
La. Cap. You are too hot. 


Cap. God's bread I it makes — mad: ay, night 


late, early, 

At home, abroad, alone, in company, 
Waking, or ſleeping, ſtill my care hath been: 
To have her matchid ; and having no- To 
A gentleman of noble parentage, 
Of fair demeans, youthful,” and nobly allied, 
Stuffd, as they ſay, with honourable parts, 
Proportion'd as one's thought would wiſh a man: 1 
And then to have a wretched puling fool, 
A whining mammet, in her fortunes. Fender, X 
To anſwer, I'Il not wed, I cannot love.. 
I am too young, —— I pray you, pardon me 
But, if you will not wed, I' pardon you- 
Graze where you will, you ſhall not houſe with me; "ol 
Look to't, think on't, I do not uſe to jeſt. ;} 
Thurſday i 18 near; lay hand On heart, adviſe; 3 
If you be mine, I'll give you to my friend: 
If y you be not, hang, beg. ſtarve, die i'th* ſtreets 
: For, by my ſoul, I'll ne'er acknowledge thee, 
Nor what is mine ſhall ever do thee good: 
Truſt to't, bethink you, I'Il not be forſworn, [Bi 
Jul. Is there no pity ſitting in the _ 

That ſees into the bottom of my grief? 
O, ſweet my mother, caſt me not 9 
Delay this marriage for a month, a week; 
on; if you do not, wake the bridal bed 


| 
] 
| 
] 
4 


E 10 * A A UL 1 


in that dim monument where Tybalt lies: 5 3 
La. Cap. Talk not to me, for ll not ſpeak. et TE | 
| 


Do as thou wilt, for I have done with thee. [EExit. 
ul. O God! O Nurſe, how: ſhall this be prevented? 
My Husband is on Earth, my Faith in Heav'n ; 
| Hoy ſhall that Faith return again to Earth, 
Unleſs ctiat Husband/ſend! it me from Hrav'n; e 
By leaving Firth —— Comfbrt me, counſel me: 
Alack, alack, that heav'n ſhould practiſe ſtratagems | 
Upon ſo ſoft a ſubject as my ſelf ++ | = 
What ſay'ſt thou? ha'ſt chou not a 9 of Joy? ? : 
Some Comfort, Nurſe. 
Nurſe. Faithz here it IgE | ant FA Cpt -E 
Romeo is baniſh'd ; all the world to FTP 
That he dares-neer come back:to challenge you: 
Or if he do, it needs muſt be by ſtealth. 
Then ſince the caſe ſo ſtands, as now it doth, 
I think it beſt, you married with the Count. 
Oh, he's a lovely: gentleman! | + 
Roma a: diſh-clout to him; an cage, Madam, 
Hath not ſo green; ſo quick; ſo fair an ee EB 
As Paris hath. Beſhrew my very heart. -.M 
Ichink you happy in this ſecond match, i 
For it excels your firſt; or if it did not, 
Your firſt is dead; or twere-as-good-he- were, 
As living here, and you no uſe. of him. 
Jul. Speakeſt thou from thy heart 
Nurſe. and from my ſoul too, 
Or elſe beſhrew them ne Pre 
Tub. Aen. | 
Nurſe, What? 
Jul. Well, thou haſt JI me marvellous much 
Go in, and cell my lady Lam gone. 
Having diſpleas di my father, to net call; 1 
To make-confeffion,. and-to.be-abſolyed; = 
| Nurſe. Marry, I will; and this is*wifely done. [Erie : 9 
Jul. Ancient Damnation! O moſt 5 „ 
ls it more fin to with me thus forſworn, 
Or to diſpraiſe my lord with that ſame tongue 
WIR ſhe; hath | * ns ith above W N 


So - 


. 
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So many thouſand times? go, Counſellor, —— 
© Thou and my boſom henceforth ſhall be twain : 
I'll ro the Friar, to know-his remedy: _ 9 
If all elſe fail, my ſelf have D to * ben. 
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1 Friar Lawrence and Paris. : 


1 


4 Fra R. 
37 N Thurſday, Sir | the time is very itha#t- 
m Par. My father Capulet will have it fo, 
And I am 2 low to ſlack his haſte. 
Fri. You ſay, you do not t know the lady $ 


* SINE? mind: 
5 18 this courſe, I like it not. 

Par. Immoderately ſhe weeps for 7. ybalt's death, 
And therefore have I little talk'd of love, 
For Venus ſmiles nat in a houſe of tears, 

Now, Sir, her father counts it dangerous, Ia 
That ſhe ſhould give her ſorrow ſo much hwy 
And, in his wiſdom, haſtes our marriage, 
To ſtop the inundation of her tears 
Which, too much minded by her ſelf alone, | 
May be put from her by ſociety. 55 
Now do you know the reaſon of this haſte 3 > 


Fri. I — 2 1 knew not why it en be flow'd. 
Il Aldi. 


Look, Sir, here comes the lady row'rds my cell. 


Enter Juliet. 


| Par. Willevine; my Tove, my lady and wy wiſe! 
I 


Jul. 
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Jul. That may be; Sir, when I may be a wife 
Par. That may be, muſt be, Love, on Ti tur ln ae next. 
Jul. What muſt be, ſhall be. 
8 Fri. That's a certain text. U ch | 
i Par. Come you to make confeſſion to this a N 
Ful. To anſwer That, were to confeſs to you. | 
Par. Do not deny to him, that you love me. 
Jul. I will confeſs to you, that I love him 
Par. So will ye, I am ſure, that you love me. 
Jul. If 1 do fo, it will be of more price 
Being ſpoke behind your back, than to your face. 
Par. Poor ſoul, thy face is much abus'd with tears. 
Jul. The tears have got ſmall victory by that: 
For it was bad enough before their ſpight. 3 
Par. Thou wrong ſt it, more than tears, with that 


report. 

Jul. That is no flander, Sir, whidhs is but truth, 
And what I ſpeak, I ſpeak it to my face, 

Par. Thy face is mine, and thou haſt lander d it. 

Jul. It may be ſo, for it is not mine own. 

Are you at-leiſure, holy-father, now, 
Or ſhall I come to you at evening maſs Phi 0} In? 

Fri. My leiſure ſerves me, penſive daughter, non. 
My lord, I muſt intreat the time alone. 

Par. God ſhield, I ſhould Uiſturb: devotion. Dy 25-417; 
Juliet, on Thurſday early will I rowze you: 2 
Till then, adieu] and keep chis holy kiſs, 1 4y05-2900  * 

- [Exit Paris, * 

Jul. Go, ſhut the door, udp the haſt done ſo, 
Come weep with me, paſt hope, paſt cure, pak ic! 

Fri. O Juliet, I already know thy grief, 

It ſtrains me paſt the Compaſs of my Wits. 
T hear, you muſt, and nothing may prorogue it; ; 
On Thurſday next be married to this Count, | 5 

Jul. Tell me not, Friar, that thou hear'ſt of chin, L 
Unleſs thou tell me how I may prevent it. o'r. 

If in thy wiſdom thou canſt give no help, 7 © 

Do thou but call my refolution wife, ccc 95.3) 
And with this knife I'Il help it preſentix. | 
God Join'd my heart and mies 4 thou, our bandes 

a N 3 And 
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And ere this hand, by thee to Romeo Tard. 
Shall be the label to another deed, a 
Or my true heart with treacherous revolt 
Turn to another, this ſhall ſlay them both: - 
Therefore out of thy long experienc d time, 
Give me ſome preſent counſel; or, behold, 
Twixt my extreams and me this: bloody knife 
Shall play the umpire ; arbitrating that, 
Which the commiſſion of thy years and art 
Could to no iſſue of true honour bring: 
Be not ſo hag to ſpeak; I long to die, 
Tf what thou ſpeak*ſt ſpeak Horn, remedy. 

Fri, Hold, daughter, I do "py a kind of hope, 
Which craves as deſperate an execution, 

As That is deſp'rate which we would prevent. | 
If, rather than to marry County Paris, 

Thou haſt the ſtrength of will to lay thy ſelf, 

Then it is likely, thou wilt undertaʒae 

A thing like death to chide away this ſhame, 

That cop'ſt with death himſelf, to ſcape from it: 

And if thou dar'ſt, Pll give thee remedy. 

Jul. O, bid me "leap, rather than — Paris, 
From off the battlements of yonder tower: 
Or chain me to ſome ſteepy mountain s top, 
Where roaring bears and ſavage lions roam; 

Or ſhut me nightly in a charnel/houſe, 
| Ofer-cover'd quite with dead mens ling "Hang 
With reeky ſhanks, and yellow chapleſs skulls ; 
Or bid me go into a ng. made Grave, 0 
And hide me with a dead man in his-ſhroud ; 
(Things, that to hear them nam'd, have made me. trem- 


es) 
And I will do it without fear or doubt, 
To live an unſtain'd wife-to my ſweet love. 05 
Fi. Hold, then, go home, be merry, give conſent. 
To marry Paris; ; Wedneſday'is to mor ; 
To morrow Night, look, that thou lye alone. 
(Let not thy Nurſe Jye with thee ip thy chamber 9; 
Take thou this vial, being then jn Bed, 
And this diſtilled liquor drink thou off; 


When 
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When preſently through all thy veins ſhall run 

A cold and drowſie humour, which ſhall ſeize 

Each vital ſpirit ; for no Pulſe ſhall keep 

is nat'ral progreſs, but ſurceaſe to beat. * 

No warmth, no breath, ſhall teſtify thou liveſt; 

The roſes in thy lips and checks mall fade 

To paly aſhes; thy eyes windows fall, fe 

Like death, when he ſhuts up the day of life ; a 

Each Part, depriv*d'of ſupple Government, gd 

Shall ſtiff, and ſtark, and cold appear like Death: 

And in this borrowed likeneſs of runk death 

Thou ſhalt continue two and forty hours, 

And then awake, as from a pleaſant ſleep. 

Now when the bridegroom in the morning comes 

To rowſe thee from thy bed, there art thou dead: 

Then, as the manner of our Country i is, 

In thy beſt robes uncover'd on the bier, 

Be borne to burial in thy kindred's Grave: 

Thou ſhalt be born to that ſame antient vault; 

Where all the kindred of the Caplets lye. 

In the mean time, againſt thou ſhale RAY 

Shall Romeo by my letters know our drift, 

And hither fhall he come; and he and I 

Will watch thy Waking, and that very night 

Shall Romeo bear thee hence to 1 5 A Te 

And This ſhall free thee from this preſent Shame, | 

If no unconſtant toy, nor womaniſh fear, 

Abate thy valour in the acting it. 5 
Jul. Give me, oh 1 me, tell me not of fear. 

[Taking the vial, 

* Re. Hold, get you gone, be ſtrong and proſperous | 1 

In this Reſolve? g Pl ſend a Friar' with ſpeed - 

To Mantua, with my letters to thy lord. 
Jul. NN give me e and feng fall help 

affor 
Farewel, dear firker 1 W b 
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8 CEN E change to Capuler 5 Hae! 


8255 Capulet, Lady Capuler, Nurſe, and [200 or thr 


n 


Cat. GO many Gueſts i invite, as here are writ ; 
Sirrah, go hire me twenty cunning cooks. 


Ser. You ſhall have none ill, Sir, for PI try F they 
can lick their fingers. 


Cap. How canſt thou try them ſo? 


Ser. Marry, Sir, tis an ill cook that cannot lick his 
own fingers : therefore he, that cannot lick his fingers, 
goes not with me. | 


Cap. Go, be gone. 

We ſhall be much unfurniſh'd Ke this time: 

What, is my daughter gone to Friar Lawrence? 
Nurſe, Ay, forfooth 
Cap. Well, he may chance to do ſome good on her: 


A peeviſh ſclf. will d harlotry it is 


Enter Juliet. 


_ Nurſe, See, where the comes from Shrift - with merry 
Loo 
Cap. How now, my 3 ſtrong? where have you 
been gadding ? TY 
Jul. Where I have learnt. me to Ree the ſin 
Of diſohedient oppoſition | E. 14 
To You and your Behefts ; and am enjoyn'd 
By holy Lawrence to fall proſtrate here, 


And beg your pardon: Pardon, I beſeech you! 
Henceforward I am ever rul'd by you. 


Cap. Send for the County, go, tell him of * 8 
PII have this knot knit up to morrow mornin | 
Jul. I met the youthful lord at Lawrence cell, 


And gave him what becoming love I might, 


Not epping o'er the bounds of Modeſty. 
Cap. Why, I am glad on't, this is well, ſtand up; 
This is as't Mould be; let f me ſee the County; gi 


; Fan 


„ HS wr.” 


ROM RO and JULLIET; 12000 

Ay, marry, go, I ſay, and fetch him Miber “. 2151 ol 

Now, afore God, this reverend holy Friar.— 

All our whole city is. much bound to him. 1 691 
Jul. Nurſe, will you go with me into my cloſer, 

To help me ſort ſuch needful ornaments - 

As you think fit to furniſh me to morrow ? 
La. Cap. No, not till 7. burſday, there is time a EL 
Cap. Go, nurſe, g with her; we'll to Church to mor- 

row. ¶Exeuni Juliet and 9 
La. Cap. We ſhall be ſhort in our ' proviſion: L 
'Tis now near night. 
Cap. Tuſh, J will tir al 

And all things ſhall be, well, I warrant Se vifc: 20 

Go thou to Juliet, help to deck up her, 

P11 not to bed to night, let me alone: 

_ TI! play the houſewife for this once. What, ho! 

They are all forth; well, I will walk my ſelf 

To County Paris, to 8 him up 7 | 

Againſt to morrow. heart's wondrous light, 

Since this fame way- war a girl is ſo reclaim'd. 

Lia Capulet and lady Capaler 


S C E NE changes to Juliet s Chamber 


Enter Juliet and Nurſe. | 


Jul. Y, thoſe attires are beſt ; but, From 3 a 
I pray thee, leave me to my ſe f to a EE 
For have need of many Oriſons . 
To move the heav'ns to ſmile upon my State, m . 
Which, well thou knowſt, is croſs, and full of Sin. nM” 


Enier lady Capuler. | 


Tg Cap. What, are you buſie, do you need my bp? 
Ful. No, Madam, we have cull'd ſuch neceſſarics 
As are behoveful for our ſtate to morrow : 
So pleaſe you, let me now be left alone, | 
And let the nurſe this night ſit up with you; 
40 I am ſure, you have your hands full all, 


. 


101 RoufO 70 1 . R 

In this ſo ſudden buſineſs, | 
La. Cap. Good night, 

Get thee to bed and reſt, for thou hat bed. x 0 
Jul. . — God ens, when we ſhall meet a- 

ain! 

1 we a faint cold fear thrills rhedingk my veins, 

That almoſt freezes up the heat of life. 

Pl call them back again to comfort me. 

Nurſe —— what: ſhould ſhe do here ? | 

My diſmal ſcene I needs muſt act alone: 

e vial — What if this mixture do not work at all? 

Shall I of force be marry*d to the Count?  - 

| No, no, this ſhall' forbid | it; lye thou there — 

"rm fo a dagger. 
What if it be a poiſon, which the Friar * 

Subtly hath miniftred, to have me dead, 

Leſt in this marriage he ſhould be Ciſhogoar'd, 

Becauſe he married me before to Romeo? 

I fear, it is; and yet, methinks, it ſhould not, 

For he hath ſtill been tried a holy man. 

How, if, when J am laid into the tomb, 

I wake before che time that Romeo | 

Comes. to. redeem. me? there's a fearful point 12 N 

Shall I not then be ſtifled in the vault, © 

To whoſe foul mouth no healthſome air breathes in, 

'And there be ſtrangled ere my Romeo comes? f 

Or, if I live, is it not very like, 

The horrible conceit of death and night, 

Together with the terror of the · place, 

(As in a vault, an antient receptacle, 7 

Where, for theſe many hundred years, the bones 

Of all my buried Anceſtors are packt; 5 

Where bloody y ball, yet but green in earth, 

Lies feſtring in 25 ſhrood ; where, as they fay, 

At ſome hours in the night ſpirits reſort — q 

Alas, alas! is it not like, that I | 

So early waking, what with loathſome ſmells, > 

And ſhricks, like mandrakes torn out of the earth, 

That living mortals, hearing them, run ee 8 

de if I wake, ſhall 1 not be diſtraught, 3 


(Invironed 


_ ROMED'and J razr. 203 
(Invironed with all theſe hideous fears,) . „ | 
And madly play with my fore-fathers j joints, 4 
And pluck the mangled Tybalt from 1 ſhroud . 50 
And in this rage, with ſome great k inſman's bone, 
As with a club, daſh out my deſp'rate.brains? - 
O look! methinks, I ſee my coufin's ghoſt 
Seeking out Romeo, that did ſpit his Body + 
Upon a Rapier's Point. Stay, Tybalt, ſtay ! L- 
Romeo, I come this do 1 drink to N ag 
11 [She throws verſeif on the = 


8 [+ E :N E change fo Capuler s Hall. 


Ener Lady Capulet and Nurſe., 
Old, 1097 wag theſe keys and fetch more ſpices, | 


4 ” 
"IN * 
* E. e 


La. Cap. 
Nurſe OY call for dates and quinces in the __ 


| Euler Capulet. 1 2 
P ad. Coney ar, ſtir, ſtir, the. feed cock hath 
crow'd, | 
The curp hew-bell hath rung, *tis chow 0 clock: 
Look to * bak'd Meats, good n ay ; 
Spare not for Coſt, 
Nurſe. Go, go, y ou 8. uean, | 
Get you to bed; RET Il be ck to morrow, 
For this night's apo VT | 
Cap. No,' not a whit: what, I have watch d ere now 
All night for a leſs cauſe, and neer been ſick. a 
La. —4 Ye 7ou ve. been a mouſe- hunt in your 


n 


Now, — what's at | 1 97> | 


Enter three or four with fei, and 1 ab Jack on 
Ser, "Thins for the cook, Sir, but T know not t what. 


Cap. 


204 RNonzb and __ T. 
Cap. Make haſte, make haſte; Sirrah, fetch drier logs 
Call Peter, he will ſhew thee where they are. X 
Ser. I have a head, Sir, that will find out logs, 
And never trouble Peter for the matter. FEY 
Cap. Maſs, and well ſaid, a merry horſon, ha! 
Thou ſhalt be logger-head —g90d faith, tis day. 
8 I Play muſick. 
The County will be here with muſick ſtraight, 
For ſo, he ſaid, he would. I hear him near. 
ä Norſe,—wifc,—what, ho! what, nurſe, I ſay? - 


Enter Nurſe. = 


Go, koi Fuller, 1 * and trim her up, | ) 
I'll go and chat with Paris: hie, make haſte, 
Make haſte, the Bride-gr oom he 1 is come already 3 , 


Make haſte, I fay. 
[Ex Capuler and Nurſe ſeverally, 


8 c E NE aue to Juliet sC umher Julie on a 1 


1 | Re-enter Nan 
Nurſe R Fſtreſs, — what, miſtreſs! Jula. Ful. 1 


warrant her, 
Why, lamb—why, lady Fie, you flug-a-bed——— "i 
Why, love, I fay—Madam, fi weet-heart—why; bride— 
What, not a word! you take your pennyworths now 3 5 
Sleep for a week; for the next "hr, I Warrant, 15 
The County Paris hath ſer up his Reſt, 
That you ſhall reſt but little God forgive me. 
Marry, and amen Ho ſound is ſhe aſleep? 
I muſt needs wake her: Madam, madam, madem, 4 
Ay, let the County take you in your bed 
He'll fright you up, i faith. Will it not be? : 
What dreſt, 2 in your cloaths and down again! j 
I rhuſt needs wake you: Lady, lady, hdy—* 
Alas ! alas! help! help! my lady s dead, 
0 well- a- day, that ever I was born? 
Some Aqua vite, ho! my lord, my dy” 


. : s "xx 4 


Enter 


; hy Lady Sue. 

La. Cop. What noiſe. lere? ! 

Nurſe, O lamentable a 

La. Cap. What is the matter? 

Nurſe. Look,. oh heavy day! © | 

La. Cap. Oh me, oh me, To Child, my _ life! 
Revive, look up, or I will die with 0G: a 
Help, 1 r . N 


Enter Cs. 


Cap. 204 Pl hong bring Fuliet forth ; her Jord is come. 


7 She's dead, * ſhe's dead: alack the day! 
Cap. Ha! let me ſee ber Out, alas / ſhe's cold 
Her blood is ſettled, and her joints are ſtiff, - 
Life and theſe lips have long been ſeparated : 
Death lies on her, like an untimely froſt 
Upon the ſweeteſt flow'r of all the field. 4 
Accurſed time! unfortunate old man! 
Nurſe.” O lamentable day! 
La. Cap. O woefull Time! 
Cap. "ms that: hah ta en ber hence to make. me 
wal E. 


Tyes up my Tongue, and will not et me oaks 


Enter Friar Lawrence, and Paris with Muſici ſciaus 


Fri. Come, is the bride ready to go to church . 

Cap. Ready to go, but never to retuunn. 
O ſon, the night before thy wedding-day - | 
Hath Death lain with thy wife: ſee, there ſhe 3 : 
Flower as ſhe was, deflower'd now. by him : ö 
Death is my ſon-in-law. 451 

Par. Have I thought long to ſee this morningſs face, 
And doth it give me ſuch a fight as this 

La, Cap. Accurs'd, unhappy, wretched, hateful tay! 
Moſt miſerable hour, that Time e'er ſaw . 


In laſting labour of his pilgrimage! . i LT Sa 


But one, poor one, one poor and loving child, 
But one thing to rejoice and ſolace in, 


And cruel death hath catch d it from my ſight. 
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preſs'd on that Account: 


206 "Roam And: Sanne 


Nurſe. O woe! oh woful, woful, woful day ! 
Moſt lamentable day moſk woful day | 
That ever, ever, I did yet behold. 
Oh day! oh day! oh 4 oh Hateful yl 
Never was ſeen ſo black a _—_ as: this: 
Oh woful OT, oh wofukday | | —- 

Pan. BeguiFd;, divorced; wronged, ſpighted; dn, 
Moſt deteſtable Death, by Thes beguil' d. 7285 


By cruel, cruel Thee quite over- thromn 


O Love, O Life, not Life, but Love in 17 


Cap. Deſpis'd, diſtreffed, hated, martyr'd, killd, 


Uncomfortable: Time ſ why eat thou now 
To murther, murther * — d 


O Cidf © Chilch My Soul, and not my Child | 


Dead art Thou! 'drad:;: alc! my Child-is dead, 
And with my Child: my: Joys are buried. 

Fri. Peace, ho; for Shams! 1 Confuſion 's Cure live 

not (26) Re be 

In theſe Confuſions:! — an Won 0 
Had Part in this fair Maid; now Heav'n harh- ow 
And All the better is it for the Mhid, 
Your:Part in rer you ouch not keep from, Death, 
But Heav'n keeps his Part in eternal Life. 
The moſt, - you:ſvught; was her Promotion; 
For 'was your Heaven, ſhe ſhould be advanc'd : 


And weep you now, ſceing ſhe is advanc' d, 


Above the Clouds, as high as Heav'n himſelf: 


(26) Peace ho for Hume, confiifions :- Cre lives mt in theſe * 
Fuſions, ] This Speech, ther it contains good Chriſtian Doctrine, tho 
it is perfeQly- in Character ſor the Friar, and not the moſt deſpi. 


cable for its Poetry, Mr. Pope. has curtaifd to . 


: = Tas wor 1 gen ve 


Rule, had he purſued i throughout, we might ol: Aer d __—_ 
the nad al Sechs ee two Parts: of K. Henry LV. 
there was another Reaſon, for: 5 
tions ſtarted, Which d he pul his: private. Senſe to ma 
them intelligible, and this was an-unrea le Labour. As I. have 
reform'd . Paſſage 5 1 uoted, I dare warrant, I have reſtor d our 
Poet's Text; and a fine ſenſi ble Reproof ben againſt immoderate 


Grief: for the Friar begins with telling; them, that:the Cure of thoſs | 
Confuſions, into which the: melancholy Accident. had thrown em, 
| Hot live in the confurd and inordinate Exclamations' which they 
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Oh, in this Tow you love your Child ſo ill, 
That you run mad, ſeeing, that ſhe is well. 
She's not well married, that lives married long; . 
But ſhe's beſt matried, that dyes married young: - "IF "i 
Dry up your Tears, and ſtick your Roſemary. ( | 
On this fair Coarſe 3 and as the Cuſtom is ” 
And in her beſt Array, bear her to Church. 5 wb] 55 
For tho fond Nature bids us all lament, - (27) 2 1 
Vet Nature's Tears are Reaſon's Merriment. 
Cap. All Things, that we ordained feſtival, 
Turn from their Office to black Funeral z 4 
Our Inſtruments to melancholy Bells, #1 6% - 
Our Wedding Chear to a fad Funeral Feaſt 3 10 Wo | = 
Our ſolemn Hymns to ſullen Dirges change, 10 
Our bridal Flow'rs ſerve for a buried Coarſe Ti 
And all things change them to the; contrary. m. 
Fri, Sir, go you in, and, Madam, go with. him 510 "© 
And go, Sir Parii; ev'ry one prepare 5 | 
To.tollow this fair Coarſe unto her Grare. 
The Heav'ns do low'r upon you, for ſome III; 
Move them no more, by croſſing their high Win. 
I Exeunt Capulet, Lady Capulet, Faris, aud bras | 


Manen- Muſicians, . and N urſe. 


Muſ. Faith, we may put up our pipes and be gone. | 
Nurſe. Honeſt good fellows: ah, put up, | 
Far, well you know, this is a pitiful caſe. Len fe urſe | 


May. Ay, 5 my troth, the _ may | be amended.” 


Enter noni 


Pet. Moſicians, «as muſicians, hearts caſe, brarts baſe: : 
Oh, an you will have me live, «26 i Pee _— 
May. n beart's %, e 


(27) For 3 all len r Sure, it 
is the general Rule of Nature, or ſhe could not hid us all lament. 
have ventur'd to ſubſtitute an Epithet, which I ſuſpect, was loſt in 
idle, corrupted Word, Some ; 1447 which. admirably with the | 
Verſe ſucceeding this ; that tho the Fondneſs of Nature lay ſuch an 
1 us, * nm 
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Pes O er 1 my heart it ſelf plays, my 
Heart it ſelf is full f woe. 2 1 me yr en 
dump, to comfort ne! 

Muſ. Not a dump we, tis no time to 0 play now. 

Pet. You will not then ? me: 1 

Muſ. No. | | | 

Pet. I will then give 1t you ſoundly. 455 

Muſ. What will you give u:? 

Pet. No mony, on 54 faith, but the gleck: I will 
give you the Minſtrell. | 

Muſ. Then will I. give you the Seviin g Creature. 

Pet. Then will I lay the Serving Creature's Dagger on 
your Pate, I will carry no Crochets. 2 re FO EY ts 
you, do you note me? 

Muſ. An you re us, nid fo us, you note us. {5 

2 M. "ug pay you up yon dagger, and pur: out 
your wit. 

Pet. Then have at you with my wit: I will dry- belt 
you with an iron Wit, and _ _ my iron dagger :- — 
. anſwer me like men: 
When griping griefs the heart doth wound, 
Then muſic with her filver ſound—— 
Why, /ilver ſound? why, muſick with ber | ver 2 5 
Why fay you, Simon Catling? g 

 Muſ. Marry, Sir, 5 ſilver hath a ſweet ſound. 

Pet. Pretty | what ſay you, Hugh Rebeck? 

2 Mu. I ſay, ver ſound, becauſe muſicians ſound 
for; ſilver, _ 

Pet. Pretty too! ab ay you, Ran Saund-board? 

3 Muſ. Faith, I know not what to ſay. + 

Pet. O, I cry you mercy, you are the ſinger, I will 
ſay for you. It is muſick with her ſilver ſound, becauſe 
ſuch fellows, as you, have no gold for ſounding, 

The Muſick with her ſilver Sound Wot 

Dotb lend Redreſs. _ + - [Exit, i . 
 Muf. What a peſtilent knave i is this . . 
2 Mu. Hang him, Jack; come, well i in here, tarty 
for the n. and Fs dinger. . Le 
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Enter Romeo. 


1 


* 
CA 574 


;lleep, (18) 
of! My: dreams Ala forme Joyful 1 news at 


DE 8 ot hand: 

& My boſom's Lord firs lightly on his Throne, | 
And, all this day, an unaccuſtom'd ſpirit 
Lifts me above the ground with chearful choughts, 
I dreamt, my lady came and found me dead, 
(Strange dream] that gives a dead man leave to o think) 
And breath'd ſuch life with kiſſes in my lips, 
That I reviv'd, and was an Emperor. Its 
Ah me! how ſweet is love it ſelf poſſelt, — 
When but love's ſhadows are ſo rich in o)? 


Enter: Sdn: 


| News from Verona Ho now, Balthazar ? 


Doſt thou not bring me letters from the Friar? . 
How doth my lady? is my father well? FI 


How doth my Juliet? That I ask again; 


For nothirg can be ill, if ſhe be well. 
Balib. Then ſhe is well, and nothing can be ill; 


Her body ſleeps in Capulet's Monument, 


And her immortal part with angels lives : 
Las her laid low in her kindred's vault, 


1 the late Truth Sheep. 1 
R 


ons: 
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And preſently took poſt to tell it you: 

O, pardon me for bringing theſe ill news, 

Since you did leave it for my Office, 8 D 

Rom. ls it even ſo? then I defy you, Sta! 

Thou know'ſt my lodging, get me ink and paper, 

And hire ſt-horſes, I will hence to night. 

Balib. Pardon me, Sir, I dare not leave you thus, 

Your looks are pale and wild, _ 001 9 9 88 

Some miſaq venture. 32 
Rom. Tuſh, thou art deceib'd; nn | 

| Leave me, and do the thing I bjd thee do: 

Haſt thou no letters to een the Fri: riar? ? 
Balib. No, good my lord. = | 
Rom. No matter: Get thee; gone, 

And hire thoſe horſes ; -F'll be wah thee. 4258. 
xit'B 

Well, Juliet, I will lye with thee to night EE 

Let's ſee for means O miſchief! thou art ſwift 

To enter in the thought of deſperate men! 54 
I do remember an Apothecary, 61 
And bereabouts he dwells, whom late I . N 
In tatter*d weeds, with over wWhelming brows, 
Culling of ſimples 3. meager were his logks, 

Sharp miſery had worn him to the bones: 

And in his needy ſhop a tortoiſe hung, 

An alligator ſtuft, and other ſkins - 

Of ill-ſhap'd fiſhes ; and about his ſhelves 

A beggarly account of empty boxes; 

Green earthen pots, bladders, and muſty Seeds, 
Remnants of packthread, and old — 4 of roſes 
Were thinly ſcattered, to make up a ſhew. 

Noting this penury, to my ſelf I faid, | 

An if a man did need a poiſon now, 

Whoſe fale is preſent death in Manta, 

Here lives a caitiff wretch would ſell it him. 

Oh, this ſame thought did but fore-run my need, 

And this ſame needy man muſt ſell it me. 7 
As I remember, this ſhould be the houſe. 
Being holy-day, the bs s ſhop is ſhut: 
1 ho! ny 
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Rom. Come hither, man; 18 that thou art poor; 


Hold, there is forty ducats: let me have 


he veihs 


A dram of poiſon, ſuch pale weit rs. 
That the h rh THE 90 fall dead ; 3 = 1 


Ty #4” 


£ 
Oo 


Ap. Such Werte try I Thing, but Nanu, low. 
Is death to any he that uttets tbeemm. 
Rom. Art thou ſo:bare and full of rel 

And fear'ſt to die? famine is in thy cheeks 5' / 

Need and oppreſſion ftare within' thine." eyes, = 
Contempt and beggary hang upon thy back: 
The world is not thy friend, nor the orte law 3 
The world rds no law to make thee rich 
Then be not poor, but break it and take this, 
Ap. My poverty, but not my will, conſents. 
Rom. r pay thy poverty, and not hy will. 
Ap. Put this in 110 liquid thing you will, 
And drink it off, and, * you had the! engt 


Of twenty men, it would diſpatch you ſtraight. - 


Rom, There is thy gold; worſe poiſon to mens fouls, 
Doing more murthers in this loathſome world, 
Than theſe poor compounds that · thou may'ſt lot fell: : 
I ſell thee Paten, thou haſt ſold me non. — 


55 ell, buy food, and get thee igto fleſh. | = 8 


cordial, and not poiſon, with me 
To Julia's $ Grave, for” r tiers maſt I uſe thee. [Exe 
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8 C 4 N E changes fo the Monaſtery at Ver. 


0 3 Fin John. | 
Jabs, _ LY Franciſcan Friar ! brother ! ! ho! 


Enter Fryar Lawrence to him. 


Law, This ſame ſhould be the voice of Friar Jobn.— 
Welcome from Mantua; what ſays Romeo? 
Or, if his mind be writ, give me his letter. 
Jobn. Going to find a bare- foot brother out, 
One of our Order, to aſſociate me, 
Here in this city viſiting the ſick; x 
And finding him, the Scarchers of the town, 
Suſpecting that we Both were in a houſe 
Where the infectious peſtilence did reign, 
Seal'd up the doors, and would not let us forth | 
So that my ſpeed to Mantua there was ſtaid. HE 
Law. Who bore my letter then to Romeo? 
Jobn, I could not ſend it; here it is again, 
Nor get a Meſſenger to bring i it thee, 
So fearful were they of infection. 
Law. Unhappy fortune! by my 8 
The letter was not nice, but full 1 charge, 
Of dear i import; and the negleQing 3 | 
May do much danger. Friar John, go hence, 
Get me an iron Crow, ant bring it ſtraight | 
Unto my cell. E 
Jobn. Brother, I'll go 1 bring it thee, [Exit 
Tau. Now muſt I to the Monument alone: . 
Within theſe three hours will fair Juliet wake; 
She will beſhrew me much, that Romeo | 
 Hath had no notice of theſe accidents : 
But I will write again to Mantua, 
And keep her at my cell *till Romeo come. 


Poor: ling coarſe, clos'd in a dead man's tomb 0. 
xit. 


SCENE 


Hold, take this letter, early i 0˙ the morning 


— 


; : ; | | 8 
5 . 7 > * . 5 7 » 


SCENE changes to a . In it, 4 
FLEETED to the Capulets. a 


Enter Paris, and bis Page, with a light, 


aloof. 
Yet pur it'out, for [ would not be ſeen: 
Under yond yew-trees lay thee all 8 | 
Laying thy ear cloſe to the hollow cw: $i 
So ſhall no foot upon the church-yard tread, ' | 
(Being looſe, unfirm, with digging up of Graves) 
But thou ſhalt hear it: whiſtle then to me, 
As ſignal that thou hear'ſt ſomething approach. 
Give me thoſe flow'rs. Do as I bid thee £0. 
Page. 1 am almoſt afraid to ſtand alone 
Here in the church-yard, yet I will adventure. [ Exit. 
Par. Sweet flow'r! with flow'rs DT bridal bed Ifirew : : 
1 2 
Fair r Jaller, that with angels doſt remain, 4: I 
Accept this lateſt favour at my hand 


| Par. a me thy torch, | boyz hence and. ſand 


That living honour'd thee, and, being dea, 


With fun' ral ä adorn thy tomb, | | 
(The boy whiſtles, 
— The boy gives warning, ſomething doth APO . 
What curſed foot wanders this way to night, 

To croſs my obſequies, and true Jove's rite?  . - 
What! with a torch? muffle me, night, a while. 


Enter Romeo tnd Balthazar with 4 light. (29) 
Rm. Give me that mattock, and the wrenching iron. 


See 


3 


129) Cunha and Peter with a Li Light be.) But Peter was a Servant 
of the Cena beſides, he brings the k and Crow to wrench. 
open Fuliet's Grave, an Office 1 intruſted with a Servant of 


that Family, We find a little above, at the very Beginning of this 


AQ, Balthazar is the Perſon who brings Romeo the News of his Bride's 
Death: and yet, at the Cloſe of the Play, W 


114 NRGU REGA Fu A 
See thou deliver it to my lord and father. 
ke m& the hight ; vpm thy life, I charge-thes, 
te er thou heat ſt or ſeeſt, ſtand 3 aloof; 
And do not interrupt me in my courſe. : 
Why I deſcend into this beg of death, 
Is partly to behold my lady's face: 
But chiefly to take:thence from her dead finger 
A precious ring, a ring that I mult uſe bY 
In dear employment; therefore, hence, be gone: 
But if thou, jealous, doſt return to pry 
In what I further ſhall intend to 80 
By heaven, I will tear thee joint by 3 
And ſtrew this hungry churchr yard with: thy _ ; 
The time and my intents are ſavage, wild, 
More fierce and more inexorable tar 
Than empty tygers, or the roaring ſea;.. 1 5 
Balib.] will be gone, Sir, and not trouble you. 
zn So ſhalt thou thew me F . — Take thou 
: c at's Q | 7 
Live and be moſo* rous, Dh . good fellow. 
Baltb. For all this fame, PH hide me hereabout; _ 
His looks I fear, and his intents I doubt. [ Exit Balthazar. 
Rom. Thou deteſtable may, thou womb of death, 
Gorg'd with the deareſt morſel of the earth, 
Thus L enforce thy rotten 12 to open, 
[ [ Breaking, open the Monument. 
And i in  deſpight Ill « cram: ther with more. food. ; 
Par. This is that baniſnt haughty Montague, . 
That murther'd my love's couſin; (with which grief, 
It is ſuppoſed, the Fair Creature dy'd,) 
And here is come to do fome villicious ſhame 
Jo the dead bodies: I will apprehend him. 
T7 thy l jolly wie jo Mage, 85 


irites ? In ſhort, 


therefore. Peter iy a 
- We muſt therefore 
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ROMEO an FULIET, 215 
Can vengeance be purſu'd further than death?. . 
Condemned villain, I do apprehend theey”- © 
Obey, and go with me, ſof then malt ie; 25.50 de een 
Rom. I muſt, indeed, and therefore came I hither — 
Good gentle outh; tempt not 4 deſp' rate ma; 
Fly hence an leave me: thiol: upon theſe gone d 
Le them affright thee. I beſeech me En” MY ef 
Pull not another ſin upon my head, ten 
By urging me to fury. Oh be gone! RL 1 
By heav'n, I love thee better than my ſelf; 
For I come hither arm'd againſt my' ſelf. 
Stay not, be gone; live, and hereaſtes fay, 
A madman's Mercy bad thee run away. 
Par. I do defie thy commiſeration, J 
And apprehend thee for a felon here. 3e 
Rom. Wile thou provoke me ? then have at Rang dy. - 
l Wey fight; Paris fit oY 
Page. Oh lord, they fight! 1011 go call the Watch. * 
Par. Oh, I am ſlain; 7 thou be mererul,: & 
Open the tomb, lay me with Juliet. : boy. 
Rom. In faith, Iwill: let me peruſe this face - 
Mercutio's kinſman! Noble County Paris! KG 
What ſaid my man, when my betoſſed ſoul 
Did not attend him as we rode? I think, 
He told me, Paris ſhould have married Juliet. 
Said he not ſo? of did I dream it'ſo? 
Or am I mad, hearing him talk ef Juliet, 
To think it was ſo? Oh give me thy hand, 
One writ with me in ſour Misfortune's book, 
Il bury thee in a triumphant Grave. x 
A Grave? O, no; a Lanthorn, ſlaughter'd Youth 
For here lyes Juliet; and her Beauty _— 322 
This vault a feaſting Preſence full of Li i 29hod 
Death, lye thou there, by a dead Man nterr-d; — 
[Laying Paris in the Ame. N 
How oft, when Men are at the point of Death, 
Have they been merry? which their Keepers call 
A Lightning before Death. O, how may I 
Call this a Lightning! —— Oh my love, my wife! 
5 04 Death, 
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Thee here in dark, to be his paramour? 


Come, bitter conduct] come, unſavoury guide! 


| to perform irs Office at noe 3 and then, 1 2 
| it to 
Effects. Beſides, Shakeſpeare would hardly | ye made eue drink to the 


2 PA / Juz. 


= 71 that |} ath ſuckt the honey of thy breath, ra) 
Hath had n power yet upon thy beauty; ' _ 
Thou art not e u beaury's enſign yet ry 
Is crimſon in thy lips, and in thy cheeks, 
And death's pale flag is not advanced there. ; 
Tybalt, ly'ſt-thou there in thy bloody ſheet? 

Oh, what more favour can I do to thee, _ | 
Than with that hand, that cut thy youth in rain, 
To ſunder his, that was thy enemy ? 

Forgive me, couſin. — Ah dear Juliet, 

Why art thou yet ſo fair? ſhall I believe, 

That unſubſtantial Death is amorous/, 

And that the lean abhorred monſler keeps 


For fear of that, I ſti]l will ſtay with thee, 

And never from this Palace of dim Night (30) 
Depart again: Here, here will I remain, | 
With worms that are thy chamber-maids ; oh here 
Will I ſet up my everlaſting Reſt; ; 

And ſhake the yoke of inauſpicious ſtars, | 

From this world-weary'd fleſh, Eyes, look. your laſt! 
Arms, take your laſt embrace! and lips, oh you 
The doors of breath, ſeal with a disbreous kiſs 

A date leſs bargain to engroſſing death! 


Thou deſp'ꝰ rate pilot, now at once run on 


The daſhing rocks my ſea-lick wy bark: 


(30) fad nous from this Palace of dim Wight 7 
part again. (Come, lye Thou in my Arms 

Here's to thy Health. O true Apothecary ! 
Thy Drugs are quick.)] Mr. Pope's, and ſome other of the worler, 
Editions acknowledge abſurdly the Lines which I have put into e 
here ; and which I have expung d from the Text, for this Reaſon : | 
mes is made to-confeſs the Effect of the Poiſon, 1 | 
it. I ſuppoſe, it 3 was ſo ſavoury that the Patient ſhould chuſe to 
make two Praughts it, And, eight Lines after theſe, we find him 

us. the Paiſon in his hand, and making an Apoftrophe to it; inviting. 


Lips, or can with any Probability ſpeak of its inſtant Force 
my of his dead Miſtreſs. 
0 Here's 


Ron RO and. JULIAT: . 
Here's to my love! oh, true hecary! ! 
5 | TDrinks the iu. 
Thy drugs are quick. Thus with a ki 1 die. e 7 


Enter Friar Lawrence with Janiborn,. "crow, he | FF e. 


Fri. St. Francis be my Speed] how oſt to night 
Haye wy old feet ae Graves? who! s ere 


= 
+ 3 i 2 * Tc 


| Enter Balthazar, 
Balib. Here's one, a friend, and one that eo you. 


well. 
Fri, Bliſs be upon you! Tell me, good my d,.... 
What torch is yond, that vainly lends his light , bo ee) 
To grubs and eyeleſs ſculls? as 7 lth... 5 + m . 
It burneth in the Capuleti: Monument. 1 5 e 
Balth. It doth ſo, holy Sir, „ 
And there's my N one 150 dearly love. „ 
Eri. Who is it? 


i £ £*: "FE? 


"1 1 1 E i 11 4 N 
Balth. Romeo. + pocy e I 2 | | 7 7 
Fri, How long bach he been der, „ 
Balth. Full half an hour. i 


Fri. Go with me to the Vault. 

Balth. I dare not, Sir. | 
My maſter knows not, but I am gone hence; + oy 
Ab fearfully did menace me with death, |, 
If I did Way to look on his intents, ON 

Fri. Stay then, I'll go alone; fear comes upon me; 

O, much I fear ſome ill unlucky thing. 
Ballb. As 1 did Nleep under this ye tree here, 
I dreamt, my maſter and another Kent. 

And that my maſter ſlew _ 5 

Fri. Romeo? 1 
Alack, alack, what blood is this, which Rains 
The ſtony entrance of this ſepulchre ? 
What mean theſe maſterleſs and goary ſworde, 
To lye diſcolour'd by this place of peace? | 
Res] oh pale! who elſe? what Paris _ OR 
And ſteep'd in blood? ah, what an unkind hour 3 
Is guilty of this lamentable W 3 
The lady ſtirs, We: „„ 175 


Vis 
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NS eri J On comfortable Friar, were i 

do remember well, whineT ſhould 56 

A there Jam; but where is Romeo? 

Fl. I bear ſome noiſe ] Lady, come from that Neſt 

of dds Seed an and unnatural flecp; 

A greater Power, than we cin contradict, - 

Hatch thwarted our intents ; come, come away 3 

Thy huſband in thy boſorti there lyes dead, 
Fl too Come, ll diſpoſe of thee 

a ſiſterhood of holy Nuns: 

Seay 480 46 qe ſtion, fot the Watch is coming. 

good Juliet 3 1 dare no 9 ſtay. [Ei 

Jul. get che Hence, for I will not awa N 

What's here? ? a cup | clog in my true love's hand? . 

Poiſon, I ſee, hath N his timeleſs end. 

Oh churl, drink all, and leave no friendly drop | 

To help me after? I will kiſs thy lips; 

Haply, ſome * et doth hang on them; 3 

To make me with 4 Reſtorative. Fo” 

Thy lips are ay SE 


Enter Ge and Watch: 1 
Watch. Lead, boy, which way? 
Jul. Yea, noiſe? 1 5 

Then II de brief. O happy asker! 

 [Pnding 4 tilde. 

This is thy ſheath,” there. raft and let me die. 

(Kitt herſelf. 


Boy. This is the puer; chere, where the arch doth 
burn, 

Watch. The ground is bloody. | Search, about the 
church- yard; „ 

Go, ſome of you, whom ber you 800. attach. 

Pei 2 lier lyes the County flain, . . 

And Juliet hleedi ing, warm, and newly dead, 

Who here hath lain theſe two days buried, 

Go tell the Printe, run to the Capulers, 3 

Raiſe up the Montagues ; Some others, ſearch. a, 

We ſee the Ground whereon theſe Woes do'lye: 


3 But 


3 
* 
7 
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But th tiue g ground of alt theſe pittbur wee: 5 
We cannot without Circumſtanet deſcry: * AfL 


Enter ſome of the Watth,\ with We 


2 Watch, Here's Rothet's man, we foand” Him ty" the 
church. yard. 
1Witch, Fold ui u fairy, "all the Prince dine 


hithe r. | : C241 


Enter anather W, abe, 4 Bier: 1 4 
9 Watch. Here ts” 4 F riar that reihbles, Ag" and 


wee 'L 
We 00K thi dock and til pale om king, 

As he was, coming from this church. yard fide,” 4 UTE 

1 Watch, A great ſuſpicion : ftay tile Friur too. 

Uunnter the Prince, a amm 1; hea $ Fo aA 

Prince. What miſadventurt is fo eatTy Up, nA 

That calls our perſon from our morning y IM | 5 ard 

Eier- Capulet and lady: Ciputer, ear 


Cap. What ſhould 1 be, th Hed fo e 00er T 
La. Cap. The people in the ſtrect cry eb 4 
Some, Juliet; 11 ſome. Parts and all tun . * 

With open out- cry tow'rd our Monument. 
Prince. What feat is this, _ Hou Tate ate 
Watch. Sovereign, here * yes the 
And Romeo dead, and Juliet 085 ch TL 
Warm and new. Pd. 


Prince. Search, ſeek, and know, Kew this "A ban. 
ther comes. 
ugghiter'd Rome's man, 5 


Watch. Here is a Frar, and fa 
With inſtruments upon them, tic to open 
Theſe dead mens tombs. 

Cap. = + OE. oh, wife! took how bur acne 

blee 
This dagger hath miſtzen; for, 16s! thi men 
Lies empty on the back of N 
The point miſ-ſheathed 1 in my 
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220 RoMEO and JULIET. 
La. Cap. Oh' me, this. ſight of death he 


That: warns my old age to a ſepulcher. 


Ener Montague. 


Prince. i dere for thou art earl y up. = 
To ſee thy ſon and heir now early down, | 
Mon. Alas, my liege, my wiſe i is dead to night ; 
Grief of my ſon's exile hath ſtopꝰd her breath: 
What further woe conſpires * my age ? 

Prince. Look, and thou ſhalt ſee. 
Mon. Oh, chou yntaught! what manners is in wa 
To preſs before thy father to a Grave? 

Re Seal up the mouth of out- rage for a while, 
Till we can clear theſe ambiguities, * | 
And know their ſpring, their head, theit true deſcent ;/ 


And then will I be General of your woes, 
And lead you ev'n to Death. Mean time forbear, 


And let miſchance be ſlave to patience. 
Bring forth the parties of ſuſpicion. 
Fri. I am the greateſt, able to do leaſt, 
Vet moſt ſuſpected, as the time and place 
Deth make againſt me, of this direful murther; 
And here I ſtand both to impeach and purge 


My ſelf condemned, and my ſelf excus'd. 


Prince. Then ſay. at once what thou doſt know in this, 
Fri. 1 will be hr ih. for my ſhort date of breath 
Is not ſo long, as is a tedious tale. 


' Ronieo, there dead, was husband to * Juliet; 3 


And ſhe, there dead. that Romed's faithful wil: 
I married them; and their ſtoln marriage day 


Was Hyöbali's dooms- day, whoſe untinicly Gat 
| Baniſh'd the new-made bridegroom from this city ; 


For whom, and not for Tybalt,Fuliet pin'd. 


Tou, to remove that ſiege of grief from her, 


Betroth'd, and would have married her perforce 


To County Paris. Then comes the to me, 


And, with wild looks, bid me deviſe ſome me eans 
To rid her from this ſecond marria 


Or, in my Cell, there would ſhe lf her ſelf. 
Then gave! her (ſo tutor'd by my art) ny 


A fleep- 


Non O and JULIA. 21 
A leeping potion, which ſo took . 
As I intended; for it wrought on her 
The form of death. Mean time I wriĩt to Rome, : 

That he ſhould hither come, as this dire night, 
To help to take her from her borrowed Grave: CE 
Being the time the potion's force ſhould ceaſe, YO, 
But he, which bore my letter, Friar Jobn. 
Was ſtaid by accident; and yeſternight 
Return'd my letter back z ; then all alone, „„ 
At the prefixed hour of her awaking + * + 
Came I to take her from her kindred's' Vault: „ 

Meaning to keep her cloſely at my Cell, 

'Till I nada could ſend to Romeo. 
But when I came, (ſome minute ere the time 
Of her awaking) here untimely lay 
The noble Paris, and true Romeo dead. 
She wakes, and I intreated her come forth, hs 
And bear this work'of heav'n with patience: _ 
But then a noiſe did ſcare me from the tomb, 
And ſhe, too deſp'rate, would not go with oO 
But, as it ſeems, did violence on her ſelf. | 1 
All this I know, and to the manage > OS 
Her nurſe is privy 3 but if ought in this RF 
Miſcarried by my fault, let my old life 
Be ſacrific'd, ſome hour before _ time, 
Unto the rigout of ſevereſt law.” 

Prince. We ſtill have known cher for an holy man. 
Where“ s Romeo's man? what can he ſay to this? 

Baltb. I brought my maſter news o Talieys death, 
And then in poſt he came from Maniua 
To this ſame place, to this ſame Monument, 
This letter he early bid me give his father, 

And threatned me with dad: going to the Vault, 

If I departed not, and left him there. 

Prince. Give me the letter, I will look on it. 

| Where is the County's page, that rais'd the Watch? 

| Sirrah, what made your maſter in this place? 

Page. He came with flowers to ſtrew his lady's Grave, 

And bid me ſtand aloof, and fo I did: 

Anon comes one with light to 3 the 8 FOR 
r 5 
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| And, by and by, my mater drew. on him 
And then I ran e to call the Watch. 
Prince. Fliis letter doth make god che Err, work 
Their courſe. of Jqye, the. tidings of her death: 
And here he writes, that he did buy a poiſon 
Of a poor pothecary, and therewithal 
Came to this vault to die, and } 2 with zue, 
Where be theſe Enemies? 
See, what a ſcourge, 1 18 R upon your hate, 1 
That heav'n finds means to kill your joys: with lovel 
And I, for winking at your diſcords too, 
Have loſt a brace of kinſmen: all are puniſh'd! 
Cap. O brother Montague, give me thy hand, 


This is my daughter's j Jointure 3 for Pome! 
Can I demand. 


Mon. But I can give thee more, 
For I will raiſe her Statue in pure gold; ; 
That, while Vergus by that name is known, 

There ſhall, no, figure, at. 3 rate be ſet, | 
As that of. true ard faithful Juliet. 

Cap. As rich ſhall Rome's by his lady lye J 
Poor facrifices of our enmity! ! dn 

Prince. A gloomy Reace. this morping with i it briogs 

The Sun. for ſorrow will not ſhew his heads 
Go hence to haye more tall of theſe ſad things; 


Some ſhall be pardan'd, and _ panyſbed. 
For, never was a ſtory of more woe, - 


| Than | 
aha Ties and her . SAM 
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ö Dramatis Perſonz. 


EG Fariabras Prince „ orway. 
* i 4; ay Sow 10 the former, and 2 to the preſent 


Polonjus, Lord EW EY ATE 
Horatio, Friend to Hamlet. 
Laertes, > to Polonius. 


1 42 any 


- com * 1 
S 


crante, f 
uildenſter n, ; 
Oſrick, a Fop. 5 | 
Marcellus, an Officer. CCEͤIl 
: 1 — two Soldiers, 4 : 
Reynoldo, Servant to Polonius. ; | 
Chef of 3 Father. — . 
2 * 9 


1 AS 
Gertrudez n Aber ii. | 
Ophelia, 1 to 8 below'd * Hamlet. 1 
Ladies altending on woe Veen. 


1 . Players, Grave-makers, Sailors, Mz Mergers, and other 4 
_ tendants.. 
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Prince of Den MARK. (1) 
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8 2 E N E. 4 Platform Ah? the Bag 
Enter Bernardo and Franciſco, ro cui. 
Wo. Bzxxano. : 5 25 


Hoss there? . 

y Fran. Nay, anſwer me: ſand, and unfold 
your elfe 
Ber 1 live the King! | 8 

. Baan. Bernardo + 55 5 4 
bs He. | Nob 
Fran. You come mot kt upon your hour. 
Ber. Tis now ruck twelve; 2 cthee t to bed, Franciſco. 


Vor. VII. J „ 
(1) Honeſt a lin his nia of Deans! Ai =] having told 


us, that he knew not whether this Story were true or not finding 


Pg 


in the Lift given by Doctor Hiyhn ſuch 2 King of Denmark as Claudius 3 


Mr. Pope comes and tells us, that this Story was not invented by our 


tho, from whence he took it, he knows not. Langhaine gives | 
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Fran. For this relief, much thanks: tis bitter cole | 
And I am ſick at heart. J 
Ber. Have you had quiet Guard? 
Han. Not a mouſe ſtirring. 
Ber, Well, good night. No 
If you do meet Horatio and Marcellus, „ 
The rivals of my Watch, bid them make haſte, 


Enter Horatio'and Marcellus. 


Fraun. 1 thi ink, I hear chem. Stand, ho 1 . | 
Hor. Friends to this ground, | © — 
Mur. And ſiege- men to the Bel, ZZ 44 
. Give you good night. 
Mar. Oh, fare wel, haneſt (ſoldier; who hath reliey'd 


vo 
Fran. Bernardo 1 my Place: give you good night. 
ane | we * anciſco, 


us a ſenſible Reaſon for his Igndrance in this Point; what to make of 
Mr. Pope's Aſſertion upon the Grounds he gives us for it, I confeſs, I 
know not. But we'll allow this, Gentleman, for once, a Prophet in his 
Declaration : for the Story is taken Yom Saxo Grammaticus in his Daniſh 
Hiſtory. I'II ſubjoin a Extract of the material Circumſtances, on 
which the Groundwork of the Plot is built: and how happily the Poet 
has adapted his Incidents, I ſhall leave to the Obſervation of every 
Reader. The Hiſtorian calls our Poet's Hero, Amlethus ; his F. ather, 
Horawendillus ; his Uncle, Fengo; and his Mother, Gerutha. The Old 
King in ſingle Combat flew Collerus, King of Norway 3 Tengo makes 
away with 125 Brother Horwendi/lus, and marries his Widow Gerutha. 
Amlethus, to avoid being ſuſpected by his Uncle of Defigns, aſſumes a 
Form of utter Madneſs. A fine Woman i is Planted upon him, to pt if 


he would yield to the Impreſſions of Love. Pengo contrives, that Anl. 


rhus, in order to ſound him, ſhould be cloſeted by his Mother. A Man 
3s conceal'd in the Ruſhes to overhear their Diſcourſe ; .whom Amlethus 
diſcovers and kills. When the n is frighted at this Behaviour of 
his, he tasks her about her criminal Courſe of Life, and inceſtuous Con- 

verſation with her former Husband's Martherer : confeſſes, his Madneſs is 
but counterſeited, to preſerve himſelf and ſecure his Revenge for his 
Father; to which he injoyns the Queen's Silence. Feng ſends Amlethus 
to Britaine : Two of the King's Servants attend him, with Letters to 


A Nek Britiſh King, ſtrictly 8 the Death of Amlethus, who, in the 


ir Commiſſion, Oer- reads it, forms a new 


ghit-time, ng. A. t 
| OS and turns the Deſtruction, deſign d towards himſelf, on the Bearers 


of the Letters. Amlethus retumin home, 5 A Wile and 
kills his Uncle. 8. 0 Sa —— 
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d, 1 Mar. — Fe | ; 
Ber. Say, what, is Hire a Nike? ** | 1 ph v 
Hor. A piece of him. e . 
Ber. Welcome, Horatio; Ae 8706 Hoh. 
Mar. What, has this thing appear'd again to Nun, 
Ber. I have ſeen nothing. 5 . | 
Mat. Horatio ſays, tis but our Phantaſie 3 $90 I 
And will not let Doi take hold of him, a 10 — 
K Touching this dreaded ſight, twice ſeen of us: KI — 
ef Therefore I have intreated him along "WL 
With us, to watch the minutes of this 1 35 NOM. 
That if again this apparition come, en ee Bo 
: He may approve our eyes, and ſpeak ro it. 24 AVE 
d Hor. Toſh! tuſh! twill not appear. awo c 
Ber. Sit down x while, i 57:7 ene SE) 


| And let us once again aſſail your ear, „ 

0. That are ſo fortified agaifiſt our ftory, ene 
What we have two nights ſeen. — MEE 

of . Well, fi Pg down, © 116155799 $07 on IS £ 

is And let us hear Bernardo ſpeak of this, 53 27:1 08 IRS 

ib Ber, Laſt night of all, e 


on When yon eme Star, that's ewig from 82 pole, 
Had made his courſe t'illume that part of heayn, „ 
Where now it burns, Marcellus and TY ſelf, TED We 2 ' 


The bell then beating one. en, 
Mar. en N thee off; | 95 e 1 
Ener the EY en 50 05 
1 1 it comes again. | IT 4 
Ber. In the ſame figure, like the King i that's PETIT - 
Mar. Thou art a ſcholar, ſpeak to it, Horatio. 15 1 * 
Ber. Looks it not like the King? mark it, Horatio. — 


Hor. Moſt like: it harrows me with fear and wonder, 
Ber. Ic would be ſpoke to. bs 
Mar. Speak to it, 15 — 3 | 
Hor. What art thou, that uſurpꝰſt this abi of # night, 
Together with that fair and warlike form, 
In which the Majeſty of buried Denmark © 
Did ſometime march ? * Heay? n, 1 charge 5. ſpeak, 
Mar. It is offended. 7 x 6 : 


of 
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228 HAM L ET, Pines pi Dea: > 
Ber. See! it ſtalks away. 

Hor. Stay; ſpeak ; I charge thee, . (Ex. C50, 
Mar. Tis gone, and will not anſwer. L 

Ber. How now, Horatio! you tremble and look pale 
1s not this ſomething more than Phantaſie? | 


What think you of it? 
Hor. Before my God, I might not this believe, 


Without the ſenſible * true avouch 
Of mine own eyes. 
Mar. ts it not like the King? 


Hor. As thou art to thy ſe 
Such was the very armour he had on, 


When he th' ambitious Norway combated : 


So frown'd he once, when, in an angry aki 
He ſmote the ſleaded Polack on the ice. 


»Tis ſtrange : 
Mar. Thus twice before, 1 juſt at this dead hour, 

With martial ſtalk, he hath gone by our Watch. 
Hor. In what particular thought to work, I know not: 

But, in the groſs and ſcope of my opinion, 

This bodes ſome ſtrange eruption to our State. 

Mar. Good now ſit down, and tell me, he that knows, 

Why this fame ſtrict and moſt obſervant Watch 

So 8855 toils the Subjects of the Land? 

And why ach daily caſt of brazen Cannon, 

And foreign mart A implements of war ? 

Why ſuch impreſs of ſhipwrights, whoſe ſore task 

Does not divide the Sunday from the week ? 

What might be toward, thar this ſweaty haſte 

Doth make the night joint labourer with the day : 
Who is't, that can inform me* 


Hor. That can I; | 
At leaſt, the whiſper. goes ſo. Our laſt King, 


| Whoſe image even but now appear'd to us, 
Was, as you know, by Fortinbras of Norway, 
(Thereto prickt on by a moſt emulate pride) 
Dar'd to the fight: In which, our valiant Hamlet, 
(For ſo this ſide of our known world eſteem'd him) 
id ſlay. this Tor tinbras : who by ſeal'd Mm”. 
ell ratified by law and W 2 Moy 
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: 
F \ Af, 1 
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ale, 
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HIAML ET, Prince of Denmark; 
HAMLET, Prince of K. 


Did forfeit (with his life) all thoſe his Lands, 
Which he ſtood ſeiz d of, to the Conqueror: 
Againſt the which, a moiety competent 
Was gaged by our King; which had Return 
To the inheritance of ee | 
Had he been vanquiſher ; as by that cov "nant, 
And carriage of the articles deſign'd, 
His fell to Hamlet. Now young Fortinbras, 
Of unimproved mettle hot and full, eie 
Hath in the ſkirts of Norway, here and there, 
Shark' d up a liſt of landleſs reſolutes, PS 
For food and dyet, to ſome enterprize 
That hath a ſtomach in't: which is no other, 
As it doth well appear unto our State, 
But to recover of us by ſtrong hand, 
And terms compulfative, thoſe foreſaid Lands 
So by his father loſt : and this, I take it. 
Is the main motive of our preparations, = 
The ſource of this our watch, and the chief head. 
Of this poſt-haſte and romage in the Land. 

Ber, I think, it be no other, but even ſo: — - 
Well may it fort, that this portentous figure © 
Comes armed through our watch ſo like the King, 
That was, and is, the queſtion of theſe wars. 

Hor. A mote it is to trouble the mind's eye. 
In the moſt high and palmy State of Rome, 
A little ere the mightieſt Julius fell, | 
The Graves ſtood tenantleſs ; the ſheeted Dead 
Did ſqueak and gibber in the Roman ſtreets 3 2 
Stars ſhon with trains of fire, Dews of blood fall; 
Diſaſters veil'd the Sun; and the moiſt Star, 
Upon whoſe influence Neptune's Empire ſtands, 
Was ſick almoſt to doom's-day with eclipſe. 
And even the like precurſe of fierce events, - 
As harbingers preceding ſtill the fates, 
And prologue to che omen'd Coming on, ( 5 

a F 3 8 
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Have 


(2) And Prokgis + is Gd comin en] But Polz 1 are 


rw ſynonomous here, and muſt ſignify one and the fame 


the Poet means, that theſe ſtrange Phanomena are Prologues, ar 


Thing. 


Fore- 
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230 Ha MLET, Pa 1 e 
Have heav'n and earth together demonſtrated 
Unto our climatures and country men. 


Enter Gboſt again. 


But ſoft, behold | lo, where it comes again! 
P11 croſs it, though 1 it blaſt me. Stay, Iluſion! 5 
[Spreading Pris i Aro 
If thou haſt any ſound, or _ of voice, 
Speak to me. 3 
If there be any good 1 to be done, 
That may to thee do eaſe, and grace to me; 
Speak to me. 
If thou art privy to thy Country- s fate, 
Which, happily, Foreknowing may avoid, 
Oh ſp eak 8 
Or, f thou haſt uphoorded in thy life | 5 
Excorted treaſure in the womb of earth, I Cock crows, 
For which, they ſay, you Spirits oft walk i in death, 
Speak of it. Stay, and ſpeak Stop it, Marcellus — 
Mar. Shall I ſtrike at it with my en 5 
Hor. Do, if it will not ſtand. 
Ber. Tis here 
Hor, Tis here- f 
Mar. Tis gone. „ , e 
We do it wrong, being ſo CE 
To offer it the thew of violence; 
For it is as the air, invulnerable ; 
And our vain blows, malicious mockery. | 
Ber. It was about to ſpeak, when the cock crew. 
Hor, And then it ſtarted like a guilty thing 
Upon a fearful Summons, I have heard, 
The cock, that is the trumpet to the morn, 
Doth with his lofty and ſhrill- ſounding throat 
Awake the God of day; and at his warning, 
Whether in ſea or fire, in earth or air, 
Thy extravagant and erring Spirit hyes 


F orerunners, of the Events meſa by them: And ſuch Senſe the ſlight 
Alteratiop, which I have yenrurs to make * a Ange Letter added, 
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To his Confine*: And of the truth herein irrt a+, 
This preſent object made probation. i let 

Mar. It faded an the crowing FS rl * 7 6 He 1 
Some ſay, that ever gainſt that alan comes 
Wherein our Saviour's birth is celebrated, l, 


The bird of Dawning ſingeth all night long : alle molt 
And then, they ſay, no Spirit walks abroad; f 
The nights are wholfome, then no planets 88 N 
No Fairy takes, no Wirch hath power to charms 22 51593 
So l : and ſo gracious is the tim. ö 5 | 
Hor. So have 1 heard, and do in part believe i it. f 
But look, the morn, in ruſſet mantle clad, 109 30 11 


Walks o'er the dew of yon high eaſtern hill; eit we! 
Break we our watch up; and, by my advice, ; 
Let us impart what we have ſeen to night . 560 wo! 
Unto young Hamlet. For, upon my lite, + e 
This Spirit, dumb to us, will-ſpeak to "+a 309% 01. 
Do you conſent, we thall' acquaint him with ie, a 


As needful in our loves, fitting our duty? ach 10 


Mar. Let's do*t, I pray; and I this morning N 
Where we ſhall find him moſt ee e [Een 


4 


8 © E N E change 10 the Palace, . 199: > 5 T 


Enter Claudius: King of D Dacia he er 
Hamlet, Polonius, Laertes, namen 1 
Lords and Attendants. 9 86 2 

King, T 225 yet ol Mane our-dear brocker death 

The memory be green, and that it fitted 

To bear our hearts in grief, and our whole Kingdom 

To be contracted in one brow of Woo: 


Vet ſo far hath Diſcretion fought with Nature. 4089 DN 


That we with. viſeſt ſorrow think on him, T0907 HOLLIE 
Together with remembrance of our ſelves. 13647 
Therefore our ſometime ſiſter, now our raw 5 80 


Th' imperial Jointreſs of this: warlike State, 1 had T 


Have we, as *rwere,' with a defeated jo,, 
With one auſpi picious, and one dropping eye. 
P 4 Wirth 


232 Haun xt, 2 7 


Wich mirth in funeral, and with dirge in marriage, 2 off 
In equal ſcale weighing delight and d ole 
Taken to wife. Nor have we herein barr'e˖d 
Your better wiſdoms, which have freely gone 
With this affair along: (for all, our thanks.) 
Now follows, that hn know, young keine. 21 
Holding a weak ſuppoſal of our worth; | 
Or thinking by our late dear brother's death 
Our State to be disjoint and out of frame; 
Colleagued with this dream of his advantage; 
He hath not fail'd to peſter us with meſſage, 
Importing the ſurrender of thoſe Lands 
Loſt by his father, by all bands of law, 
To our e valiant brother. So much for him,—= 
Now for/ our ſelf, and for this time of meeting : 
Thus much the bufine&si is. We have here writ 
To Norway, uncle of young Fortinbras, 
(Who, impotent and bed-rid, ſcarcely hears 
Of this his nephew's purpoſe,) to ſuppreſs 
His further gate herein; in that the Levies, 
The Liſts, and full Proportions are all made 
Out of his Subjects: and we here diſpatch 
You, good Cornelius, and you Voltimand, 
For bearers of this Greeting to old Norway! 3 
Giving to you no further perſonal power 
To buſineſs with the King, more than the ſcope 
Which theſe dilated articles allo. 
Farewel, and let your haſte commend your duty. 
Vol. In that, and all things, will we ſnew our duty. 
King: We doubt it nothing; heartily farewel. 
{ Exeunt Voltimand and Cornelius. 
And now, Laertes, what's the news with you ? 
You told us of ſome ſuit. What is't, Laertes ? 
You cannot ſpeak of Reaſon to the Dane, 
And loſe your voice. What would'ſt thou beg, Laeries, 
That ſhall not be my offer, not thy asking? 
The head is not more native to the heart, 
The hand more inſtrumental to the mouth, 
Than is the Throne of Denmark to thy father, 
47 wouldft thou _ Laertes ? 


Laer. 


H LET; ; Prince of De 


Laer. My dread lord, FFP 
I Your leave and favour to return to Fiat, © is e 2 
a From whence, though willingly I came to Dennark 
To ſhew my duty in your Coronation; © | 
Yet now I muſt confeſs, that duty done, © 
My thoughts and wiſhes bend again tow'rd Frances. : 
And bow them to your gracious leave and pardon. 

King. __—y you your father 8 leave ? what lays Polo- 

nius 

Pol. He hath, my lord, by bene petition, 5 
Wrung from me my ſlow leave; and, at the laſt, 
Upon his will I ſeal'd my hard conſent. 

I do beſeech you, give him leave to g0. 

King. Take thy fair hour, Laertes, time be thine 3 3 00 . 
And thy beſt Graces ſpend it at thy will. 

But now, my couſin Hamlet, and my fon —— 

Ham. A little more than kin, and leſs than kind. 

King. How is it, that the clouds ſtill hang on you? 

Ham. Not ſo, my lord, I am too much ith*' Sun. 

Queen. Good Hamlet, caſt thy nighted colour off, 

And let thine eye look like a friend on Denmark. 

Do not, for ever, with thy velled lids, ® 
Seek for thy noble father in the duſt ; 

Thou know'ſt, tis common; all, chat live, muſt dic ; 
Paſſing through nature to eternity. 

Ham. Ay, Madam, it is common, 

Queen. If it be, | 
Why ſeems it ſo particular with 1 . 

Ham. Seems, Madam? nay, it is; 1 Lees not ot ſeems: 
*Tis not alone my inky cloak, good mother, Py 
; Nor cuſtomary ſuits of ſolemn Black, 

Nor windy ſuſpiration of forcd breath, 
No, nor the fruitful river in the eye, 


14 


5 


(3) Take thy fair FRE Laertes, time be thine, 

And thy fair Graces ; end it at thy Will.] "This is the Poiming in both. 
Mr. Pop-'s Editions; but the Poet's Meaning is loſt by it, and the'Cloſe 
of the Sentence miſerably flatten'd. The Pointing, I have reſtord, is 
that of the beſt Copies ; ade Senſe, this; „Lou have my Leave 
“to go, Laertes ; make the faireſt Uſe you pleaſe of your Time, and 
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Nor the dejected haviour of the viſage-. d 
Together with all forms,” moods, ſhews of % Fa 1:0Y 
| That can denote me truly. Theſe indeed ſeem, 1 - he 
+ -* For they are actions that a man might pla 
Baut L have That within, which paſſeth he: 
ny Theſe, but the trappings, and the ſuits of woe. GOT, hl 
—_— x Tis ſweet aud nee in Jury nature, 
" Hamlet, | | 
To give theſe mourning duties to your ker: d 
But you muſt know, your father loſt a father; _—_ 
That father loft, loſt, his; and the ſurviver bound 
In filial obligation, for ſome tem, 
I o do obſequious forrow. But to perſevere 
In obſtinate condolement, is a courſe 
Of impious ſtubbornneſs, unmanly g rief. 
It ſnews a will moſt incorrect to heav'n, 
A heart unfortify*d, a mind impatient, 
An underſtanding ſimple, and unſchool'd : 
For, what we know muſt be, and is as common 
As any the moſt vulgar thing to ſenſe, 
Why ſhould we, in our peeviſh oppoſition, 
Take it to heart? fie! *tis a fault to heav'n, 
A fault againſt the dead, a fault to nature, 
TO Reaſon moſt abſurd, whoſe common theam 
Is death of fathers, and who ſtill hath cry'd, 
From the firſt coarſe, till he chat died to day, 
„ This muſt be ſo.” We pray you, throw to earth | 
This unprevailing woe, and think of us | 
As of a father: for let the world take note, 
Lou are the moſt immediate to our Throne x 'F 


ITY 
P * „ * * 


(4) i eee en 110% 17 one) 
That Father his, ==) This ſuppos d Refinement i is from Mr. Pas 
but all the Editions elſe, that I have met with, old and modern, read, 

That Father loſt, loſt, his; 

The Reduplication of which Word here gives an Energy and an Ele- 
gance; which is much eaſier to be conceiv'd, than explain'd in Terms. 
And every judicious Reader of this Poet muſt have obſerv'd, how frequent 
it is with him to make this Reduplication ; where he intinds either to 


7 ack or 2 . or „ or add n of Pehemence to * 


6s 


fs © 


And 
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Ha MLBT, Prince of Deamar A 


And with't no leſs nobility of love, (3) „ 

Than that which deareſt father bears his ſon, . 

Dol impart tow'rd you. For your intent (6) et 

In going back to ſchool to Wittenberg. 

It is molt retrograde to our deſire: _ ag: p60 

And we beſeech you, bend you to remain 15 

Here in the cheer and comfort of our eyee.t 

Our chiefeſt courtier, couſin, and our ſon, „ | 

Queen. Let not thy mother loſe her prayers, Hamlet: 1 

I pr*'ythee, ſtay with us, go not to Witieuberg. 
Ham. 1 (hall i in all my beſt obey you, Madam. 
| King, Why, *tis a loving, and a fair reply; 

Be as 4, ſelf; in Denmark. Madam, come | 

This gentle and unforc'd accord of Hamlet 

Sits ſmiling to my heart, in grace whereof _ . 

No jocund health, that Denmark drinks to day, r 

But the great Cannon to the clouds ſhall tell; deb 

And the King's rowſe the heav'n ſhall bruit again, . 

Re. ſpeaking carthly thunder. Come, aur. ee. | 


Manet Hamlet. 
tw. Oh, that this too-too-ſolid fleſh would OY 


5 |; p 


| * and reſolve it ſelf i into a dew |! 


6 th oe bd Nobility of Lowe, © | 5 

Than that which deareſt Father bears his 1 | 

Do I impart towards zou. But what does the King ape? We wane 
the Subſtantive.govern'd of the Verb. The King had declar'd Hams 
his immediate Succeſſor; and with That Declaration, he muſt mean, he 
imparts to him as noble a Love, as ever fond Father ru 8 
Son. [ have ventur'd to make the Text conform with this Senſe, - 

(6) X Fox your lien. 

In going back to School fe Wittenberg ; ] The Poet uſes 2 FER : 
here: for the Univerſity at Wittemberg was open'd by n the 3d 
Elector of Saxony in the Year 1502, ny later in Time than tha 
Date of Hamlet, But I n 50 this Remark for another purpoſe. I 
would take Notice, that a Far 5 in this 
Tragedy; or Hamlet, as a Prince, the be too old to go to an Uni- 
verſity. We here find him a Scholar reſident at that Univerſity ; but, 


in A 5th, we find him plainly 30 Years old: for the Grawedigger had 


taken up that Occupation the very day on which y hr ts 
and follow'd it, as he _ * Nr Years. | — 0 


* 
Or 


ö 


556 miug a, Prince of Denmark! | 
Or that the Everlaſting had not fixt RE oy; 


That he would not let e'en the winds of heav'n 


His canon gainſt ſelf-ſlaughter ! Oh God | oh God! 
How weary, ſtale, flat, and unprofitable —_ 
Seem to me all the uſes of this world? 

Fie on't! oh fie! 'tis an unweeded garden, -- 
That grows to ſeed; things rank, and groſs in nature, 
Poſſeſs it meerly. That it ſhould come to this! 


But two months dead! nay, not ſo much; not two. 
So excellent a King, that was, to this, 


Hyperion to a Satyr: ſo loving to my mother, (8) 


Viſit 
(7) Or that the Everlaſting had not fix'd > Fr 
His Cannon gainſi Self-Slaughter !} The Generality of the Editions 
read thus, as if the Poet's Thought were, Or that the Almighty bad not 
planted his Artillery, hi: Reſentment, or Arms of Vengeance againſt Self- 
Murther. But the Word, which I have reſtor'd to the Text, (and which 
was eſpous d by the accurate Mr. Hughes, who gave an Edition of this 
Play ;) is the Poet's true Reading. i. e. That he had not reftrain'd Suicide 
by his expreſs Law, and peremptory Prohibition. Miſtakes are perpetu- 
ally made in ihe Old Editions of our Poet, betwixt thoſe two Words, 
Cannon and Canon. I ſhall now ſubjoin my Reaſons, why, I think, the 
Poet intended to ſay, Heaven had fix'd its Þyjun#ion rather than its 4r- 
tillery. In the firſt place, I much doubt the Propriety of the Phraſe, 


fixing Cannon, in the Meaning here ſuppos'd. The military Expreſſion, 


which imports what would be neceſſary to the Senſe of the Poet's Thought, 
is mounting or planting Cannon: And whenever Cannon is ſaid to be f , 
it is when the Enemy become Maſters of it and nail it down. - In the next 
place to fix a Canon, or Law, is the Term of the Civilians peculiar to 


this Buſineſs. This Virgil had in his Mind, when he wrote, 


3 ———Leges fixit pretio, atg; refixit. Eneid. VI. 
So Cicero in his Philippic Orations: Num figentur rurſus he Tabulæ, 
uas vo Decretis veſtris refixiſtis? And it was the conſtant Cuſtom of the 
Romans to ſay, upon this Occaſion, fgere legem ; as the Greeks, before them, 

uſed the Synonymous Term your rn. and call'd their Statutes 

thence Taeamiypare But my laſt Reaſon, and which fways moſt With 
me, is from the Poet's own Turn and Caſt of Thought. For, as he has 
done in a great many more Inſtances, it is the very Sentiment which he 


| falls into in another of his Plays, tho he has cloth'd it in different Expreſ- 


Hain Selſ- Slaughter 
' There is a Prohibition /o divine, 
That cravens my weak hand. 


(8) So loving to my n : | & 


That he permitted not the Winds of Head n 
Viſit her Face too roughly.) This is a ſophiſticated Reading, copied 
| | rom 


F ww ww 


Sn IE. ( DS W 


Like Niobe, all tears 


een | Prince of Denmark 237 


Viſit her face too roughly. Heay'n and earth! -_ 
Muſt I remember? why, ſhe would hang on him, 
As if Increaſe. of Appetite had grown 

By what it fed on; yet, within a month, — 

Let me not chink—Frailty, thy name is Woman! 00 
A little month ! —— or ere thoſe ſhooes were old, 
With which ſhe follow'd my poor father's body, 

Why ſhe, ev'n ſhe, —- 

(O heav'n! a beaſt, that wants diſcourſe of ray” 


Would have mourn'd longer—) married with mine a 


My father's brother; but no more like my . 5 
Than I to Hercules, Within a month | 
Ere yet the ſalt of moſt unrighteous tears 


- Had left the fluſhing in her gauled eyes, 


She married. — Oh, moſt wicked ſpeed, to poſt 
With ſuch dexterity to inceftuous ſheets! _ 
It is not, nor it cannot come to Good: 


from the Players in ſome of the modern Editions, for Want of underſta nd- 
ing the Poet, whoſe Text is corrupt in the Old Impreſſions : All of whos oþ 
that I have had the Fortune to ſee, concur in reading; | 
— So loving to my Mother, | 
That he might not beteene the Winds of Haus 
Viſit her Face too roughly. 

Beteene is a Corruption, without Doubt, but not ſo inveterate 2 one, but 
that, by the Chan e ee le Letter, and the Separation of two Words 
miſtakenly jumb 3 I am verily periwaded, I have retriev'd the 
_ Reading. — That be might not let een the Winds of Heaw'n,” 


* 


5 wh — Prat, thy Name is — But that it would 
diſpleaſe Mr. Pope to have it ſuppos d, that Satire can have any place in 


Tragedy, (of which I ſhall have Occaſion to ſpeak farther anon, ) I ſhould 

make no Scruple to pronounce this Reflection a fine Laconic Sarcaſm. It 

is as conciſe in the Terms, and, perhaps, more e in the Thought 

* * than that "IIS 'of Pg! GT an Sex, in his fourth 
neid. | 


Femina. 


Mr. Dryden has maths; that this is the ſharpeſt Satire in the feweſt 
Words, that ever was made on Womankind ; for both the Adjectives are 
Neuter, and 2 muſt be underſtood to make them Grammar. *Tis 
—_— the defi Contempt is heighten'd by this Change of the Gen- 

„„ wy Mr. Dryden had forgot this Paſſage of Shakeſpeare, 
= he * d on the Side © of Pirgils Hemiſtich, as the n Sure 
he had met with, 
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But break, my heart, for I muſt hold my tongue. [ 8 EE 


Eater Horatio, Bernardo, and Nerds. 


Hor. Hail to your lordſhip ! 

Han. I am glad to ſee you well, Pres 
Horatio, or I do forget my _ „ 
Hor. The ſame, my lord, and do poor ſervant ever 

Ham. Sir, ny good friend ; 1] change that namie with 
vou: 
And hat make you from Wi mauex. Horatio | 


Marcellus ! 
Mar. My good 107d „„ 
Ham. I am very OY to ſee you ood even, Sir. 

But what, in faith, make you from e | 
Hor. A truant diſpoſition, good my lord. 
Ham. I would not hear your enemy ſay ſo; 


Nor ſhall you do mine ear that violence, 


Togmake it Truſter of your own report 


Againſt your ſelf. I —_— u are no truant ; 5 


But what is your affair in Elſinour? 
We'll teach you to drink Fe. ” ere you depart. 
Hor. My lord, I came to ſee your father's funeral. 
Ham. I pr 'yrhee, do not mock me, fellow-ſtudent ; ; 
1 think, it was to ſee my mother's weddi : 
Vor. Indeed, my lord, it follow'd hard upon. <a” 
Ham. IT brift, thrift, n the funeral bak'd meats 
Did coldly furniſh forth the marriage tables, 
Would, I had mer my deareſt foe in heav'n, 
Or ever I had ſeen that day, Horatio! 
My father —— methinks, I ſee my father. 
Hor, Oh where, my lord? 
Ham, In my mind's eye, Horatio. 
Hor. I faw him once, he was a goodly King. 
Ham. He was a man, take him from 1 in "; hi 


I ſhall not look upon his like again. 


Hor. My lord, I think, I faw him yeſternight.. 
Ham. Saw! who? 


Hor. My lord, the King your father, 
Ham. The King my father 


Hor. Seaſon Fu admiration but a while, 


Wich 


With an attentive ear; *till I deli yer, 
Upon the witneſs of theſe gentlemen, | 15 i v1 ee 
This marvel to you. HELD ama” 


Ham, For heaven's 80 let me 3 „ 
Hor. Two nights together had theſe bade. * 
Marcellus and Bernardo, on their watch, © WY 
In the dead waſte and middle of the nihltt 
Been thus encountred: A figure like your A. 303% 
Arm'd at all points exactly, Cap-a-pe, go 
Appears before them, and with ſolemn march * 
Goes flow and ſtately by them; thrice he walled, 

By their oppreſt and fear-ſurprized eyes, 
Within his truncheon's length; whilſt they cava 


Almoſt to jelly with the act of fear 


Stand dumb, and ſpeak not to him. This ro me 5 
In dreadful ſecrecy impart they did, 7 uk 
And I with them the third night kept the watch. 
Where, as they had deliver'd both in time, * 
Form of the thing, each word made true and good | 
The Apparition comes. I knew your father: 7 dn A 
Ham. But where was chi l e eee 
Mar. My lord, upon the Placform. » where we * 
Ham. Did you not 2 to it? en een 
Hor. My lord, I did; vt Dock. 26 5 
But anſwer made it none; yet once, merhought, o 1s 
It lifted up its head, and did addreſs 7 1h, 
It ſelf to motion, like as it would fpeak: 00 ods 
But even then the morning cock crew loud; ju , M it! 


And at the ſound it ſhrunk in haſte , dien e 
And vaniſht from our fight, 17 art] 


Ham, *Tis very ſtrange. 
Hor. As I do live, my honour'd lord, tis true; 3 
And we did think it writ down 1 in our duty 
To let you know of it. 7 
Ham. Indeed, indeed, Sirs, but this troubles me. 
Hold you the watch to night : > 1 . 
Bab. We do, my lord. 
Ham. Arm'd, fag you ? 
Both. Arm'd, my lord. 
Ham, 
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33 Ham. From top to toe? 
= | Both. My lord, from head to foot.. 4 0% 
8 Ham. Then ſaw you not his face? Rs 
| | Hor. Oh, yes, my lord; he wore his beaver up. 
Ham, What, Jook'd he frowningly ; 95 
Hor. A count'nance more in forrow than in anger. 
Ham. Pale, or red? —- 5 
Hor. Nay, very pale. 
Ham. And fixt his eyes upon you "8 
Hor. Moſt conſtantly. 
Ham. I would, I wa been there 
Hor. It would have much amaz'd you. 
Ham. Very like; ſtaid it long? | 
Hor. While one with moderate haſte might tell 2 
hundred. : 
Both. Longer, longer. 
| Hor. Not when I ſaw't. 
5 Ham. His beard was griſly ? 
Hor. It was, as I have ſeen it in his life, - 
As fable ſilver'd. | 
Ham. TIl watch to night; perchance, "will walk * 
Hor. I warrant you, it will, 
Ham. If it aſſume my noble father's perſon, 
Pl ſpeak to it, tho? hell it ſelf ſhould gape 
And bid me hold my peace. I pray you all, 
If you have hitherto conceal'd this oft, 
Let it be treble in your ſilence till : 
And whatſoever ſhall befall to night, 
Give it an underſtanding, but no tongue; 
I will requite your loves: ſo, fare ye well. 
Upon the platform (Wixt cleven and twelve 
| & vilit you. 1 
All. Our duty to your H 2 Lau 
Ham. Your loves, as mine to you: farewel. 
My father's Spirit in arms! all is not well; 
I doubt ſome foul play: would, the night were come! 
Till then fit ſtil], my ſoul : foul deeds will riſe | 
(Tho' all the earth o'erwhelm them) to mens eyes. 
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Enter Laeries and ohe . 1 . $57 2.54 


1 wit 
Fl 


Laer. TY een are ibark'd; Ia N ie 
And, ſiſter,” as the winds give berge. 1 
And Convoy | is aſſiſtant, do not es 4 
But let me hear from you. 41 +607. HL 
Opb. Do you doubt That? et eit gt 
Laer. For een and the niflee a af his leren, 132 

Hold it a faſhion and a toy in blood; % be; 

A violet in the youth of primy nature, 901 Uo 

Forward, not permanent; tho? ſweet, not ot laſting; z 

The perfume, and. eee on a minute „ 

No more.— 29 3611 n 
Oph. No more but ſo? Ban 2 10 11111 
Laer. Think. k vo mr?! 4 607 

For nature, creſcent, does not grow 8 113 04 H 

In thews and bulk; but, as this Temple waxes,” 271 

The inward ſervice of, the mind and foul. r 4! 

Grows wide withal, Perhaps, he loves you nowz T 

And now no ſoil nor cautel doth beſmefch (10) 


EY 
* 


The virtue of his will: but you muſt fear. 
His Greatneſs weigh' d. his will is not his w]: 
For he himſelf is ſubject to his Birth nn 1 
He may not, as unvalued perſons unn 1 oo A 


Carve for himſelf; for on his choice Qepends | 


(10) And ae no Soil, nor Cautel. Ap OY Som Cautela, in its ; faſt 
deriv'd Signification means a prudent Forgſight, or Caution: But when we 
naturalize a Latin Word into our Tongue, we do not think ourſelves obs 
lig'd to uſe it in its preciſe, native Signification. So here, traduQively, 
tis employ'd ta mean, Deceit, Craft, 1 And in theſe Accep - 
_ we find our Author- uſing the ' Adje&tive from it, in *. Nee 
Ce ar, 
Swear Prieſts, and Cd au Min 2 cautelous 

In the like Manner the French e bd ce den 
ſtand, ruſe, trompeur : and Minſhew has tte = the Word Carla thus, 
- craſty Way to deceive. 

Mx. * 
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The ſanctity and health of the whole State, 
And therefore muſt his choice be circumſcrib'd ' 8 
Unto the voice and yielding of that bod, 
Whereof he's head. Then if he ſays, he loves you, 

It firs your wiſdom ſo far to believe i it 

As he k in his peculiar act and place 4 
May give his Saying deed ; which is no W 

Than the main voice of Denmark goes withal. 

Then weigh, what loſs your Honour may ſuſtain, 
If with too credent ear you liſt his ſongs; 

Or loſe your heart, or your chaſte treaſure open - 
To his unmaſter'd importunity. 2 

Fear it, Ophelia, fear it, my dear ſiſter; 5 

And keep within the rear of your affection, 

Out of the ſhot and danger of deſire. 

The charieſt maid is prodigal enough, 

If ſhe unmask her beauty to the moon: 

Virtue it ſelf ſcapes not calumnious ſtrokes ; 

The canker galls the Infants of the Spring, 

Too oft before their buttons be diſclos'd ; 

Afid in the morn and liquid dew of youth. 
_ Contagious blaſtments are moſt imminent. 

Be wary then, belt ſafety lies in fear; 

Youth to it ſelf rebels, though none elſe near. 0 

Oph. I ſhall th' effects of this good leſſon keep, 
As watchman to my heart. But, good my brother, 
Do not, as ſome ungracious paſtors do, 
Shew me the ſteep and thorny way to heav'n 
Whilſt, like a puft and careleſs libertine, * 
Himſelf the primroſe path of dalliance treads; 
And recks not his own reed, : 
Laer. Ob, fear me not. 


F Euer Polonius. Cs 
1 tay too 88 — but here my father comes 
A double Bleſſing is a double grace; 


Occaſion ſmiles upon a ſecond leave. 
K es 5 Laertes | ä aboard for time, ; 


f — 


o a———  } i. 8 1 N 3; 


The 


he 


For the apparel oft proclaims the man, 


1 3 8 7 Ts 3 43 1 TY / 
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The wind firs. in he ſhoulder of your ſail, & 9. 

And you are ſtaid for. There] Kos | 

My Bleſſing with you; 
[Laying bis hand on | Lacrred! s —" 

And theſe few precepts in thy memory. . , -- 

See thou character. Give thy thoughts ho, tongue, 

Nor any unproportion*d thought his act; 

Be thou familiar, but by no means vulgar 1 

The friends thou haſt, and their Adoption 7 

Grapple them to thy ſoul with hooks of ſteel; f 

But do not dull thy palm with entertainment 

Of each new-hatch'd, unfledg q comrade, Bene 

Of Entrance to a quarrel : but being inn, 

Bear't that the-oppoſed may beware of thee, 

Give ev'ry Man thine ear; but few thy voice. 

Take each man's cenſure; but reſerve thy judgment. 

Coſtly thy habit as thy purſe can buy, 15 

But not expreſt in fancy; rich, not gaudy : 


And they in France of the beſt rank and ſtatioann 
Are moſt ſelect and generous, chief in 0 | 
Neither a borrower, nor a lender be; 

For Loan off loſes both it ſelf and friend: _ 

And Borrowing dulls the edge of * . 

This above all; to thine own ſelf be true: 
And it muſt follow, as the night the da. 
Thou canſt not then be falſe to any. ot 1, 1 
Farewel; my Bleſſing ſeaſon this jn thee! 8 


(11) The Wind fits in the Shoulder of your ail, 
you are ftay ry d for there. My Haß. ber. Nere — where? in the . 
choad of his Sail? For to That 1 this local Adverb relate, as tis 
ee, Beſides, it is a drag Vers, Aly and of no Uſe | 
— right, a war ng " the Verſe. we. come to poinz 


prin * ng too long ; boy aro 
ather app re Foie nc g to 2 1 Bleſung, 
down to that Polonius 


ee 1 | 
3 Lader, 
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© Laer. "Moſt humbly do I take my leave, my lord. 
Pol. The time inveſts you, go, your ſervants tend. = 
Laer. Farewel, Ophelia, and TRA well 

What I have ſaid. 

Opb. Tis in my mem'ry lockt, 
And you your ſelf ſhall keep the key of it. 

Laer. Farewel. | | [Exit 145. 
Pol. What is't, Ophelia, he hath faid to you? 3 
. So ene you, UE 1 the lord Hon. 

eb, 
Pol. Marry, well bethought! | 

'Tis told me, he hath very oft of late 

Given private time to you; and you your ſelf 

Have of your audience been moſt free and bounteous. 

If it be fo, (as ſo *tis put on me, 

And that in way of caution, ) I mull tell you, 

You do not underſtand your ſelf ſo clearly, 

As it behoves my daughter, and your honour, 

What is between you? give me up the truth. 4 
Opb. He hath, my lord, of late, ene eee tender | 

Of his Affection to me. 

Pol. Affection! puh! you ſpeak like a green girl, 

Unſifced in ſuch perilous circumſtance: © - 

Do you believe his tenders, as you call them: * £16.96 
Oh. I do not know, my lord, what I ſhould think. 
Pol. Marry, I'll teach you; think your ſelf a Wy 

That you have ta'en his tenders for true pay, 

Which are not an e Tender dan - more dear- 

1 ; 1 ) * 

1 5 to . the wi of the poor phe | 

Viringng' thus,) eſe ll Weder me a, el 


of 


3 464 % 05. 
(127 Tor imits Th —] This: ng * as the fil 
ſufpect it to have been ſubſtitute EE Is who 
nnderftand the Term which poſcfes the cider Quartos* _ 
ges, preſſes e on every Side. To iro Tm, the 
rhilitary Phraſe from w ce rg, eye in on 
(13) Tenaer your el more dearly 3 

Ort aint iy Wind of 7 7 
'Wronging it thus, you'll tender * a Foo The Parenthefei is " at 


the n ani} we muſt e 


Oph. My Yd: he hath imporun'd m me e with lov. 105 15 

In honourable faſhion. 51 3 
Pol. Ay, faſhion you may calbt: go to, 80 to. 9 
Oph. * hath e count nance to his es. mY 

Jor 

With almoſt all the holy vows «of 11 „ 
Pol. Ay, ſpringes to 15. — woodcocks. 14o know, 

When the blood burns, how prodigal the ſoul + -. - 

Lends the tongue vows. Theſe blazes, oh my daughter 

Giving more light than heat, extinct in bot., 

Ev'n in their promiſe as it is a making, „„ 

You muſt not take for fire. From this time, 

Be ſomewhat ſcanter of your maiden preſence, 

Set your intreatments at a higher rate, 

Than a command to parley. For lord Hamlet, W 2 

Believe ſo much in him, that he is ung 3 

And with a larger tether may he walk, 0 

Than may be given you. In few, Opbilia, 5 

Do not believe his vows 3 z for Deg are brokers, 0 ny 


2 14 ie ts 


* 


it Verſe. Pons brckng and'playi 18 00 the Word Vd, till he 
thinks proper to correct himſelf ſor the . and then he would fay 
— not farther to crack the Wind of the Phraſe by twiſting and contore- 
ing it, as I have done; &c. Mr. A 
(14) Do not believe his Vows ; for they are Brokers; 
| Breathing like ſanGified and ous Bonds, | 
Ds berter to mp - 1 
Jo the ſame purpoſe our Author, oakingroff Vows expreſſes bad 
in his Poem, cal'd, The Lover's Complaint. 
Saxv, how Deceits 9ere guilded in his Smiling ; ; 
Know, Vows ere ever Brokers to defiling: 
de we Paſſage in i: fo Ons 
im „it in cerninhycomepe; and I have urpriz en 
of Genius and, Learning could let it paſs without ſome Suſpicion. What 
ME Ons reathing Bond, or of its being ſan7i- 
fed and pious?” The only/ tolerable Way of reconciling it to a Meaning 
without a. Change, is to b pe, that the Poet intends by the Word 
Bonds, arrbal Obligations,  Proteſſations: and then, indeed; theſe. Bonar" | 
may, in.ſome: Senſe) be ſaid to have Breath; - But chis is © make him 


of over. training the Word: and: Alluſion; and it wilt hardly” ber 


av leaft not without much Obſcurity. As he, juſt be- 
fore, is calling-amorous Vows Brokers, and Implorers of whholy Suits ; T 
think, F n Senſe directs to — 
 Emenaation,, 
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Not of that t Die which their inveſtment 19 5 1 
But meer implorers of unholy ſuits, gy 3 90 ; 
Breathing like ſanctified 0 pious bade, 
The better to beguile. This is for all: 
I would not, in plain terms, from this time a, 
Have you fo ſlander any moment's keifure, _ + 
As to give words or talk with the lord Hamlet. 
Look tot, I charge you z come your way. 

Opb. I ſhall obey, my Str | Ran 


8 C E N E changes 20 the Platform Tae th 


Palace, 


*. 1 


Enter Eames Horatio, and Marcells 


Ham. HE Air bites ſhrewdly ; ; it is very cold. 
Hor. It is a nipping and an N air. 
Ham. What hour now? 
Hor, I think, it lacks of twelve. 
Mar. No, it is ſtruck. 7; | | | 
Hor. I heard it not: it then draws near the Fo 
Wherein the Spiri held his wont to walk. 
* [Noiſe of warlike muſic ck within, 
What does this mean, my lord? 
Ham. The King doth wake ro night, and takes his 


rowſe, 


Keeps waſſel, and the ſwagg* ring upſpring — 5 ; 
| Emendation, which makes the whole Thought of a piece, and gives it a 


Turn not unworthy of our Poet. 
Breathing, like ſandtiſid and pious baude, | 
The better to beguile. „ 
Broker, tis to be obſerv'd, our Author perpetually uſes as the more 
modeſt Synonymous 'Term for Baud. Beſides, what ſtrengthens my 
Correction, and aan this Emendation the more neceſſary and probable, 
is, the Words with which the Poet winds up his Thought, the ek to be- 


guile. It is the fly Artifice and Cuſtom of Bawds to put on an Air and 


Form of San#ity, to betray the Virtues of young Ladies; by drawing 
thine te into'= kind Opinion of themy from. their exteriour and difſembled 
Goodneſs. And Bawd: in their Office of Treachery are likewiſe properly 


| Brokers 3 and the Ipplorers and Prompters of | unboly (that is, 5 


Suits: And ſo a Chain of the ſame Metaphors is continued to the End 
I made this Emendation when I publiſm d my SHAI BGS YEAR B re- 
NO; T 
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1 2b jor his ente of Rheniſh PETE OL 


The kettle· drum and trumpet thus OY out 


The triumph of his 12 5 >” 20 e 
Hor; Is it a cuſtom? \ LOS" . | 
Ham. Ay, marry, ist: | © 4 


But to my mind, though I am native nk 
And to the manner born, it is a cuſtom 


More honour'd in the breach, than the obſervance. 8 


This heavy-headed revel, eaſt and weſt, (15) 820 
Makes us traduc'd, and cax'd of other nations gn 


They clepe'us Urvnkards, and with ſwiniſh phraſe 5 wh E 


Soil our addition; and, indeed, it takes = 
From our atchievements, though perform'd, at ble, x 
The pith and marrow of our attribute... we bag £195) bs 
So, oft it chances 1 in particular men Sem 20 
That for ſome vicious mole of nature in them, on 55 5 
As, in their birth, (wherein they are not guilty, 5 
Since nature cannot chuſe his origin): - eat anon 


By the o'ergrowth of ſome comnpleniod,” 
Oft breaking down the pales and forts of reaſon; 's 


Or by ſome habit, that tb much o'er-leavens i. + =” 12 E 


The form of plauſive manners; that theſe men 
Carry ing, 1 lay, the ſtamp of one defect, een Ne 
(Being nature's livery, or fortune's ſcar) ) 
Their virtues elſe, be they as pure as grace, | e 


As infinite as man may undergo, : 
Shall 1 in the 8 cenſure take corruption | 


- * * 
r 1 * 


(1 4 This Bea vy- headed Revel, eaſt. and weft]; This white al” 
of Hamlet, to the Entrance of the Ghoſt, I ſet right in my SHAKESPEARE | 
reflor'd, ſo ſhall not trouble the Readers again with a 1 of thoſe 

eftions, or Juſtification of them. Mr. Pope admits, I have given 
the Whole a ee of Senſe, but it is purely conjeFura/, and founded 
on no Authority of Copies. But is this any Objection againſt ms pr 6h 
in Shakeſpeare's Caſe, where no Original Manuſcript is ſubſiſting, and the 
Printed Copies have ſucceſſively blunder'd after one another ? is not 
even a Glimme ring of Senſe, ſo it be not arbitrarily impos d, preſerable 


to flat and glaring Nonſenſe ? If not, there is a total End at Raſt ta this | 


Branch of Criticiſm; and Nonſenſe may plead Title and Preſcr. ;ption from | 


* becauſe there is 1 — for Og ** » Ee ®, 


te - 


. e From 


* F * 7 RE. of E 
— « 
þ — _ 
— > = horns egy ps wa - 0 
. N * 
1 i 


11 
— 
| 
! 
qi 

x 
; 
! 
i 
#1 
j 
U 
1 
1 
| 
6 


MY NaN 2 i 


has entirely left out this conc) ing Sentence of it. It looks, indeed, to 


a aſlight Alteration, I'll endeavour to cure thoſe Defe&s, and e a "Senti 


only a Continuation of his Sentiment, but carries it up with a fine and 
proper Climax. I have ventur'd to conjecture, that the Author —_ 
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From that particular favlt.- —The.« drum of Baſe wy 1 
Doth all tue noble ſ ubſtance * s ah | 
Toh his own ſcandal.” | ' 
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Hor. Look, my. lord, it comes 5 5 112 ä 
Ham. Angels and miniſters of Brace Aged us! 
Be thou a Hir of health, or Gob 


magen 1 58. 
66 —— 7. Dian of Eaſe ùV 
' Doth all the ble Subſtance g/ a Doubt 


To bis own Scandal.) Mir. Pope, who has degraded this whole 


be deſperate, and for that Reaſan, I conceive, he choſe to it. 
J do e a Paſſage, throughout all our Poet's Works, 3 in · 
tricate and deprav d in the Text, of leſs Meaning to outward Ap arance, 
or more likely to baffle the Attempts of Criticiſm i in its Aid. is Cer» 
tain, there is neither Senſe, nor Grammar, as it now ſtands: yet, with 


3 - 
- 


ment too, that ſhall make the Poet's Thought cloſe nobly. What can a 
Dram of Eaſe mean? Or, What can it have to do with the Context, 574 
poſing it were the allow 'd Expreflion here? Or, in a Word, what | 
ment in Senſe is there betwixt a Dram of Eaſe and the de of 2 
Doubt? It is a deſperate Corruption, ani the neareſt wa hope for a 
Cure of it, is, to conſider narrowly Ehr U the Poet muſt 1 ſuppos d to 
have intended here. The whole Tenour of this Speech is, that let Men 
have never fo many, or ſo eminent, Virtues, if they have one Deſect 
which accompanies them, that ſingle Blemiſh hall throw a Stain upon 
their whole Character: and not only ſo, (if I underſtand him right) but 
ſhall deface the very Eſſence of all their Goodneſs, to its own Scandal: 
ſo that their Virtues themſelves will become their Reproach. This is not 


write ; 


— — De Dram of Baſe x tht os 
Dosh all the noble en of Worth e | 
y his own Scandal. 50 

The Dram of Baſe, i. e. the leaſt Alloy of Baſeneſs or Vice. ki is ve- 

ry frequent with our Poet to uſe. the Aajectius of Quality inſtead of the 
Gianni ſigniſying the Thing | Beſides, I have obſerved, that elſe - 
where, ſpeaking of Worth, he” delights to conſider it as a 3 chat 
adds Weight to a Perſon, and connects the Word with chat Idea | 
Let cu ry Word. weigh heavy f ow "ION - 
na bed ces weigh: too light. 


All' Well that 5 4s wel. 
e whe Tb of, ces canmt on 
15 Dram of Worth be drawn. Cymbeline. 


Bring 
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Bring i es airs * on: Yaſs from he, 1 = 


Be thy intents wicked or charitable, - 10 Wes br A 
Thou com'ſt in ſuch a able- ſhape 160 * aa 
That I will ſpeak to thee, Ell call g Home, ” 50 . 
King, Father, Royal Dane; oh — „ 
Let me not burſt in ignerance; but tell. 21 1 
Why thy canoniz*d bones, hearſed in deatb, al 11 wp 
Have burſt their cearments ? why the — el kak 
Wherein WE: ſaw t k | . jetly i in- ory {if £2 4 2 1 be 55 wy 1 | 
Hath ope'd his ponderous and marble 1 jaws, 20 a, a @ 


To caſt thee up again? What Sas: A mean? * 8 
That thou, dead coarſe, again, in * feel,” | 
Reviſir'ſt thus the glimpſes of the moon, . 
Making night hideous, and us fools of nature 39; {ner 2 nah, 
So horribly to ſhake our diſpoſition. - - nd aA 


With thoughts beyond. the. reaches of e Lins | 
Say, why is this? * ? what ſhould wedo? _ 
r Hamer.“ 
Hor. It beckons yon to go away-wich, a —-— vie yet 
As if it ſome i APA did x7 Aa Sh VOY 
To you alone. "abs * 
Mar. Look, with Show courteous ation 
It waves you to a more enen e 
But do not go with it. 2 0 
Hor. No, by no means. leer Hamlet, 
Ham, It will not ſpeak ; den will follow? it. 
Hor. Do not, my lord. . 
Ham. Why what ſhould be che ear 5 5 338 
I do not ſet my life at a pun'xtee;s. 4 
And, for my ſoul, what can it ns to That, 
Being a thing immortal as it ſelf? : 
It waves me forth again —Pl fallow it 3.1 
5 * if it tempt you tow'rd. the food, my. 
or FOE 
Or to the dreadful ſummit of the- cliff, e 


** 


4 » 
* 


5 be : 5 * 


Thou com ff in ach a queſtionable Shape By wake avi nike?" 
antly har Fol dyputable, doubtful ; 5 our 225 uſes it in 2 
Senſe quite oppoſite, ot diſputable, but to be convers'd "Wo inviting 
Queſtion : as in Macbeth; 
Live _ or are You aught that Man may queſtion 7: 


That 
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2505 ui II. E. 
That beetles o'er his Baſe into the 2 Jt 4 
And there aſſume ſome other horrible 1 e e, 
Which might deprive your ſoy'reignty of reaſon, Get TOP! 
And draw you into madneſs? think of it. . 
The very place puts toys of deſperation, 
Without more motive, into ev*ry brain, 9 85 
That looks ſo many fadoms to che ſea” A 
And hears it roar beneath. „ 
Ham. It waves me ſtill: go on, Th follow 06 2 
Mar. You ſhall not go, my 1 0 022] 
Ham. Hold off your hands. BEL e e ee 
Mar. Be rul'd, you ſhall not 8. e eee 
Ham. My fate cries out, e 1 15h 
And Cas each petty artery in this body 
As hardy as the Nemean lion's nerve: 
Still am Icalbd: unhand me, gentlemen— W 
[Breaking from et 
By heaven, Tn malte a Ghoſt of fim that lets N 
I fay, away 3 — follow thee 8 
| LExe. Ghoſt and Hamlet. 
Hor. He waxes deſp'rate wh imagination. 
Mar. Let's 225808 z tis not fit thus to obey him. „ 
Hor. Have after. —To what iſſue will this come? 
Mar. Something is rotten in the State of Denmark. 
Hor. Heav'n will direct it. A | 
Mar. N ays let's follow him. py T aan, 


1 


* 


"SCENE changes 10 4 more remote Part f the 
Platform. 


Re. enter Ghoſt and Hamlet. 


Han Where wilt thou lead me A ſpeak ; rl go no 
Gboſt. Mark me. 6 
: Ham. I will 5 ä 

Ghoſt, My hour is almoſt come, 

When I to * and e flames . - 
| Muſt render up my ſelf. | OE © 

Ham. Alas, poor Ghoſt! . 5 ww 

Ghoſt. Pity me not, oy hes: thy ſerious hearing, 

To 1 I Wall unfold. &» ; 2 
am. 
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un A M L u, Prince #1 0 enmark; 151 
Ham. Speak, I am bound: to: hear es 
Ghoſt, So art thou to Tenge when thou halt hear. 
Ham. What? 5 8 we : - : ha 72 
Ghoſt. Jam thy father? s Spirit 4 ro Kol 1 

Doom'd for a certain term to a7 the Fr Y e 
And, for the day, confin'd to faſt in fires; (1 9 SEE 
Till the foul crimes, done in my days of nature, © Yn 70 1 
Are burnt and purg d away. But that I am forbid, 
To tell the ſecrets of my priſon- houſe, e en 
I could a tale unfold, whoſe lighteſt word 'S 
Would harrow up thy ſoul, freeze thy young ne Logs. 
Make thy two eyes, like ſtars, ſtart from their ſphere, * 
Thy knotty and combined locks to part. 
And each particular hair to ſtand on „ 725 98 ? 
Like quills upon the fretful porcupine: e 24 
But this eternal blazon muſt not be 
To ears of fleſh and blood; liſt, liſt, oh lit! 
If chou didſt ever thy dear facher love — ng 52 f e 1 
Ham. Oh be 5 
_ Ghoſh Revenge his foul and moſt baun marches, 5 7 85 
Ham. Murther? ? N 1555 5 
Ghoſt. Murther moſt foul, as in the beſt it 1 | 
But this moſt foul, ſlrange, "and unnatural. . 
Ham. Haſte me to know it, chat I, with wings as a ft 25 
As meditation or the thoughts of BS . 5 
May ſweep to my revenge. 15 FE 2 5 1 
Ghoſt, I find thee apt; ee 
And duller ſhouldſt thou be, than the fir weed os re 


18 And, for the Day, 1 fait in Fiver 5 I. once kiſpiied this. | 
Expreſfon -i ſaſt in Fires: becauſe tho Falling is often 3 ö 
Penance injoin d us by the Church. Diſcipline here on Earth, yet, | 

ceiv'd, it could be no great Puniſhment for a Spirit, a Being w -=< 
quires no Suſtenance, to fa. But Mr. Warburton has pd cn 
vinced me that the Text is not to be diſturb d, but that r. E 
purely metaphorical, For it is the Opinion of the Religion hers 5 
ſented, (i. e. the Roman Catholic) that Faſting purifies 3 „ 
the Fire does in the Purgatory here alluded to: and that the Soul muſt, be 
purged either by faſling here, or by hereafter. This Opinion 
Shakeſpeare again hints at, where he makes met "ay 3 ot (OT Oye, 
He tool my Father gro;ſly, full of Bread. "T 
And we are to obſerve, that it is a common ſaying — 
their People, I jou ⁊von : faſt here, y0u faſt in Fire. e "gy 
: | 3 PS PE I, ; 1 R 5k mb | T3 


il eps eh 


v6 


IN: 5 ay T 77-1: 
271 Mut Prior o enhifl 
That roots it ſelf in eaſe on Leibes Wharf, 
Wouldſt thou not ſtir in this. Now, Hamlet, hear: : 
*T'is given out, that Techy 9 my orchard. 5 
A ſerpent ſtung me. So, the whole ear of Donat 
Is by a forged . ob my death _ 
Rady abus'd : but know, ben noble Youth, 
The ſerpent, that did ſting, thy facher' s life, 
Now wears his Crown. 
Han. Oh, my ptophetick ſoul my uncle "pes | 
Sbg. Ay, that inceſtuous, that a ſulterate * 00 
With witchcraft of his wit, with trait'rous gifts, 
(Oh wicked wit, and gifts, that have the power 
So to ſeduce !) won to his ſhameful Juſt | 
The will of my moſt ſeeming-victuous Queen. 
Oh Hamlet, what a falling off was there 
From me, whoſe love was of that digpity, 
That it went hand in hand ev'n with the vow 
I made to her in marriage; and to decline 
Upon a wretch, whoſe natural gifts were For 
To thoſe of mine! 
But virtue, as it never will be W 
Though lewdneſs court it in a ſhape of 0 3 
So uuf. Gogh. to a radiant angel link'd, 
Will ſate it ſelf in a celeſtial bed, 
And prey on garbage—— _ yy 
But, ſoft! methinks, I ſcent the morning air 
Brief let me be; Sleeping within mine hf, 
My cuſtom always of the afternoon, 
Up 2 my ſecure Hour thy unclo ſtole 
th.juice of curſed hebenor in @ viol; | 
And'i in the porches of mine-ears, 5 
The leperous diſtilment;; whoſe effect 
Holds ſuch an enmity with blood: of man, 
That ſwift as quick-ſilver it oourſes through 
The nat' ral gates and allies of the body ; 
And, with a ſudden vigout, it doth poſſet 
And curd, like eager droppings into milk, 
The thin and wholſome blood: ſo did it mine, 
And a moſt inſtant tetter ark d about, 
se nach Wich vi * loathſome cruſt 
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| 4 x 3 4 
Thus ts I deehitig. by dad "bhi RY 


Of life, of Crown, of Queen, at once ba. 5 


Cut off even in the bloſſoms of my - - of 9 | 9 
Unhouſcl'd, Rs unancafd: 0 1 9) 4 
| 5, 16 * 


I am r mand] Ti ld, W - 
MM the Proceſs of his Murthe Ker += * 
nity and Unnaturalneſs of the Fact, from the C in Which de 
Was ſurpriz d. . EY I find, have been ſtumbling Blocks to-our Fdiv= 
tors; and t re I muſt amend and explain thele 3 compound Ad- 
jectives in their Order. Inſtead of unben,e, we mult feftere, un- 
houſed, i. e. without the Sacrament taken 3 from the old anne Word for 
the Sacrament, houſe]. So' our Etymologifts, and Chaucer write it; and 
Spencer, accordingly, galls the 8 .0 Fire, bou/ling Fire. In the 
next place, warvinted is a Sophiſtication of hs ow ur 5 
eoncur in reading, diſappuinted. I correct, | 
UnhouſePd, unappointed, —— A 

i. e. A pail Sw mae no Tea clay AT . 

intment of Penanee 0 2 Ot th ol 
Fs Wife, when he is upon the Point of killing her 


If you bethink your. ſelf "of any Cris 
Unreconcil'd as yet to Heav/n and Grace, CV 
Sollicit for it trait. . 


So in Meaſure for Meaſure, when Habeila brings word to > Clit that ke 
is to be inſtantly executed, the mne him 10 this neceliiey Dity 3+ FE: 


Therefore your beft Appointment make avith Speed, | & 3 
To Morrow you ſet cut. | 
Unaneald, I agree to be the Poct's genuine Word ; but 1 1 ar he 
Liberty to diſpute Mr. Pope's Explication of it, viz. No Kell rung. I 


don't pretend to know what; Gloſſaries Mr. Pope may have conf T and 
truſts to; but whoſeſoever they are, I am ſure, their Comment is very 
ſingular in the Ward alledg'd. The AdjeQtive form'd from. Kol, mak 


have been unknelÞ'd or unkbaÞy” So, in Macheth ; 155 | TY 
Had I as many Sons, as I haue harr. 
T would not wiſh them to a fairer Death ; 1 | 
And fo his Knell is, knolld. | ; 
There is, no. Rule in. ee ky for fnking the + in the Deflexjon-of 
any Verb or Compound Compound eg om it into a Vowel: 
What Senſe does wnaneal'd 3 * in his Zexicon of old 


and obſolete Eng/i/b Terms, tells us,. that Had id md 3 from the 
Teutonick, Prepolition an, and Ole, i. e. Oil. fe chat ananeald malt con- 
ſequently ſignify, er * not having the extream Union; So thut 
the e s Reading r 1 cy —_ 
his Ghoft comp wary fo theſe four dreadful Hardſhips ; I 
_ diſpatch'd out of . Life without receivin the . ar 4 2 b 
recondiÞ'd to. Heaven and ahoi heft of er- 
* * 


2 3s, * „ Nr 
* * * * : * IP Fs 1 kd. ** e ” 1 7 * E * N * * + - TY 7 hy 
— 2 * PEW, FI; 7 
— 
E 


2 FP 2 


No ee — be ent to o my account „„ 
With all my imperfections on my head. 13 IG 
On, horrible! h, Borrible! b "riot horrible! BT. PW 
If thou haſt naturè in thee, bear it not 9 43 „ 
Let not the royal bed of Denmark be N 
A couch for luxury and damned inceſt. 5 55 
But how ſoever thou purſuꝰſt this ace, ; 
Taint not thy mind, nor let thy foul contrive © 

* Againſt thy mother aug ht; leave her to . 5 
And to thoſe thorns ery in her boſom lodge, 
To prick and ſti her. Fare thee well at once! 
The eee 's the Matin to be near, . 
And gins to pale his uneffectual fire. 
Adieu, adieu, adieu; remember m. Cat. 
Ham. Oh, all you hoſt of heav'n!' oh earth! what elfe? 
And ſhallI couple hell? oh, hold my mace 1 0 
And you, my ſinews, grow not inſtant old; _ 


4 Pa, bear me ſtifly.up ; remember thee — 


And thy commandment all alone ſhall live 


thou poor Ghoſt, 'while memory holds a ſeat 
In this diſtracted globe; remember thee | 
Yea, from the table of my memory (20) 

Il wipe away all trivial fand records, 
All ſaws of books, all forms, all preſſures paſt, 
That youth and obſervation copied there 


3 ) 


| Within the book and volume of my brain, © ++ 
Unmix'd-with baſer matter. Tes, by heav'n ? 5 bel 


- 


Oh moſt pernicious woman ! 


Ohvilkin, villain,” ſmiling damned villain !/ aire 
My tables,— 


meet it i; L rac Ty: ene de 


* 


1 Teton The 


having no Ke// rung, I think is not a 1 Conſequence to 
any of theſe ; 'cſpecahy, if we conſder, das ths Kon Church ad- 
ics the Eficacy of the OT, 
FF 
Fil aue away: all trivi Rad RAP, 15 Tre 
on uſes-this ver Heaps conic 3 2 or Memory, as 2 
_ Tablet, or er on which we are 19 und Things Ny of 
Rn rance. © 2, 4 4 
*H 7 WWE 0 a AfATo( gerd Prometh, riod 43 
ee 85 zend ns Eumenid. | *© © 


That 


3 


it 


T Wes one 2 may: we and mile, Jak bas avithins 
At leaſt, Tm ſure, it may be fo'in-Denmark. © benen, 5 
So, uncle, there you are; now to mw 2 7 2 e 
It 183 ou den We me: ee eee, 


: 18 8 r 5 Þ E38 
} 24 „„ > xk + + 4 EP, 


ve ſworn 1 it— 


"8 Horatio hela. 9 
| Hor . My lord, my lord, YL WETE N 1 SW EM. 
Mar. Lord 8 O21 e e 
Hor. Heav'd ſecure him i 5m Gs 

Mar. So be 1 OO, "i GE WA | EATS 85 | 
Hor. Illo, ho, ho, my. fit UH 
Ham. Hillo, ho, ho, boy; come; bird, come. k 


— 


Mar. How is't, my noble 8 oa a 
Hor. What news, m lord? . 2 . 


Ham, Oh, wonderful 3 
Hor. Good my lord; tell i jut. 


Ham. No, you'll reveal it. e RE 
Hor. Not I, my lord, by heav'n. e FO 8 
Mar. Nor I, my lord. 4 n Of 
Ham. How 1 you then, would heart of x man once 

think it ? | 2. 08A 

But you'll be ſecret — TIE * Wann 


Both. Ay, by heav'n, my lord. obo 
Ham. There's s ne er a villain, dwelling i in all Denmark, 
But he's an arrant knave. 
Hor. There needs no > Ghoſt, uy lord, come from 
the Grave | 
To tell us this. 1 %% w . 
Ham. Why, 5 you a are 1 *he nr: 1 OHSS 
And ſo without more circumſtance at all, e 
I hold it fit that we ſhake hands, and part; 2 5 
You, as your buſineſs and deſires ſhall” point you's 
(For every man has buſineſs and deſire, 
Such as it is) and for my oun p Part. 
I will go pray | 
Her. Theſe are but wild and whirling words, my] y rd 
Ham. I'm ſorry they offend you, W 


— 


Yes, heartily. tvs ; 8 12 ol 
Hor. There's no offence, my lord. Y 
Ham, 
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3 honeſt Ghai 


Swear by my ſword. 


hing this Viſa) len " " hs 
gp let me cell you... Fc 
For your defire to | what is between us, Ne 
Ofer-maſter it as you may. And now, hs be | 4 Frog 
As you are friends, ſcholars, and R 
Give me one poor requeſt.” R LITRE : . 
Hor. What is'c, my lord?) 1 . Nee dae 


N « ka 
have OT ro: wig 


Ham. Never make known what y 
Both. My lord, we will nt. 
Ham. Nay, but „ wr WO RA 5 
Hor. In faith, my lord, nat * 1 be e | 
Aar. Nor I, an led. in fairh, 8 4 nnd 
Ham. Upon my ſword,! "Ne F 7% 
Mar. We have 4 8 80 hy _ 8 > 2 
Ham. Indeed, upon my ſword, inderd;. ... 
Ghoſt. Swear. 3 | Ghoft cries ee tbe ſe 
Ham, Ah ha, boy, V thou ſo? art thou * 
true- penny? 7: e 
Come on, — hear this fellow i in 15 Ac 
Cogent to Wear. U dS | 
Hor. Propoſe the . my lord. „ 
Ham. Never to hr wn! chi that you have _ 


+ 


mY 74 
2 
$3 3%. 


hs 2 . 


bald. Swear: - | 5 2 
Ham. Hic & — ? 5 — well ſhift our ground, 


Ceme hither, gentlemen 2 
And lay your hands again upon my fronds” -< 3 


Never to ſpeak of this which you have ave heard, 0 5 
Swear by my ſord. 


Gboſt. Swear by his ſword. Fu 1 7 . 


21) . Never ee, tes this ber 4 hove "Rp 74 
r by my Swo juration and the Solemairy-of kiln 
rt, Sword, ſeems to bel 2 17 it by Beaumont and Fletcher in their 
ht of the Burning Pele where Ralph, the Grocers Preiitice, dif 
mile the Barber in Quiet, on certain Terms agreed . 80 | 
I give Thee mer: Ys but yet Thou Suit fweas 
on my burning Peſtle to perform 


1 241 


Promiſe ut. 


Barb. — ih. 
Han. 


age, 
ere, 


N 
4 4 
* 
1 
* : 
| 
dif: 
© 5 
3 * x 


lam. 


- Wal ſaid, old meld, can TY work Pry grows 

0 1 9 0 11.29} Oö b 

A worthy pioneer Once more remoye, good dend | 
Hor. Oh day and night, but this is wondrous ſtrange. 
Ham. And therefore as a ſtranger give it: welcome. 

There are more things! in-heav'n and earth, Horatio, (22) 

Than are dreamt of in your philoſophy. But come, 

Here, as before, never, (ſo hel p you mercy ]) 


How ſtrange or odd foe'er I bear my ſelf, 
(As I, perchance, hereafter ſhall 3 meet 
To put an antick, diſpoſition, an 3). .-. I 192 


That you, at ſuch time ſeeing me, never ſhall, 
With arms encymbred thus, or. this ras $M 
Or by | SE, of ſome doubtful phraſe, | 
As, well we know — or, we could, and if we 
would 


Or, if we liſt to ſpeak — or, there be, and if there 


might —— 


(Or ſuch, ambiguous giving out) Ae 


That you know aught of me; This do ye ſwear, ; 


So grace and N at r moſt need TY you! 
Swear. 


Ghoſt. Swear. | „„ 
Ham. Reſt, reſt, perturbed Spit So, Gentlemen, 


With all my love do I commend me to you; 


3 what ſo poor a man as Hamlet is „ 

do t expreſs his love and friending to you, 
Col willing, ſhall not lack; let us go in ether, 
And ll r on your lips, 8 


22 Ne art more Things in Hows e Earth, Horatio, / gags 
12 5 dreamt of in your Pihloſophy.) This Reflexion of Hamlet 


ſeems to be directly copied from this Paſlage of nn. 1 v. * 
Quad multa in Terri fieri, Ccelogz tuentur, £1 
eee 5 

. | 
amended and ied he Poining ofthis Fe, San my 


"3 
. 


* * E reſtor d, ta which, I for Brevity's Sake to 
KESPEARE refer d, td deſite it KT 


Readers. Mr. Pope. has thou ee Ab 
tion, enn 5 e chere. . 
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But, Sir, ſuch wanton, wild, and uſual ür. 


258 Nax, — dera 


| Joint; oh. curſed ſpight! ola 
That ever I was born to ſet it . ideen 
Foun prac . are eee en e 


N Ss P * 1 » 1 
4 | „ Þ® = > ; * 4 * e 8 * *%* 2 * 


8 CENE, 45 1 Av in Ponies Fg 


Enter Polonius, and Repo, ALS 


« 
„ FAS s * 
as 
d. 


151 


1 2185 Pin | 
lr 455 chis mony, and theſs notes, * 
8 noldo. 
Rey. I will, my lard. . wy 
Pol. { Yoo ſtall do marvellous wi, goo 
OE 0 „ . 
Before you ile d Yon, to make i inquiry 
Of his behav1our. 
Rey. My lord, I did intend it. 
1 _ well ſaid ; very well ba N you, 185 
uire me firſt what Danskers are in Pari; 
how, and who, what means, and where they keep | 
What company, at. What expence; and finding, 
By this encompaſſment and drift of queſtion, - 
That they do know my ſon; come you more near; 
Then your particular demands will touch it: 


Take you, as twere ſome diſtant Knowledge of hin. 


As thus I know his father and his friends, 
And in part him Do you mark this, N 72 

Rey. Ay, very well, my lord. 

Pal. And in part him but you may: ſay—not mls ; 
But if*t be he, I mean, he's very wild 
Addicted fo and ſo—and there put on hien 
What forgeries you pleaſe; marry,” none ſo nabe, 

As may diſhonour him; take heed of that; 


Scandal aper, wil 


Rey. As gativing; I | ® 330% 2. 

2 Ay; vt @inking, DT — e 

Quarreliingy-dtabbtn nne kr, = 
Rey. My love en dien him. 3 
Pol. Faith, no, —— may ſeaſon it if che Charge 311 

You muſt not put atother ſcandal: on Him, (23) | 

That he is open t ineeneitenoy, | 

Top not my meaning but breaths his faults ſo quaint 


$0315: 


| That N may em the kalnts of err: 


The flaſh and out- break of a fiery' mind, 20 
A ſavageneſs in chirechaithect bie f $5 26m 1 


Of general 3 ee ee 


Fol. Wherefine — 8 1 2510 
Rey. Ay, my lord, I would knew. tht. i 
Pol. Marty, Sir, here's my arife ; rc 
5 YI £0 Es Mein 454; ; 
(23) You muſt nu pur nde Mee an din ones ulpeed, 4 1 
e müßen The old Gentleman, tis plain, is of 4 
Opinion, that to s Son with J/enching would not dj him ; 
23 would be no del to lim. 'Wiy then ſhould he caution 
another Seundal on him / There Can be no Szonid 
a ee On tidwkind of” Reakbuing, 1 
propos d to correQ 3 4 1 | 
You muſt not | put an ner Scendul on tiew. Mr. Pope, I obſerve, 3 : 
to admit the Emendation, but I retrad it as an idle, unweightd Conjetture; 
The Reaſoning, on which it is built, is Aallatious; and our. Authors li- 
centious Manner of expreſſing hintfelf elſe where, convinces me . 
Change is y. So in King Richard LL. 
Tend'ring the precious Safety of 2 EE +: = | 
And free from other mibegotten Hate, = 2 


Come 1 Appellant to this princely Præſence. 


Now, ftriftly ſpeaking, here, /endring 72 Prince $ gg is his, 
45 Has; ; hich Noth wil will ever heb zee was the Poar's 
eee . 11 
With' ws Oh rt 7 
Malcolm Had beerrenntfierating die be Fhwnidic hens quiley ts nd 
Graces are mention'd or ſuppos d; 16 that if grammatient firiineſs,. 
theſe Enormities ſtand in the Place of # Graces; tho the Poet means 
no more than this, that Htuſms Virer would: be ſapplrigbls; if in Gate 
as TC * 1 
n 


% 
- 
- 


* 


3 


8 N R . R . a £220 Tp LF * © oF 82 SA „ + 9 
— 1 : : t : 


Apd, I ns it is e D PTY 
You, laying theſe ſlight ſullies on my ſon, 0 
As *twere a thing a little ſoil'd-7th* working, 
Mark you, your party in converſe, he yqu wa =y 
Having ever ſeen, in the prenominate crimes,. £ 
The youth, you breath of, guilty, be aſſur d. 
He cloſes with you in; this conſequence ; im ftigd 
Good fir, or ſo, or friend, or gentleman, | us Brees ner 
(According to the phraſe or the ae 12G a DOM 
Of on, or ane eos 
Rey. Very good, my — 5 | 3333 
Pol. And then, Fir. de 4 this; xD. v 5 
He do's what was I about to ſay 75 
I was about to ſay PEO did 1 leave — Sr 
Rey. At, cloſes in the conſequence. 
Pol. At, cloſes in the conſequence—Ay,. marry, . 
He cloſes thus; I know the eee, 
I faw him yeſterday, or Yother day, | ,; 
Or then, with ſuch and ſuch; and, as you 1 : 
There was he gaming, there o'ertook in's n 5 
There falling out at tennis; or, n 1 4629 
F faw him enter ſuch a houſe of ſale, 3.03 Get 
Pidelicet, a Brothel, or ſo forth See you r 
Your bait of Falſhood takes this carp of. Truth; 8 
And thus do we of wiſdom and of e 
With windlaces, and with aſſays of Byas,: 
By indirections find directions out: | 
80 by my former lecture and advice 
Shall you: 71 hows you have me, have you; not 
Pol. God b*w? you ; fire = well 
8 Good my lord ee, 


2 You layi $7 br Sallies on my + The Do Ol 
2 (24) Tow by a 725 fe fight ſoil'd z 4} ky TE AY ms and 
Flights of Youth are very irequety. Phraſes ; but what Agreement in the 
Metaphors is there betwixt Sa/lies and Soil'd 7 All the old Copies, which 
I chave ſeen; read as. I have reform'd the e 8⁰ Beaumont and 
e in their Tae Noble Kinſmen; . _ £ K | 
— — Let us leave the City I one 
\. Thebes, and nd the Temptings in 15 PAY aue W . 5 
; Sully our Gloſs of Teal TX „„ pal 


1 = ** 
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Fg 
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PR. Obſerve his melt in gourſa,” 5 lu * VE 
Rey. ſhall 1 lord. e eee e ee rol Wo 
Pill Andlerhif 'ply his muſick. & £1 Bio) $4; . 2 
c KR OO TOS SF 2509 2 T7 
Key. Md 6005 oe Be 05 * V 4 2208 22 8 75 
7 A pe 0 ell wort 
Pal. Faredel! Heu hid? Opbelia," Whars this matte 1 
Oph. Alas, my lord, F have been ſo affri bted! 
Pol. With what, in the name of head n UP. 
Oph. My lord, as I was ſowing in my cloſet, 5 5 l 
Lord Hamlet, with his Doublet alf unb bracd; If] : 
No hat upon his head; his ſtockings looſe, 650 
Ungarter' d, and down - gyred to his ancle, 


Pale as his ſhirt, his knees 1 pe each other, 


And with a look ſo o piteous in Purport, ug zan 
As if he had been looſed out of hell, 6:7 11. e 
To ſpeak of horrors ; thus he comes peſore me. 1 
Pol. Mad for thy feũ ???; 67539 BE 90 en al D 
Opb, 7 95 et, 1 dg not know 1 109.01 god " 


aj jt Ll, 


(2 5) bis Stockings ald, off 39 va; k 

Ungarter d, and i to his Ancle. 1 1 W reftor'd he Medis | 

of the Elder Quart s, -bis Stockings looje, — The Chang e, I ſuſpect, 

was firſt from the Players, who ſaw a Congradiftion 3 in his > Stockinigh be- 

ing hoſe, and yet /oachled down at Ancſe. But they, in their Ignorance, 

blunder'd away our Author's Word, becauſe they” did not underſtand. it 3 
Ungarter'd, and down-gyred, 


i.e. turn d down. So, the oldeſt, Gu and, fo, his Stockings were 


properly looſe, as they were ungarter 4 and rowl'd down to the Ancle. 
Ness among the Greeks ſignified a Circle; and Velo, to roul round'; © 
and c the Word yvez's allo meant crooked, Therefore the Gyræan Rocks, 
amidſt which 4jax of Locri was loſt, were call'd ſo, becauſe, as E utathius 
ſays, they were e or, perhaps, becauſs they lay, as it were, in a 
Ring.  Heſychius,, by the Bye, wants bs ſli Tg Correction upon this Word. 
T Tun Ten, £70 A. NI n T i TG ie MAX 
* Tess 5 unn Ty . In 35 br lace we muſt take away the 
iote of Dittinetion, and reduce the two Articles i into one, thus. y Tvgja 
Mignon & N Teri, H, Kc. Then, inſtead of Abr 1. 
we muſt read (Xe ve," or prong 3. for it is written both Ways. But, to 


return to my Theme... e Lalins 'boxrow'd Gyrus ſrom t Grithsy to 


ſignify, a Circle; as we 22. find in their beſt Poets and Proſe Writers : 
and the Spaniards and Tralians have from thence adopted both the Verb 
and Subſtantive into their Tongues : ſo that tent e ue not N at 
a Loſs ſor the Uſe of the Term. | 1 


5 27 23 „ 8 * 
R ; But, 


. OO —_— 
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Then goes heto-the length of all his 
He falls to ſuch peruſal of my face, 


- i n Wy 3 
* d IE ts SD Har * „ 
of Denmatl 
C ; 4 2 * * 
— 
— 0 


But, ly; Ide i. 0 waoup Hon 

| Pol. What ſaid he? 2” | : 95000 22 f if 1 INE: 200; 7 
Opb. He took me ine ad held me hard: —_ 

* 45h Sl 

Wee 27 11 +} 


A 
AL 


And with his other rand: thus oer His 


4141 & i is 


As he would draw it. Long his ſtajd he 64 Nek. 
At laſt, a little ſhaking of Mine arm, „ SVN 
And thrice his "RO thus waving up and dg Gon 72 
He rais'd a ſigh, ſo piteous and profound, 


That it did ſeem to Matter all his bulk, 


And end his Being. Then he lets me go, 


And, with his n his ſhoulder turn "i 


He ſeem'd to find his way without his eyes; 
For out o' doors he went without their help, 


And, to the laſt, bended their light on me. \ \& 249% 


Pol. Come, go with me, I will 89 el yk King. 
This is the very ecſtaſie of love; 8 


Whoſe violent property foredoes it ſelf, 
And leads the will to deſp'rate ee 


As off as any paſſion under heav nn. 855 | 


That does affliẽt our natures. lam forry 5 on 95) 
What, have you giv*n him are words of late? 82 5 
Oph. No, my good lord of 45 you 15 command, 


1 did repel his letters, and den 
lis acceſs to me, 1 £0670 ad 
| PRE Phat bach ade Pitt mY fu to Wc! The 7 
; P m for TY, that EG "NY FY and bee. 09. tha 
(26) Pm forry, mg ER? VT al 113 mend en 07 
I had not quoted him.] I have reſtord Wich the Generality of _ le 


Copies, Speed : and every knowing. Reader of our Author muſt have ob- 


ſerved, that he oftnet uſes Speed in the Significa in of $ogk, ap. 


Celkrity. e aut 83 Ver 
e. 2 - and St. f h 8 f 2 447 2 Gen at.” of 8 
Roſ. N. vw Hercules be thy Speed, ay 55 A As you 


me . ; What then ? f. Dennis be my 
"ay Hell may'ft thou «voce, and ben be thy Sp da 


15 bene 4 Shrew 
De Prince your Son, with meer Conceit ard, Fear 
hc the Queen's Speed, is gone. ry Winter's Tale. 


Or 


12 — 4 * 
4 1 F _— 
Vs + #* 4m 
8. k 19 
RG, 1 . 


r 


— ra Dana . 


[ had not quoted him. 1 fear d, he: rift, -,- £3 10 11 

And meant to wrack thee; but beſtirew my fealoutios 1 

It ſeems, it-is as proper to our age 

To caſt beyond our ſelves in our opinions, n Hah 

As it is commom for the younger ort 

To lack diſcretion. Come go we to the Kina. : 

This muſt be knowey "which; Hg SO 9 91 might 
move if 


More grief to hide, than hate to utter, love. . Hans; | 


SCENE changer to the Palact. 


Enter King, Queen, Rofinerants; Guilder f en, brd and 
ons "Age AR. 9. br 


Since not the exterior, nor the ache man es 
Reſembles That it was. What it ſhould be 1% 
More than his Father's death, that thus hath put him 
So much from th* underſtanding of himſelf, | 

I cannot dream of. I entreat you Both, 

Thar being of ſo young days brought up with him, 

And ſince ſo neighbour'd to his youth and humour, 

That you vouchſafe your Reſt here in our Court 

Some little time; ſo by your companies 

To draw him on to pleaſures, and to gather, 

So much. as om occaliogs; yaw, may' Bean... | 


. 15 3 1 Bea &# to 


Or if we were to take Speed, 10 be Betis Seals of Quicknef, Celeiey, 
Polonius might very properly uſe it; meaning, that he is ſorry, he had 
not ſooner, and with better Jadgment, 195 into 0 Hambf's I d ipoſic 5 
90 Neſtor ſays, in Troilus. 
And in the Publication, al 10 Strain, 
But that Achillesne ono 
——vil] with great Speed of Judgment, 


A, with 3 find Hector“ Purpoſe | — 
R 4 af 


Pointing on Bine. 


II ought, to us 5 aids him 1 mus. þ ; 
That-ofen'd lies within our remedy. | 
Queen. Good gentlemen, he hath . you. 1 


And ſure I am, two men there are not living, Wy 
To whom he more adberes, If it will en 92 
To ſhew us ſo much gentry and good will, n I ba | 


As to extend your time with us a while. : 
For the ſupply and profit of our hope, 
Your viſitation ſhall receive ſuch thanks, PR 
As fits a King's remembrance. 1 Sin 5 
Koſ. Both yo neee 
Night, by mw A * you —— 5 us, 4 
Put your dread pleaſures more into cb HL 
Than to entrraty. ivy 0 gy; 70 802 
Guil. But we both obey/ irs © 
And here give up out ſelves, in the full bent, 55 
To lay our ſervice freely at your feet. 
King. Thanks, Roſincrantz, and gentle Eilers : 
2 Thanks, Guildenſtern, and gentle PORTS, ny 
And, I beſeech you, inſtantly to viſt 4 
My too much 3 ſon. 9 ſome of ye, ew oy 
And bring theſe gentlemen where Hamlet is. Al 
Guil, Heav'ns make our pence and our practices 
Pleaſant and helpful to itn! 2 ee Roſ o e Gui 
5 Amen. e 


Ener EGTA 
Pol. Thi ambaſſadors from Aang, m ane Forth. wi 
Are Joyfully return'd. 70 rr 
King. Thou ſtill haſt win the father of — news. 25 
_ Pol. Have I, my lord? aſſure ou, e letze, 
I hold my duty, as Lhold my. e „ 
Both to my God, and to my gracious King 2b © 10} Agon 
And I do think, (or elſe this drin of mine re . . 
Hunts not. this trail of policy b ure . e 
As L have us'd to do) 5 L have; . nn ay Dee 
The very cauſe of Hamlei's lunacy. i #34 99 i Z 
King. Oh; ſpeak of that, that dot long Pee | 5 
Pol. Give firſt allmittance to t- ene; eee 
Tx news ſhall be the fruit to that great feaſt. Kee 
5 


Ha ALR. N N nn, 


King. Thy ſelf do grace t to e Ann eins _ in. 
F. 2 7; e | Ex. Pol, 
He tells me, my ſireet 67 5 at he hach found 
N The head and ſource of all Four ſon's diſtemper. 
Lueen. I doubt, it is no other but the main, 
His father's death, ee een marriage. 1 t 0 


Re-enter Poloniys;: Ab V oltimand, ad Cornelius. 


King, Well, we'ſhall fift him. — — =" Welcoi me, ay, god 
friends! I Rig 


Say, Voltimand. what from our viother Nirway . 
Volt. Moſt fair return of Greetings, and Deſires. | 

Upon our firſt, he ſent out to „ ape as 

His Nephew's levies, which to him appear'd 

To be a preparation *oainſt the Polack : 

But, better lookt into, he truly found 


It was againſt your Highneſs: Whetear gtiev'd, 
That fo his ſickneſs, age, and impotence _ 
Was falſely borne in hand, ſends our. Arreſts 
On Fortinbras ; which he, in brief, obeys; \ 
Receives rebuke from Norway; and in fine, 
Makes vow before his; uncle, never more 
To give th' aſſay of arms againſt your Majeſty. 
F Whereon old Norway, over come with Joy, 
| Gives him threeſcore choufand crowns in annual fee; (27) 


And 


(27 ) Gives im three. — i in 2 Fee.) This Readin 
firſt uind in the Edition put out by the Players. But all the o 
Quarrds (from 1605, downwards, ) read, as I have reform'd the Text. 1 
had hinted, that T thouſand Crowns ſeem'd a much more ſuitable 
Donative from a King to his awn Nephew, and the General of an Army. 
than ſo poor a Pittance as three thouſand Crowns, a Penſion ſcarce large 
enough for a dependent Cuurtier. I therefore'reſtord. | 

Gives him threeſcore 2. Crowns ; | 

To this Mr. Pope, (very archl ok critical, as he imagines 3 has) only 
replyed, —awhich in his Ear is a IT own, it is; and Dll venture to 
prove to this great Maſter in Number, that 2 Syllables may, by Pronun- 
ciation, be reſolv'd and melted into one, as eaſily as two Notes are fur d 
in Myfick ; and a Redundance of a Syllable, that may be fo ſunk, has 
neyer been a Breach of Harmony in any Language. We muſt _ 
1 as if twere written; 

Grem three | ſeore tha | ſand crowns | G e 3 


ntity to 
Tue, "hs convince him, and eren 1 1175 are 7 a 0 


Arms T Prins of Denken u 
And his Commiſſion to employ thoſe fokders, 1157 RG 


So levied as before, — the Polack 


With an entreaty, herein furthor hen, 2006355; 
That it might eaſe you to give — fin bt tc 7 
Through your Dominions for this encerprize, 6 Srv 

Er 10h 5 cio — e 


A YB- 


4 * v 4 
4 4 : ** 
” 1 Ty i i g +3 8 + 


ju IE Clan, agel . Ham. Ls . 
ens x, Ziqugos, 1 Ts Opyunbey doe. eee RE 
Nt wy lor Kedſeat's TIeceid e wy We of. V. tv | 8＋ 
Jięeuoy qe oVas mn Nu 2 ger d | 6 410. 
Kunde. 75, Tis oiver, e 84958 — ger G 347. 
1 1 FEY, Vip rewpnns Sc j {ogy Pac 461. 
Capitibus nutantes platancs, refaſque cuprę os. / Ennis, 


Tenuia ſputa, minuta, cruci cuntincta colw. Lucret. 
Tenue, cavati oculi, cava eee. rina e Adem. 
Per terras amnes, atgae cooperuiſſe. l Idem;” 
Vehemens & 5 mw ue Salla, ami. Fort. 
Parietibusqze premunt artis, — addunt. - _ You 
Haren parietibus Scale | 
Fluviorum rex Emdanmys —o—_ * $43. 0A — 
Arietat in partas & durus obj een, . 6242155 een lens: 
Ego laticis Hauſtu ſatior ? aut 1 ow; Ge 12.5 Senec. 
FTumet animus ira, ferwvet immunſum dolor. Wei 1:0 
Vide ut animus ingens Iætus audierit necem. Idem. 


- But Inſtances from the Claſſics would be endleſa ses iss tales a 
ſhort View, whether there are not other Verſes: in our Author which nei 
tler can be ſcan d nor pronounc'd, withont meltiag'down ſome: Syllzbles 
and extending others; and yet the Verte will and the Tut of alt 
Judicious Ears, eee ee with'the Licences of Verſifeation; ' 
OS 2 1 Hen. IV. 


Thy Grand | father Ro | gr 1 ee 
an tune: 
Jam thi: Son of Hen | "ry | the Fifth It Ibid. 
For Henry here is made a Trihllarmtmtt-- ³ ĩ 5. 

A. fi | 're ari T | aut fire, 1 4 AL». Vt 18 1367 11% Caf. 
And I might 2 a thouſand 2 in proof. — 


without this Liberty perry of lquidring Syilables 2. muy call how 
would Mr. — or any Body elſe, ſcan this Verſe in Fenſon's Volpone ? © 
| fites or f I | rapes. | And yet, &c. 
2 As 


But Par 


As therein arg ſet den; dolq mg 7 ro i TE 468 ban 
King. It likes us well; Jars 1 fiat 2 e es Ul e 
And at our more conſiderẽd time we Uread. tt 0 fl . 
Anſwer, and think upon this buſineſCCCC. 
Mean time, we thank yau for your well. wal laben at's" 
Go to your Reſt; at night well feaſt n 27 Hot H 
Moſt welcome Wa 0 ok 
Pol. This N ia well ended. bs AF eee kool 
M e, and Madam, to expoſtu ate bh 6% „ 
What Wege ſhould be; ee. „ ee 
Why day is = night night, and time is time, Rp 
Were nothing but to waſte night, day, and time, 
Therefore, ſince brevity's the ſoul of wit; +. 
And rediouſneſs the limbs and'outward flou es. 
L will be brief; your noble ſon is mad; 
Mad, call I it; for, to define true madneſs... Lak 
What is t, but to be nothing elſe but mad: Qs | 
B | 
* More matter, with 3 eg] 
el. Madam, I ſwear, Fuſe no art at all: — ; 
That he is mad, *tis true; tis true, tis Pity'3 


* * 


And 5 'ris, tis true; a foaliſh e 5 1 [RE 


| peri 
that then in V a e on and pr 
finition; Diviſion” a and Subdiviſion, that I think,” every y Body 
charm'd with it, Then de G n % e Wards a 
look. into the Sermons o Nr, Doane, wittieſt Map-of that / by ; 
r 6 l, Ver: por there ab 
A A * Then ene ee hag 
in his Wit hurt (7.55 
: 4 fools Figure, == But, farmwd ir. & 99 1 ak + No 
Again, bow finely is he ecring th om 5 the formal Oratory in Faſhion, when 
he makes this Relei n on. Hau Ann (1 N 
Tho this be Madneſs, yet ts Medora in ui. Wa n ag 
As if Method in a 4 (which-the Wits of that: thought the 
moſt eſſential ) would make s for the Mad- 
nels, of it. Thi in the Months Belenius is exceeding: ſatirical. Tho’ 
it was Madneſs, yet anna: aalen e wih the Reſſection that at 
ak it was Method. 11 a ne don ya 10 1505 I bfi, 


- Mr. Warbsr 


ton. 


Baut 
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But farewel it; for I will uſe no re." 

Mad let us grant him then; and now remains 

That we find out the cauſe of this effect, 0.2 hung 
Or rather ſay, the cauſe of this defect; ; 115 1 8% 
For this effect, defective, comes by « cauſe ; TS 1591 
Thus it remains, andthe remainder thus.— eren 
L. have a daughter; ; baye, whilſt ſhe is mine; 
Who in her duty and obedience: mark, 

Hath givin me this ; 3 now gather, and dat. 


A 


[He opers a Iter, and reads] 25 


To the celeſtial, and my ſous idol,” the moſt kale 7 4 
Ophelia.—Thar's an ill phraſe, a vile phraſe: beatified is a 
vile phraſe ; but you ſhall . Le All or excl. 
lent white at 10 10 

Nen 


(29) To the Celeſtial, and my Souls 11 the mf beautified 1 Ophelia ] I 
have venturd at an Emendation here, againſt the Authority, of all the 
Copies ; but, I hope, upon Examination it will 1 5 probable and rea · 
ſonable. The Word beautiſed may carry two diſtinct Ideas, either as 
N to i Woman made up of aktißciaf Beauties, (which our Poet at 
terwards calls, 


De. Harl: Check 1 55 with laſting Ait.) or as applied to 


Perſon rich in native Charms : wet is 


v * „ 5 = r 
: 13, "ul, £34624) * Fa 
KICT 2414 N * 1 4 Ann 


As in the 2 Gent. of Verena; | : 
Aud partly ſecing you are beautifiet | 
With good Shake. 1 't ds 
wo Shakeſpeare has therefore choſe to * it in che 1 Toca 
to expreſs natural Comelineß; I cannot imagine, that, here, he would 
have . t to the Phraſe, and call'd it a vile one. "But a 77555 Ob- 


ſtill, in my Mind, lies againſt it, As Celggia! and SouPs Tal are 
the der Characteriſtics of Ophelia, what a dreadſull Anticlinar 
is it to deſcend to ſuch an Epithet as bedbr 1 a ? On the other hand, 
beatified, as I have conjectur d, raiſes the e: but Polonius might 
very well, as a Roman Catholick, call it a 7 raſe, i. e. favouring of 
Prophanation ; ; fince the Epithet is peculiarly made an Adjunct to the 


Virgin Mary's Honour, and therefore ought not to be employ d in the 


Praiſe of a meer Mortal. Again, tho beatified, perhaps, is no where elſe 


apply d to an earthly Beauty, yet the fame ow Ideas are employ'd 


in Terms purely ſynonymous. 


No Valentine indeed for ſacred Sybvia. : * 3 EET Gent. of Verona, 


Ewv'n ſhe ; and is ſhe not a heav ny Saint? 


Call ber divine. ad ah |. 


My Vow was earthly, thou a heav'n' n'y Love. Love's Lab. loſt. 
te | | _ Celeſtial 


T7 


= F F F S. Kn ATF 


pot 
PRs, 
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If I had play'd the desk or table-book; 


HAMLE v Prin of 


Queen. ( Came this from Hamlet o band. * 1 
Pol. Good Madam, ſtay a while, Lvillke Eichfal. 


Doubt thou, _ the e ſtats are fire, © *. [Reading, 
Doubt, that the ſun doth move ; - 4 HtDaA 
Doubr truth to be a liar, 175 he wy 8 N 


But never doubt, I be. 8 5 TE: 


Ob, dear Ophelia; I am ill at theſe numbers: 1 3 wy 


art 10 reckon my groam z t but that I love thee beſt, oh on 
beſt, believe it, Oe, vl 
Tl bine evermore, moſt. dear Lady, whilſt 


this Machine is to him, Aae. 
This in 3 hath my daughter ſnewu me: F. 


And, more above, hath his ſollicitings, . - 
As they fell out by time, by means, and phe, UTE 
All given to mine ear. Thy 
King. But how hath ſhe receiv'd his love? 
Pol. What do you think of me? 
King. As of a man, faithful and d by 
Pol. I would fain prove ſo. Butwhat 8 you chink? 
When I had ſeen this hot love on the wing, 
(As I perceiv'd it, I muſt tell you that, Lk 
Before my daughter told me:) what might you,. Els 
Or my dear Majeſty your Queen here, think? 2 9 


Or giv'n my heart a working, mute and dumb, 

Or look*d upon this love with idle fight; 
What might you think? no, I went round to work, 
And my young miſtreſs thus I did beſpeak ; ; 
Lord Hamlet is a Prince out of thy ſphere, 

This myſt not be; and then, I precepts gave her, 2 
That ſne ſhould lock her ſelf from his reſortt, 
Admit no meſſengers, receive no tokens : - 
Which done, ſhe took the fruits of my advices 
And herepulſed, a ſhort tale to 1 e 


„ 


Fell to a dnefs, then! into a faſt. p 7 5 vio! 
Celeſtial, as FR art, 0, ua; Som this A N 
That fangt Heav'n's Praik with ſuch an earthly + —_ 


And Beaumont and Fletcher, I remember, in 4 W5 4 For a Mont; 
a Lover ſuperſcribe his Letter to abe hus ; % the 2 


N 009 1 8 
” 5 Thence 


3 As me * ” 2 88 
— rates * * - 
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15 Priiite of 1 Dent 
Thence to a watching, thence into a enkel * 
Thence to a lig and] by this declenfion; © ror 
Into the madneſs wherein no he rav es 
And all we wail for.. 5 pt vo 4 ; 180 4 
King, Do you think this? :: 
Queen. It may be very Hey, Ni & 508 
Pol. Hath there been Toch 4 Ams; a a fa know — 
That 1 have poſitively ſaid, tis ſof h e dene i 5 
View 1t'prov'd otherwiſe? RE ED e. 
King. Not that I know. es 100 
Pol; Take this from this, if 1 "A orberyiſe 1 101 501 
If circumſtances lead me, I will find 2 CUR 15 bi 
Head, and Shoulder, 
Where truth is hid, though it were bid indeed 14 od 29Y 
Within the center. 2 15 Bl 2 5E 
King. How may we try forties? 5 TER Det 
Pol. Lou 3 ſometimes he "walks four hours toge- 


ther, | 5 WO OD Wall 
Here in the lobby. e, Abba, en e 


Queen. So he does, Wü 19911; 7s 

Pol. At ſuch a time Pll looſe 1 ay danger g 60 er 
Be you and I behind an Arras * + 51g en [oY 
Mask the encounter: If he love Ber not, 3 $1, 7: 967 
And be not from his reaſon fal'n thereon,” A blo. ich 
Let me be no aſſiſtant for a State, ee, 41501 4 len, 


But keep a farm and carters. e ebe 7 mos 57 
4 We will _ ir. ee 40 + nh 1 1911 ity | 

| El : * | 1 4 685 0 16065 55170 
g. Elamlet be rain, 4 i nde 


Noe Ba, oak, TIS 1 0 the poor meek cos 


EF: ae 5 


ou, 1 Wk, = 


Han. Then [ Joalc you were {6 honeſt a man, 3 


ener 


a „„ rr 


iT 
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27 — 
Pol. . ei „ my e Wb c 
Ham. Ay, Sir; to be baneft,, as 1 world d goes, is t 


be one man pick'd out of ten thouſand. - 


Pol. That's very true, my lord. Pe” 
Ham. For if the ſun Dre maggats in ed dog, . 
Being a good kiſſing daes — m wc 
Have you a daughter? O61 Merl 01:45 eee 20% 

Pol. IJ have, my lord. hee 

Ham. Let her not walk b'th- Samy, conception is a 
bleſſing, but not as your daughter may ep Friend, | 
look tot. * 

Pol. _ i you by that? > ſtil harping 0 on wy daugh- 

! 35 

Yet he knew, me not at firſt ; he ſaid, I was ae 
He is far gone; and, truly, in my youth, »  [Ajide. 
ſuffer'd much extremity for love; NE 
Very near this, — I'Il ſpeak to him again, 
What do you read, my lord? 

Ham. Words, words, words. d b e 

Pol. What is the matter, my lord? oy 58 

Ham. Between whom? - 2 300 ay 

Pol. 1 mean the matter that you —_ my hank 4 

Ham. Slanders, Sir: for the ſatyrical ſlave. ſays here, 
that old men have gray beards; that their faces are 
wrinkled z their eyes purging thick amber, and; plum: 
tree gum z and that they have a plentiful lack of wit, to- 
gether with moſt weak hams. All which, Sir, cho l moſt 
powerfully and potently believe, yet I hold ir not honeſty 
to have it thus ſer down: for your ſelf, Sir, ſhall be a as 
old as I am, if like a crab you could go backward. 

Pol. Though this be madneſs, yet tHe! $ method i in't: 
Will you walk out of the air, my 1 ee 

Him, Into my Grave, 8 5 CV!!! 

Pol. Indeed, that is out o'th* 4103 :— 1 55 3 
How pregnant (ſometimes) his replies ate? Sher: 


A happineſs that often madneſs hits on, ow 8 
Which ſanity and reaſon could not be 9 1 
So proſp'rouſiy deliwer'd of. I'll leave . e 
And ſuddenly contrive the means of * t 
between him Fane my OG _ "06710 3 8 
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dy honor leave — eu. 8 
Iwill more willingly part wirhal, exc 


Ham. Lou cannot, Sir, e mie any ding th 

Pal. Fate you well, my lorrreae. 
Ham. Theſe tedious old foals! market ec 3 noted 
P ol. You g0 to ſeek lord Hamlet 3 here he 1 £ 


Euer Roſincrantz an Guildenſter. _ 
-- "Roſe God ſave you; Sir. 26 307 ee ee 


Guild. Mine honour'd lord! . 1 91 For Hog 


1 Ro. My moſt dear lord! 12 Ny: 


| Ham. My er good friends! 1 How 400 ta 

Oh, Rf ke, e. lads! how do ye both * 

Roß As the indifferent children of the earth. 

Guil. Happy. in that e are not , 50 on a fo 
tune's cap, we are not the very button. ESL 

Ham. Nor the ſoals of her mover” ; 

Roſ. Neither, my lord. 5 

Ham. Then you: We about ber waſte, or rin a the mids 


, of her favours ? - 


Guil. Faith, in ber privatth we. 

Ham In the ſecret: parts of Sause Los moſt dee 
me! is a ſtrumpet. What news?? 
© Ro. None, my lord, but that the world's grown honek: 

Hom. Then is dooms-day- near; but your news is not 
true. Let me queſtion more in particular: what have 
you, my good friends, deſerved at the hands of forruns 


| that ſhe ſends you to priſon bitter? 


Guil. Priſon, my lord! 

Ham. Denmark's a priſon. 

Koſ. Then is the world one. „„ 

Ham. A goodly one, in which Aa 4 are many bon 
fines, wards, and dungeons; Denmark: begs one o of 
worſt. | 

Roſ. We think not 00 my Jordi 

Ham, Why, then, *tis none to you; fo id is no- 
thing either good or ba bar thinking rg it ſo: to 


me, it is a priſon. | 
**. "7 8 > Bol 


Fi 


= © @<©r, 
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. 1 
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quulicy; chat it is pps 4 


narrow forryoor un 2 „ n 0 7 2¹— mT 15 50 
Ws. my e Kingot inte baer; v [ 
have bad dreams. Meer It l Pet, zun mne 
Cu Which-dreams, indeed; are Ambition; for the 
ſubſta E 


12 
4 


* 
1 9 20 


* OW. 505 Bh, 1240 a 
Ham. Then are our ene bode and Our mo- = 
narchs and: out- ſtretchd heroes, the beggars ſhadows = 
Shall we to th Court? for, by iy fay, | canon geaſon. 
- Both; Well wait upon & 921k Voc} eee Tn 
Ham. No ſuch matter. Lill, not ſort you with tl 
reſt of my ſervants: for, to ſpeak to; you likeianhojieſt 1 
man, I am "moſt dreadfully attended: hut in bod 1 
way of Friendſhip, — at Elfimnar | | 
Ref, To viſit you, my lord 5 Hotter ooraſion,.. N 3 
Ham. Beggar that Iam, I am even poor in thanks but - 4 
I thank” you; and ſure, dear friends, my thanks are too 
dear of a half-· penny. Were ou not ſent for is ic your 
own inclining? is it. a free vi enten? come, deal juſtly. 
with me; come, come; nay,” ſpeak. 2 10 07 Sate 1850 
Guil. Whar ſhould: we ſay, my lord? 
Ham. Any: ching, but ro the * Fiat were ſent 
for; and thére- is a Kind of confeffion. in your logs, 
which your modeſties have not craft enough 8 15 bi 1 £-2 
know, the good King and Queen have: ſent for. 12 -- 4+. 
Roſ. To what end, F:lord £77511 367 „ 
Ham. That you uſe teach me; ho. let me conjure 42 
you by the right & our fellowſhip, by the conſonancy 2 
of our 3 the obligation of our ever: preſerved 
love, and * more dear, a better propaſer cou 
charge you iche be even and direct with me, whether | 
you were ſent for or __ FN, ita Sag - 
Roſi What ſay you / 0 Guilden 
Ham. Nay, then I have « 67e of your. if. hed loye 
uy hold nor off. Jon 816 D af... 
= You, VII. 4 Cuil. 
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erciſe; and, indeed, it ghes ſo-heavily/wuithomry diſpoſi- 


tler ; though by your ſmiling yo 


e 
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Gul. My kick mangietabfinks o > wok 1 RY 
Ham. Þ will tell you Wwhy a 10); 1 y-;anficipation 
——— land er Lauben a8 tls King and 
moult non feather! H ννẽðm 9 — 

1 — not, loſt all my mirth; forgone alb euſtoin gen 


tion, that this goodly: framny che earth looms: toi mea 
Sq promontory ; this moſt excellent canopyithe airy 
ook you, this bernie oder hanging firmambny, this ma- 
— foo fretred eich golden ire} phy, it Appeam no 
other thing to me, than a foul and-peſtilent:congr 
of va :117Whatiz>piece:ofi work is man li ho. ndble 
wh. — [ how infinite in: faculties}: in form andimoving 
ſoand admirable in action how like an angel 
in in ——— how like a God] the beauty of the werld, 
of animals! and yet to ene, what ii this quin- 
yoo of duſt? man deli hes! not me, nor] woman ni - 
u ſeem to ſay ſo. . 
Roſ. My lord, there — aa 1 tuff in y thoughts, 
Ham, Why did you laugh, when I ſaid, man dalights 
not me? > 6,4 3160 top gd] e 
Ruf Tochink, my lord, ky” yu delight net in man, 


what lenten entertainment the Players ſhall receive from 


you; we accoſtad them eas cle ad they 
coming to offer you ſervice, . _ r cf tho 
Ham. He that plays the King tall, be ela ma l. his 
Majefty ſhall have U 
ſhall uſe his foyle and target; the lover ſhall not ſigh 
gratis; the humorous man ſhalbend his part in peace ;- and 


The hay ſhall-fay her ming fixely, or the blank dere dal 


i” [3 Os SOTTIONT?  3t 


halt fort... What Players are ey? e 
Roſe» Even thoſe you mere wont to tale delight in, the 
by ediaris of the city. z 293 76 #1003 (pig M1 tobiuo 9x5 130 
am. How chances it, they travel? their refidence bol 
in ——— and profit was better, both mln 
N 1 chk cheirinbibizion comes by. the means af he 


2h! 


late innovation. 2 1 rim. . De 


=_ whes 


Han. Do they hold the Glow eſtimation 


they'd 
P was w the d. are they fo follow d 1 YELL 


3 No, indeed, — are not. 1 5 yt: 
7 * | ; Ham, 


S f -— Wv. fav 


nan 
5 


w v_aUuy @ ww a 


3 
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Aries sts. ad of Als and dar 


longer; chan they 


B. © — WR 2 


en n 

1 ReſioNay 4, their-endzavourikeeps in Adee PEE 5 
har an dir, en Alerycof | Salon z little Eyaſes, (3 a9 
mut cry uc do the top of eſtion | 5 moſt tyraſi- 
nically clapt fort; aa. the 1 | di obe. 
merſe phecodtiimon«Regds/i(arcthey call 1 


comorthigharc 353, 309200, How ly n 52 FR 555 , Bas 
Hau , Whatz art they children b who 1. ntainz em 
how arg they as ran roy; me THE 7 uBHLY. 90 
can Ag 5+ W they not ret War 
if tbey ſduld grow themſelxes co . 

s moſt like, if their means are no better. :) their writers d 
em ng to make them exxlaim againſſi the 
ceſſion? GWA nee . HAI} „PII k 41 575 To 

"Refs Faith, there has been much to In on: both: ſides 
and the nation holds ie no ſin; to tarre them on to-contro- 
verſie. Thete was, fer a while, no no money hid ſor Axgu- 
ment; unleſs the, POM: and che (Player, i 1 
queſtion- RI 1. by &] 40th» 4 2 A My Es TALE 

Ham. Ist poſſible? bo Yoga e. 


- 
5 at Fo : 
4 34 * 44 4 
<> 3 » 
5 5 * © 53 -/ 


Ham. Do the Boys KF At; 82 _ Fs 1g 100 4 | * hes 
,b 0 ben ds, any, —— Fea 4 42 55 mY 
too. 761 oh 5 | 

Hasch ** ſine n r mine ui 
mark and thoſe chat e 


67% ger Toll N00 "= 75 7 e 


TE 5 
N e 


e 1 732 Nelles, Creargres jul; oat; of tha 


176 riwnes ah, Minde | of Dei 


father lived, give twenty, forty, hilt fy, ary hundred ducites 
a- piece, for is picture in little. There is Ant in 
this more than natural, if Passer eoulcd find it out. 
e ee ee the layer 

Cuil. There are the Players...” tt 5 1269] Evan 
a Gentlemen; yon ate Welcome to mise your 
Fand: come then, the appurtenaneę of welcome is faſhion 
and ceremony. Let me comply with you in;his garbe, 
Jeſt my extent to the'players, (Which, I tell you, muſt 
ſhew fairly outward) ſhould more appear 1 entertain. 
ment than yours. You are welcome 4 hy my ehe. 


ther and Aunt-· mother are deceiv'd. / Or Wit e 
Sul. In what, my dear lord? 125 F 
Han. Tam but mad north, adit welt: «when 0 win 


- "> P 


Firs Emer Polonius:.: Hort 55 ante bee 


Pa Welt de with you, e e eee 926 
Aan. Hark you, Guildenſtern, and 700 too, PP ith 
ear a hearer ;/ that great Baby, you he, there, is, not) yet 
out. of-his ſwathlin gs clouts. . 
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No Neil returns 11 
leaſt Scruple, er ro the Poet of Fer 5 . 
this Paſſage ; ſeeing that in this very href A rar. Cle — 
the other Warld, the Ghoſt of wed. Father: L have | 
cumſtance worthy of a Juſſification. *T'is certain, toi I 
a Being from the other Werld, and to tay, that no os, "gn 
from ole, Confines, is, literally taken,” as abſolute a CO | 
= be ſuppos'd £9 fucto & terminis. - But "WE v0 0 take Notids, that 
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That I hwy longed long do te- deliver. 
I pray you, now receive them. ee $i! Ss, 
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dot yer I could accuſe me of ſuchꝰ Things, chat it were 
better, x pee had not dorne me. I am very: proud, 
-- ÞÞ revengeful, ambitious, wicht more offences 10 80 my beck, 
ou than I have dbvghts to pur them in, imagination to ive 
I dem ſhape, or time to act them in. What ſhot 1 
fellows, as I, do erawling between” heav? And. earth; 
ve are arrant knaves, eee none of us. Go thy 
„ vays to a nunnery Where your fader? K hatty 
4 Obb. A „ my 10 hs FAINT "ih" #205 
Aen. Let the doors de bet upon "Vii; [this 5 
play the fool no where böt imd gon houfe. Farewel, * 
1 Oyh. Oh help him; you ſweet hay ngf l! 
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Tok thy dowry. : Be thou 26 0 laſte as ice, as pure as ſnow, 
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you make of them een nu e i 40 va, quic 0 
too: farewel. 25 ur. MY 5 
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ignorance. Go to, I'II no more on't, it hath made m 
mad. I fay, we will have no more marriages. f holz 


that are married already, all but one, ſhall 715 4 the reſt 


ſhall keep. as they are. To An nynnery, go. [E it Hamlet. 
Ob. Oh, what a noble mind is here o 'crthrown | 5 
The. courtier's, ſoldier's, ſcholars, eye, tongue, ſword! U 
Th expectancy and roſe of the fair State 
The glaſs of .faihion, and the mould of, form, 
Th? obſcrv'd of all obſervers, quite, Je down! 
L am of ladies moſt deject and wretched, . Co ates, 
That ſuck'd the hony of his mulick vows: | i gt ha 
Now ſee that noble and moſt ſovereign reaſon, * l 5 7 
Like ſweet bells jangled out of tune, and harſh; 'S Grad 
That unmatch'd form, and feature of | blown 8 
Blaſted with extaſie. Oh, woe 18 me! | 3 
T” have ſeen what ] have ſeen fee what. I fi" IP - Foo hy 
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. Ee of his affections do not a way fend, 


Was not like madneſs, Something's in his ſoul, 
O'er Which his melancholy fits on brood 7. e. Ns 
And, I do doubt, the batch ang rhe di diſhofk *_. aer rg; 
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the origin and commencement 44 — — n 0 
Sprung . neglected love, How now, Qt 1 4 — 
You need not tell us what ] lord Hamlet faick 1,43 ave. 

We heard it all, My lord, do as A Exit Ophelia. 
But if you hold it fit, after the Play” i ed 456 des 
Let his Queen mother, all alone intreat him 5 Hop 26 
To ſhew his griefs ; let her be round with hin: 
And III be plac? d, ſo pleaſe you, in the ear 4,4 7 11 Fr 
Of all their conf'rence. If ſhe find him nor, 
To England ſend him; or confine him, where. M 
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King. It man bee: 532k 4a ate 
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Ham. Speak the ſpeech, I pray you, as I. pronounc'd 1 
it to you, trippingly on the tongue. But if you mouth 
it, as many of our Players do, I had as lieve, the town 
crier had ſpoke my lines. And do not ſaw the air too 
much with your hand thus, but uſe all gently; for in 
the very torrent, tempeſt, and, as I may ſay, whirlwind 
of your paſſion, you muſt acquire and beget a temperance, 
that may give it ſmoothneſs. Oh, it offends me to the 
ſoul, to hear a robuſtious periwig - pated fellow tear a paſ- 
fon to, tatters, to very rags, to ſplit. the ears of the 
groundlings: who (for the moſt part) are capable of no- 
thing, but inexplicable dumb ſhews, and noiſe: could. 
have ſuch a fellow whipt for oer Termaganys a 
terods Herod, Pray you, avoid i 2 SE ob 
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the mirror up to natute; to ſhew virtue her own feature,/- 
(corn her own. 4 2 and 2 ow rh e and body: of Me.” 
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but make the judicious grie ve i the gen ſure of Ne one 
muſt in yn⁰ allowance Wer-weigkh a whole theatre uf 
others. Oh, there be Players that I have fees play, ad 
heard others praiſe, andi thafihi 3 See it pro- 
phanely) that neither having the accent of chriſt ian nor 
the gate of eee, have {þ Hutted 
and bellow'd, that I have:thougbt ſome of nature's. jaur- 
ne y-men had made men, and not made thei well; ſtep 
imitated humanity ſo abominablyj : 010 9 
Play. I hopes we have reform id chat indifferently with 
us. Fro Yin) iq is go bavo! ot. 
"An Oh; reform it altogether. And Je thoſe, that 
play your Clowns, ſpeal no more than is fet owa for 
them: For there be of them that will themſelves laugh, 
to ſet on ſome quantity of barren ſpectaters to laugh 
too; though, in the mean timo, ſome noceſſary queſt ion of 
the Play be then to be conſidered: That's villanous; 
and ſhews a moſt tien ambition in ehe ge that uſes it. 
Go make you ready. tun Players, 
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Am -1 that forrutie's bifferviand: rewards: iba. {15h} n 
Hiſt 4! wichequatichanks; And. bleſt are thoſe jn 
Whoſe blood and ee eee ee 7 1 7 N 
That they ate not piper fu fortuntꝰs 
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f | One Scene of it comes hear che cireumffanceg. a. 7 
Wick Have töld thee, of my farher' n death. 5 

. * Pr e when thou ſeeſt that Act a: foot, — 

. | vn wictirhe very comment of thy ſonl Log An 5 

; Or mine uncle: if his occult guilt 

| Do novitfetfrunkennel in one ſpeech, xaolo? * N. | 
fi a damned Ghoſt that we have ſeen; 

5 And my imaginations are as foul (37) © 16 . 


5 As Vulcan Smithy. Give him heedful ans.) Te 
& Fer I. eee eyes will rivet; to his fate 10 5 rig OT | 
And, after, we will both our judgmen 158 3 
” In cenfore of his Seeming. boi al „ . 8 « 0 
Hor: Well, my lord. t „ . * 
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At " „ e * HAþy; ale Ae oP. Wah, e 
1 King, lern, Polos, eee Gul. 
Jevſtetn, and other lords;attendant; with-ai gerd et 
ing lerchei.. Danick 5 Sound fun. 677? 
e #44 * 14 nene It | 
7 They're coming o the ef fm Oh Ad 
Get you a place. iin gb, 
King. How fares our couſin Hande 1 n 444 
Ham. Excellent, _i'faith, of the camelions di Fe hl $44 
the _ romiſe-cramm'd: you cannot feed capons ſo. 
have I this e Hamlet; these 
14 are r ot 53007 wmodlats 
Ham. No, nor mine. Nom. my lord; 1758 plaid 
25 1 21005 175 Polonius. 
Pb. That did, my lord, and was accounted: a 197 
actor. "| Yr e yen ot ee ne 
Ham. And ha did you enact? e 0 oy ets 
Pol. I did enact Julius 98 Lwas ch r yh can 
e kilrd me.. cn T1 b 425 
Ham. It was a brute part of him, to kill fo capia 
a calf there. Be the players read? 
Roſ. Ay, my lord, they ſtay: upon your datience. 
Queen. Come hither, my dear Hamlet, ſit by ine. 4 5 
Ham. No, good mother, here's warde d more arma 
Pol. Oh ho, do you mark that? 45 
Ham. Lady, ſhall 1 Wes in your 11 5 
9 95 85 in al 7 phelia' of 
Oph. No, my lord. NT Sh 
Ham. I mean, my Hicad upon your Lap! „ 
| mp Ay, my Lord. 
4. Bg o you think, 1 meant country been 2 
5 1 think nothing, my lord. 
Ham. That's a fair chought, o lic beoween nana ra 
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{ (38) Enjer 4 Duke. and Dutgbeh, with regal fs: eronels, very 
loving! 35, the Dutcheſs, FPULGGth Gb. and Hie ger. She 
 kuzels ; he takes her up, and -clines his head upon her nec; 

Ile lays him down. upon 4 bank of Pewers'z Jae ſeeing him 
aſleep, leave im. non comes in a fellow, takes off his 
Crown, kiſſes.it, and fours poi 7 in the Dale seats, en 
Exit. The, Dutcheſs relurts, ud. the D, te. gead, and 

makes paſſio onale action. 56 10 mers, with 115 % or 
three mules, COMES in aga; u, ſeeming to lament- with her. 
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Interſude is the Marther of - Gornags Dulte of 'Viowia. 3 
this Miſtake is eafily. to be accounted far, from the Stage 


Dake and Dae, the ſucceeding Play 7ers, wh 0 
the 2yality of the Perſons or Circ l, of th a i 1. 


Characters. Regal Coronets being at firſt Ho der 4555 9 1 * 
i n 15 


a King and Queen; and ſo the E was deduced down from thence 


to the preſent Times. Methinks, Mr. Pope might have indulg d his pri- 
vate Senſe in ſo obvious a Miſtake, we any. F ear of | s Leg 
imputed to him for the * Correction. 
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" Haw: Hill-know* eller N 
wor keep cobfiſelʒ ran a. Ny J. er Ne. 
' Oph. \ tell us! Ent Elis ſhaw meant? ꝰ i 
Ham. Ay, or any ſhew char youll ew mf: Be ror 
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you aſhamed to ſhew, heN nt fh o ef you what it 
means. i ni n e590 tum 5vol 0 
Ofh. Wo are nbd it, yore naught, TH mark the 
Play. 5 110 tlg 3123 off d 5: 209 904 how 107 
| — D tri Ov 58. 10 4 r 
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Duke. Full thirty times hath Phebuf Carr gone Loa 
Neptune's ſal wan, and h of bed ground? 
And thirty . do en mots with/totrowed Theth 0 36/1 1 
About the world Have time twelve thirties beet” 9E 
Since love our hearts, and Hymnen did our hands, AY 


Dutch, Sa many journeys e Og HE the 5 and Wen 
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And as my love is fiz*d, my fear is fo. (39) e 
Where love is great, the ſmalleſt doubts are fear [11 
Where little fears gromgteat, great love there. 
Duke. Faith, I muſt leave thee, Love, ard ſhortly hoot 
| 1 . wp 197- f 
And thou ſhalt live; in this fair world behiad. 42a, ag / T 
| Do uy | 


Honour®d;;;belgv;d $1 and. haply, an 2 


Fexthuthans Halt thou ef, re #6, 1 „ 2 A, U 


Dulab. Oh, confound the x e 556. 96 Ket ip 1 
Soch love muſt needs he treaſon iu my breaſ : 


In ſecond husband let me he, aceuxſt l. v e 7 mT 


None wed the ſecond, but who kill the firſt. - Cpt rel 
_ Ham. Wormwood. worm wood. ð 
Dutch. The inſtances; that-ſacond marcinge ave, 
Are baſe reſpects of tht iſt, hut none of love. ; 
A ſecond time kill. wy-buſband dead ii nny £ fi Act L 
When ſecond huſband killes me in ; Si 5001 
Dull. il; do believe, you thigk what bam you b 
But what we do determine, oft me break: SITY FI" 
Purpoſe is bur the ſlave to memory, Fre us 211 8 15 * ME 
Of violent birth, but poor: validity « + © © 9 £ 
Which now, like fruits unripe, ſticks on. be eg, 
But fall unſhaken, when they mellow be 


Moſt geceſſany tis, that we forget ke da 1177. CEE a 


To pay ourſelves what to our ſelyes is lebt:: 
What to our ſe lues. in ꝑaſjpn we propaſe, 5, y ; 11 bn A 
The pafſion;cnding;: doth, the purpoſe! ot wot, 
The violence. of either gr 
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Where joy moſt rouels, grief doth motdlinete\ LY 
Grief joys, joyjgrieves, on ſlender accident. 0 L 
This world is not for aye; nor tis not ſtrange, 4 YG) 
Thar:eun oor Joves.ſhoutd with our fortunes Galle 3% 
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And, like a man to double buſineſs bound. 
1 ſtand in pauſe where I-ſhall firſt begin, {OR 6 
And both neglect. W hat if this curſed band 14 8 
Were thicker than itſelf with brother's blood? ak aA 
Is there not rain enough in: the fweet heav ns 1 6 
To waſh it whate as ſnow-?: whereto'/ſeryes, CON wad 
But to confront the viſage of offene? 110! wit 100 
x And what's in prayet but this two: fold if ore, q 
| To be fore · ſtalled ere we come to fall, wt ; e 
Or pardon'd being down ? then d' look p e 
My fault is paſt.— But oh, what form of er 
Can ſerve my turn? Forgive me my foul weder ür. 
That cannot be, ſince Fam: ſtill. poſſeſt tel 4/10, 

Of thoſe effects for which I did the mur ther A mi 
My Crown, mine on, Ambition, and my Queen. 
May one be pardow'd; and; retain tüh Offene Na foot: 
In {ua currents of this World. wh 

Offence's gilded h may ſhove by juſtice; rem cd 
And oſt M een itte; wicked-prize-itfelf :-, | (+, t 
Buys out the law ; but tis not ſo aboye', nile 1 
There, is no ſhuffling; there, the action lies 10 
In his true nature, and vt our ſelves compell 3 bar. 72 


Je Iuclination be as hui a will. The Variation from the Tics d 
the Letter is very mines at, with an dene it, o e 
added; which might on be di ve 9 5 out, under the P N 
ſo that the 8 vil dall uppoling t re be a N 
it: which, however, 15 ſubmitted' to judgment. Ti * — 4 
Line, as it ſtands in all the Editions, has ſo een the Air of a ft 
'Tautology, chat it may deſerve a ſhort Comment; and“ the 

| Difference betwixt Hꝛelination and Hill aſcertain d. The Werd 
tion, in its Uſe with us (as 2 Friend Mr. Werburten. defines. it to me) i 
;taken in theſe three Acceptations, ; H, In its exact philoſo Senle, 
ir Hignifies, the drawing or inclining the Wall to determine it/o1 gn certain 
Way: According to this Signification, ithe Line is Nonſenſe J, and is the 
25 ae affirm," that the Part ic as big-as the Whele,.;:In:;the.next. place, 
22 fies the 13/1; and then it is the: moſt abſurd. Tauche. 

Li: | 1 a: Diſpoſition % de 4 Thing, alrea Act f, 

| "qvith 5 eie And if chis is, as it ſeem 

A E 7k p26 chew he eee Will be: y 

10, fen wee FI ras ermpination of Mind. Thing, 

1 Senſe will c Tho the Hlnſur L eee 

1 L. as the Derermination oi ds orm t 5] Gull 

defeats my irony Ra, n... "Evo 
| ; 1 y 
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Fy'n to the teeth _ feet rac 159601 
To give in evidence; Whar then? what W 11 88 55 
Try, what repentanee can? What can it not 2: js 
Yet what can it, when one cannot repent dige — 915 1 7 
Oh wretchedtate 4 { oh/boſory;” black as death A117 5 an! 
Ob limed ſoul} thar, ſtrugling to he free, A 
Art more engaged! help; angels! make-afſap! cc 15, | 
Bow, ſtubborn knees; and, heart, with frings of ſteel, 
Be ſoft as finews of the e babel ui 17 wit 
All may be Wok £3 Hg. 15 Ide King relive and nee 


1 at Ebmla,.. wi 5 i alin "7 1 


= *£ ws 


Halbe Nos eight Ido it pat, now he i is praying, 
And now I'll do't——<and ſo he goes to heav'n.—— 
And ſo am I reve eg? that would be ſcann/d'y » 7 
A villain Kills my father; and for tat Ta 1 
, his ſole ſon, do chi ſame villain ſenddd 1 7 


To heav'n O, this is hire and ſalary, vor revenge. 

He took my father groſly, full of bread. 4 51 
With all his crimes broad blown, as fluſh as May; 

And how his audit-ftands, 'who' knows, fave e 
But in our &ifeurnſtance' and courſe of NE: As 
'Tis heavy with him. Am I then A 

To take him in the purging of his ſoul, 

Wnen he is fit andſeaſon'd for his paſſage? 5201 
Up, ſword, and know thou a more horrid Bent: (48 ) 
When he is drunk, alle: Ps or in bis tage, bi 450 2H 5 


* 70 H 12 n 517943 * tx 3106111 13 ood «i? ory 7 2 
(48) Up, Sevord, and know 4 more horrid Time; This is a ſophiſti- 
ated 85, warranted, by none of the ee % 220 
Mr. Pope e I read vial) | Ae * i 7 25 32 a 
1% 01 and wy beet e ARÞ FUE a elder 
0 2 e 4, as 4 two | 
Fils +, Madsen ee Berit Lands K . 
rn er it ſeems very natural to conclude, that, with 
a ſingle Letter, forgery ma os Word wat, Bent ; i. 6: Drift, "oy 
licliaarion, Purpoſe, &c- — lis frequent Vie ef this Word, 
in my Sm, ed the Trouble of. making the 
ions over again here. T took: Notice there, that thr my Rye 
over the-fourth. Pulis Edition, in . 3685, I: my Cor 
reftion there anticipated. ©. I think myſelf tbliged to repeat this 
fion, that I may not be accuſed of Plapiari ſin, r 
e — « > that Bols. _ 
| | * 5 5 _ 


2 


ry 4 2 
« 5 
C * 46 2 
- %. ae 


— — — 


Or in th? incest be a eiae ef e lat YE vor 91211'k 


And that your Grace hath 5 0 Fo ood 


| een. PII warrant 0 ar me no 
«I r you, fear me not. 


to 


At gaming⸗ ſwearing; or abetit ſome acDt 
That has no reliſh of ſalvation in' t; v1 3 | 
Then trip him, chat his heels may{kiek at hey n; 
And that his foul may be ab damn'd and blade ki 
As hell, whereto- it goes. My mother ſtayß ; 
21 phyſick but prolongs thy ſickly days. dO & te 
The King riſes, and comes for wa f. 

3 My words fly up, my thoug hits Ferhair beg 

Words, vibe thoughts, never to heaven 2% $a Wen xi 


80 EN N E changes, fo the Queor's. Aly 


4 447 bt 


* Dpter' Queen 1 et 6 
= il come ſtraight; look 


him; N e! BEV 
Tell. nim, his pranks have been toe 738 to bear 00 


ry you, be round hh bio, ASHES i be wa 5d 4 1 
am. within.) Mothe er . Wehe, Gale alis, 


925 0 e 2131360] 
1 hit | nt "545 / 5 8 802 £] 
draw, hear him coming. - 


{Polonius hides himſelf Sebi 16 1 


| eil TIDY Nn 
0 11% Enter Hamlet. 25 7:6: 210010 166T 


Hom Now, mother, what's thewarter f elle 
os. Hamlet, thou haſt thy father much offended; 
Hen. "Mother, you have'mpFather moch offended; ! 
5 ? come, yort Anſwer” wirkt a ab iole rogue. 


Queen Why, how now; Hande? i 
90, N e matter now > Ahe, k- +. 
1 ee 5; HHS! e N 
the rod, por {6's S 10 Wig Fi 5 


e eng 2 — — 


Veen Why," ther EI ſet cfoſe to der n, 

15 Ae ne, TS ou 257 

You go not, "WIT fer de glaſs!) 1 
5 ere 


_— 


11 Where you may _ we Gn ts pf: FA Md: e - 
een. What wilt chou. dod chou wilt at murthe 5 
ih * bee 0 li to ifs; 
» ol, What bo, help. 1 elyoct 2154 25 TOE 
N Han. Hoy now, a fat dead 1115 
14 Pol. Oh,, Lam ſlain. vi 356 {H © 7 2616 
Ei, Queen. Oh me, what haſt ch . Nie Har - 
0 Ham. Nay, I know. not: is it the King? 
L. Queen. Oh, what a raſh and bloody deed i is . 
Bru Ham. A bloody. deed ; I almoſt as bad, ge dc mother, 
as kill a King, and marry with his brother. ee 
& - Queen. As kill a King ? mT a M 
Ham. Ay, lady, twas my ord 4 
Thou wretched, nal, intruding fool, farewel, 
[7e, Polonia 
[ ook ches ber thy Betters; take thy fortune; HB 
Thou find'ſt, to be too buſie, is ſome danger. | 
Leave wringing 18 your hands; deace, fit you down, \ 
And let me wrin ne heart; for ſo 1 ſhalt, TO he Bag Go 
If it be made o Nnetraßle Ma . 3 2 
If damned cuſtom, have not braz'd'1 it W. 15 1 5 
That it is proof and bulwark againſt kene. 
Queen. What have 1 dove, that thou an wag "ITN 
In noiſe ſo rude againſt nn © frongue 
r x. 3 
That blurs the grace and-bluſh of CER „ A 
Calls virtue hypocrite 3; takes off the roſe of I 
From the falt forehead. of an innocent loſe, Is „„ 
And malzes f hliſter chere 5 e Ray's 4 
7 3 N N e Oh, 8 e 
817 S from Tt body ntracti ne , 57) mg) N 
The very ſoul, and fect Religion makes, 
A rhapſody of words. Heav'd's face doth glow ;- | 
* Tea, this ſolidit And compound masz, AF, F 4 0 N 22 
W With triſtful viſa age, e . nA 80 N 
I thought ſiekk ar che act. 20 o. HE » 


Dr 
kh of e 7 A 


eee pe upon 6 0B b 5 
The counterfeit pl 
i 


317 2: XLAMLE bo 2 


f See, what 2 pu ge creed wh 1 m Ban 15 
Hypetiow's curlen s the frog of. Jave;bimſelfar ic. vt, 


An e Fes Ike Mars, c t {ie 7 rg agenda no 4 mt 
A ſtation, like 115 ral | 


9 


— e Kan. tele, 
HFere i; your bulbaßgd, I e en; nn 
Blaſting his wholeſome brother. _ Have: you yes t bin 
Could you on this fair Wountgin, leaye to fee, 
And hatten on this moore? hal have ee Bon 
You cannot call it Love; for,, at y put age, 

The hey - day in the blood is tame, it's humble. 
And waits pon the judgment; and what judgment . * 


S545 UW Rot bam?! 

(49) 4 Station, like the berald Mercury. ]. The Poet employs 5 this 
Word in a Senſe different from 47 it is generally ud to fi ; for 
it means here an Attitude, A pig 855 tht Hes, 2 . | 


Oppoſition to an ative enen * Nec 


*; "30+, {8% 75 Di 1 4 HN, * 
Ofavia ; Ee Ow is HAYS 6 fe I ws 
b 5 . 27 5 of | N A I 715 ary 


Cleo. What Mie vas in her Gt ot ee, th 08 £8; e 
Fe er thou e * 03: Owgs a nt 


7 . a o'r EY 24; N NI . 575 20 7 80 10 
| Her Motion and ber Station are ee, 4. 503 eee Ber 


7 N 
dan geg eblerve (whic hi WR 

ing and Knowled SF 9 ;) that amonglt 755 7 
firſt and natural Sighification; imply'd Sami rote i. oF or 
Attitude. This Monſ. Fanene in 5 Paint ting bat to ex⸗ 
preis by Poſitara :, „ 0 at | 


dzerendaſy; PRs REF 1 5 1 1 . ad. $: ** ac 
eee eee n M cd] 
07 eee. 1% bas abs - 0, 10 


92 TO IE Ne * A Fey 


i ter, in bs Choice, 2 4 25557 +6 Gee . Larmony of 
te the Lights and Shadows, with the Cole | Fin th 


6e Whole.” And again, afterwards 3 


Am Jen e wir te il 44 J 


Aue em Ales Poſture micaiter A, OE LAT gage 45 
| Which ffn lee it; 3 091 Net + Be 4 I 3 


Still les the filent Attitude ,t π j] 550 E 
What the mute * Gifts fp." 38 — 10 
E Ou 


7 111 nl points, ye eG 


Would ſtep From hints this? Sehle, wie yoo ebe (500 
Elſe ay you not have motion? bat , "ſore; that tenſe. 

Is apoplex'd: for madimeſß would fete; PAs ont red r 
Nor ſenſe to extaſy v was ne el ſo thralpd, ali 5 . TY 
But it reſerv'd ſome quantity of "vice + ©2 LY We ts A. 
To ſerve in ſuch a diff rente. What evil wa | 
That thus hath cozen'd you at ho K bli nevi: 
Eyes without feeling, feli g without ght, Sf; WI 5 Reg es 
Ears without hands or ey ſmelling fans an, EO 
Or but a ſickly part of one true ſenſe” DEAT boy i : oy 
Could not ſo Hopes as ALLIS 449 5s 22k {17 14 15 — 2 1 7 
O ſhame ! Where is thy Bluſh i ebene hell. HT 
If thou canſt mutiny in a tnatron's bones, . = oy ot 
To flaming youth let virtue be as wax, i 204 0 
And melt in her o. fire. Proclaim no Ak 6 
When the compulſive ardour gives the OR WE A 
Since froſt | it ſelf as actively doth burn, eee 


* Reg £ T 4 F 41 277 


Are * 


9 a mY 7 
ö enſe, fora, ' have, &c. Mr. P ; fe cute 
8 Gf about ej; che (6h, x bers. 1 I. hav . te Qu 


They are not, indeed, to be Radio the two OTE or Pulls bat hs car- 
ry the Style, Expreſſion, and Caſt of Thought, peculiar to our Author; 
and that they were not an Interpolation from anorhe —_ needs no bet - 
ter Proof, than that they are in all che oldeſt Quas. The firſt Motive 
of their being left out, I am perſwaded, as 0 hen e, Speochs 
and conſult the Eaſe of the After: and the Reaſon, w $ 
Place in the Fylio Imp , is, chat they were printed the Pla. 
houſe caſtrated Copies. But, ſurelyy. chis can be no Authority for a modern 


Editor to conſpin 5 utilating his Author 0 Wat Father, 
muſt betray a Want Co. i Or of oi ice, in 
the voluntary Nn. 0 "IE nm „„ 
N Hine, * (SY "7 #4 * +} $i % foe _ 72 * ; 
(51) Proclaim 'no ſhame, | 2:40 ? af 4 Ws 
When the compulſßve Ardour gives the C 2 1 
Since Froft. . 2 as" gage be burn," Fe LS wy Hood... 
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33 1 H 11 . D 1 
And Reaſon den Mis + ao 705 mes arri | A001 N 


Neon. O Hamlet, ſpeak; ho moreq 95 
Thou turn'ſt mine eyes into my vety ſoul , HU on ©) 


\ And there I ſee ſuch black and grained ſpots. 08 7 92 


As will not leave their tnc. , H 
Ham. Nay, but to lives i 727 wore bl 
In the rank weat of ch. sch eu Ha 
Ste w' d in corruption, hooying and making love 
Over the naſty ſt p Y att 2009 0379 4yoy 16 εον 
Queen. Oh, ſpeak no more be 365 25 ber 
Theſe words like daggers enter in ane ers. bed 10 
No more, ſweet Hamlet. AE 0 
Ham. A murderer, and a villain "ON 57 N 
A ſlave, that is not twentieth part the eythe L (ür 
Of your precedent lord. A Vice of Kings — (52 
A cutpurle of the Empire. and "he e 


| That from a ſhelf the precious Diadem ſtole. 0 ths 4a 


And hers it in his p „ pied g i to guide! 


1 5 Ws tes bones ren 17 Mer 4 
Py N 2 2 400 i 4 * 104 
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r +. 44 rot $6 30.6 46.3 SI be? 

1 57 * „ 
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Sire Tel al here's er me wit th your —— 5 


e 0 I OG 4. 
You beay'nly guards. "what would your gracious figure 
Kuran. Alas, he's m — . 1 Pay”. i i 14h vo 
Han Do you not come. your tardy ſon to 10 chide, x 
That, laps'd n time and paſon,. lets go by. 7 eng 
05 1 acting of your dre command? A 
"ay 4 ri 1 wat 
Ghoſt. Do not forget; this wit 3 
1. dut t whet wire Mo blamed are 6x e 


* * 5 5 7 . ＋ 7 al” , 
4 2 Wa, DA SATAN 85 op dl 1 115 * ob. $03 i * eh a 54 IM 


means, — — 
it, 1 and pot 20 
fave expliin'd the W 


PEFED 71. * * Lif- 1 
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d ay 5 1 
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But, look! amazement on thy Aber tows. 4] H 
O ſtep between her and her fighting ſouf e 
Conceit in weakeſt bodies ſtrongeſt work im Wax V LO) Þ 
Speak to her, Hamlet Df Ane n 51155 211 * 14.3. 177 525 

Ham, How is it with you, lady? how oy 

Queen. Alas, how 1&t Lend you? ©: ed 52 5 \ 
That thus you ben&-yoareye-on vacancy; 171 111 
And with rhꝰ incorporal air do hold — 55 
Forth at your eyes your ſpirits wildly pee. TEASE 
And, as the ſleeping ſoldiers in th alarm +. , 
Your bedded _— lie W 6 


+, 222 14 


th 


0 


eee ee sell! yt . PHE > 9 5 bs EIT 11 * : AY \ \ 
(5 1 Your bedded Hair, lite Liſe in Excrementy, >| 3500 of. & 
Start oo rnd fro Fand on End.] I took Notice, j . 
retard, that as much wanted an Explan Gon as any t 
moſt antiquated on in our Poet wants a Gloſs. My. „ in his 
Impreſſion of this Play, has leſt it out: either becauſe. 22 
Nothing of it, or thought it alluded to an Image too nauſeous. 
Poet's Meaning is founded on a p 7 Determination, the Hair = 
Nails are excrementitious Parts of the Body (as indeed, hey are) Without 
Life or Senſation. Mackosivs in his Saturnetia, (lib. vii. cap. g.] not 
only ſpeaks of thoſe Parts of the human Body which have no Senſation; 3 
but likewiſe aſſigns the Reaſons, why they can have none. - O/a, Dentes, 
cum Unguibus & Capillis, „nini Siccitate ita denſutu ſunt, at prnctrabilig 
non ſint effe2uf Anime gui Senſum 1 Thereſdre the Poet means tb 
ay, — — an upon Hamlet, that his Hairs, as 
were Life in thaſe excrementitious Parts, ſtarted up and 8 
End. hs expreſs) the fame Thought more ff ay in Mac 


| b 2 n 21 Hair J 0 ON 000 N . 7 
OY HS 

Would at & Aa, Leas r, 1 cb 149: 2 6 
As Life were int. bib 10410 nn 1067 4 i H 

with, this Notion in Ph joſe 

fronger \ ra ety 

« 1393! 1 Ir TAE 55 (1 42 51 _ 4 N Ca ; 
rad F as it + pubs 
ber, 


That our Poet was acquaint 
being without Life, we need | 
mentions it as an Exc | 


M is, Jima ſach a 


2 | 


- How e ute. Hearts are all as fue fy d | 


1 26) © A Stairs 3 wear yer upon their: Cle 100 bas noche u l 


| J and frownug Mars $/ 947 nit 1411 

* Abe, — hv d bu Liaiers vubite as R 25 AY! 1411 

64. ws A \theje" but-Valaur's. Excvement . [182 03 "19g 9191 4 
To render them radubred. A Merchant. of: Venice. 


4 2 


8 bs . 
aud | | 


31 s HA wy * Naa 


Start up, and ld 6nd, o ntle ton, e n 

Upon the heat and flame o f thi rite er” tarot 

Sprinkle cool patience. Whereoh do You: loot! ES 
Ham. On him] on him lock; you, how pale be gre 

His form and cauſe conjoin'd, prething 16 ſtones, | 

Would make them capable. Do: not look on me, 

Leſt with this piteous action you „ 

My ſtern effects; then what I have to as; e 

Will want true colour; z tears, perebance, for blood. 
Queen. To whom do you ſpeak this? 5 
Ham. Do you ſee nothing there? [ Po inting to the Get 
Queen. Nothing at all; yet all, that 1 is, I fie. 
Ham. Nor did you nothing bear 1 

Queen. No, i but our ſelyves. 
Ham. Why, look you there! look, how i it feats away ! 

My father in his habit as he lived! 16 

Look, where he goes ev n now out at the Fl : 

| cr (Bei Gb 
Queen. This is the very coinage of your brain, Tv 

This bodileſs creation Eaſtaſie. „„ 

Is very cunning in 7 ca 
Ha. Whatecltafie? OTE ay ani ot? 

My pulſe, as yours, doth temp! WO 8 My 

And * healthful muſick. Tis not dee, n 

That I have utter d; bring me to the teſt.. 

And I the matter will re- word; which midnelt = 

Would gambol from. Mother, from love of Brace, 

Lay not that flattering unction to your ſoul, 

That not your treſpaſs, but my madneſs; - ſpeaks : * 

Ic will wt tip en the e res 5 0 59, "Wha 0 

1 


Br Tf tell ths, Oy | vill phaſe. tis Grace _ 55 nl e 
10 lean upon my poor Shoulder, and with his * thus dally with my 
r eee HY | Loves Labour loſt, 
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It ill but hin and A ee e 

(54) Whilft rank = lit IG ok 
"yy Dau unſeen.) S0, our Poet here heating 1 the * of 
; | | 


11 N | Becauſe 


* LE | 1 


Whilſt rank corruption, mining all * e 4 164] Le 
Infects unſeen. Confeſs your {elf to heav'n; „ - 
Repent what's paſt, avoid what is to come; : my 10 4 
And do not ſpread the cm poſt on the weeds 1 
To make them ranker. Forgive me this "Py vireue 3 
For, in the fatneſs of theſe purſe times, 11508 
Virtue itſelf of vice muſt pardon beg, NEAT 
Yea, courb, and wooe, for leave to do i it 1000 TE 
Queen. Oh Hamlet! thou haſt eleft my heart i in eat. x 
Ham. O, throw away the worſer Par 77 . 1 
And live the purer with che other half; . , * 
Good night 3 but go not to mine uncle 8 Jet . 2 
Aſſume a virtue, if you haye it WES ee, 
That monſter cuſtom, who all ſenſe doth eat G 90 


Of habits evil, is angel yet in en,, „„ Src 
That to the uſe of actions fair and . „ N 

He likewiſe gives a frock, or livery, 9 
That E is re on: « Refrain: to night's EIT 8 


— eb the i it err A what ODS: 
Hath yet a kind of Medicine in it l * F 
Wat skins the Vice oi top. e * 1 


bath: Hi Bhi fas, hu Me. Pg ven us a 
92 5 by none ofthe Cera : MET +8 E N 
Countenance of all of chem? A K 6 


ili rank S, mining lud, x” : | ; | : Das 
Iifeds unſeen. . 10017: 698 po: 1 
r 3 f 1 


The Poet deſcribes Corruptie 1 e Guat ; 
ſecret way, and uni e e over, iy, eng 
ſound to exteriour View. „in another Flace, uſes the ſingle Verb for 
the Compound. 
He bets me fied with his hinds, bars me the * of a Brother, nh; 
ng arr ae GI e Wen R A uy 
755 — 
DDA 
That Monfer hin wwbe all Sexſe dh wt, WY 5 
(5) Of Habit, Devil, is Angel yet v9 b 4 as A, 
t to the U of Aal, Fair ani 0 i tad Ne "EE; 30 
B Bhewiſe gives 4 Frock or Live oe" ROT” } uz ner a3 
tay put on] This Paſluge is-1eft or in be to elder 
Pu: It is nee 2 the diſereet * 
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And That ſhall lese kind-ofiealines anoftuibnod ily? 
To the next abſtinence ; the next. more eaſie: 1), 
For uſe can almoſt change che ſtamp of Natur | 
And maſter ev n the Devil, or throw him out but 
Wich wondrous potency, Once more, good night! "7 
And when you are deſirous to/be-blefty * 37 1m 1 gh 
Pll BieWing beg of you.—For, this-fame lord,” ow, 
F +31 5984 815 ¶ Fointin wiPoloaky, 
Ido repent: but heav'n hath pleas'd it ſoy”! Mis! 
To puniſh me with this, and this with me, Wi Non 5 
That I muſt be their ſcourge and miniſter- 0 41 
I will beſtow him, and will anſwer wel bnd 
The death I gave him; ſo, again, good night ba en! 
I muſt be crbel, only to be kinga a l 
Thus bad begins, and worſe remains behind! hn 1 2 
Queen. What ſhall L do?? #14115 „old 0 
Ham. Not this by no means, that I bid you do. U 
Let the fond King tempt you again to bed 
Pinch wanton on your cheek 3. call you his mouſe z // gui i: 
And let him, for a pair of reechy kiſſe s 
Or padling in your neck with his: mm engers, 170 
Make you to ravel all this matter —_ 4 8 % 0 * 
That T<ffentially am not in madneſs, 53 Me rid, 
Bur mad in craft, *Twere good, RP vim now.” 
For who that's but a Queet), fair, ſober, wile, _ | 
Would from a paddock, from a bat, a gibbe, 
$uch dear concernings hide? who ble do ſo ? 
Sik in deſpight of ſenſe and ſecrecy, 
LE baſket on the houſe's top, 15 
birds fly, and, like the famous ape, 
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Kifle what they did not underſtand. Habit's Devil certainly 8 
1 with the Text, who thought it was neceſlary, 


in Contraſt to 4 The Emendation of the Text I owe to the. Sage 
en. Ther 


7 at M, Cuſtom, abo all doth eat 
18 4 2 is Auel. as 


„ e r % ill Fabi, makes ws re. Ap 
CEE a 2 


5 


3 
v % 


To try Cl Aab baſker creeps? | 

And break your on neck downs... 311/670 4 4) 
Auen. Be chod aſſurſd, if words be dons of vrench, 
And breath of Life, IL have no life to breathe 71D 
What thou haſt laid in me.: 4% 2401Þ; 


Ham, I muſt to Fe 1youknd That? 

Queen. Alack, I had for 3 tis ſo 0 on. 

e r ard, Abd 7 two nale 

fellows; i: 4 
(Whom I will traſt; ek will adders Fatah 1 
They bear the mandate ; they muſt ſweep my „ 
And marſhal me to knavery: let it wor. 
For *tis the ſport, to have the engineer 
Hoiſt with his own petar: and't ſhall go hardy. ? 
But I will delve: one Pangea their mines «ck FB 
And blow them at the moon, O, *tis moſt ſweet, | g <4 i: | 
When in:one line two crafts dect) meer”! 199% 4 
This man ſhall ſet me packing: ach 5 222 
ll lug the guts into the neighbour roomim 
Mother, good night.—Indeed, this Counſellor 
Is now moſt ſtill, moſt ſecret, and moſt Hs 16q IC, 
Who was in life a fooliſh prating knave. 9 2 0 
Come, Sir, to draw toward an end with you. e 
. ee FLOOR DER) 
ben. kunde, aa in Fon, 
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1 Enter N ant. Queen, with dehnen, and Gi 
** l 8 e ang 18909 \ 
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2 I ic 44 +7 
"You. muſt nas 4 5 e e — ak 
„ 1 21 
| Where is your ſon? 
Queen, Beſtow this f FT 


Ah, my good lord, what 1 geen te 25 ee 
Ug. "What, Gertrude ? how, es Ham ay 4 = 
4 Auen. Mad as the ſeas, a and w 9s 26th -conten 
| [Which i is the mightier:; in his lawleſs ; a | 
Behind the arras hearing ſomething ſtir. y 
He whips his rapier out, and cries, a rat 5 ot. 
And, in this brainiſh 8 g. Kis he 3 
The unſeen nag Ac hr rn 
King, O bes, 2 5 eee eee 2 a T 
His liberty i is full of —— ; . mW 5 5 
Wh To you your ſelf, to us, to every one. 
. Alas! how ſhall this bloody deed be TTY 
| Ic will be laid to us, 2 providence 
1 9 5 have kep pt ſhort, 2 and out of Ny 
oung man. But ſo much was our he | 
We e not e what was moſt fit; 
But, like the owner of a foul diſeaſe, 
To keep it from divulging, let ir __ 


4 


Py #1 
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* 


Ev'n 


Ev n on ate pit of life. Where'i is _ gone? | 
dran apart the AG hack a, 0 f 


Among a mineral of metals baſe, | 

Shews It ſelf pure. He weeys for what is done. 
King. Oh Gertrude, come Sr 

The ſun no ſooner ſhall the — 7 tack; 5 

But we will ſnip him hence and this vile e 

We muſt, with all our Majeſty and Skill, © 


Both countenance and excuſe. ' Ho "Guildenſtern 1 00 ES. | 


js eo 8 —— Guildenſterh. 


Friends both, go join you with ſome further aid : 1 
Hamlet in W ddt hath Polonius ſlain, 1 eee 
And from his motherꝰs cloſer hath he drag'd i 

Go ſeek him out, f eak fair, and bring the body © 

Into the chappel. ray you, "haſte in this. 


r 


Ex. Roſ. And Gall. 
Come, Gertrude, we'll call up our wiſeſt friends, ( 56) 
And let them know both, what, we mean to do, 
And what's 1 done. For, haply, Slander 88 
(Whoſe whiſper oer the world's diameter, qa 
As level as the cannon to bi e 


3 Af ; . 


E i 

Vo 1. VG > . 1 0 

(56) Gertrude, nne Law e , eee ; 
And bet them know bot 6 Ae Pl w ts, e 

on Whole Whiſper o'er the WorlI's Diame beter, I 

2 level as the Cannon to his blank, "ay 3 "HS 
Tranſports its poyſon'd Shot, may mils our Name, e 
And hit the woundleſs Air. O, come a away i]. | 


Mr. Pope takes Notice, that 7 5 * fome Verſes Nr n Ae, dh, 
REELS Wop roll = 
what an acc . : 

Vaſo in my ke re wy _ from. a Duarto 0 Editon 


printed in Kr , that they had de ce Aae 

of any earlier in Price, — 4 y of, than that Quarto. Upon 

der Mr. Pope comes and calls the Lines modern, tho 
are in the 


of 1605 2 Which 1 had 1.0 5 
but both of which M. Pope” 22 to have collated. The — pw 
ry the very Stamp of Waal, upon them. The Coin, indeed, has 
been clipt from our firſt receiving it ; but it is not ſo diminiſh'd, but 
Bat with a finall Aſiftance we may hope to make it paſs current. Tis 


2 
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Tranſports its poyſon'd hot ) may miſs bur Name, 
And hit the woundleſs air. O, come away DEN 
My ſoul i is full-of diſcord and diſmayy. Hocſ Era 


v7 : + £51} FL T3 11: 19:20. nit cht 


Ag eil ke, Hafi K. aer Le 


1 2 1. Sunn G 


Han. Safely ſtowed. — pes hi0 ee We 
Gentlemen wuhin.' Han lard Llane "= 2:1 
Ham. What noiſe? who calls on Hamlet. ? ne 


Oh, here they come. Dum „ DE D⁰⁰ẽ MM e i 
Enter. Rofincrantz, 5 Guildenſtern. | 


— Kok; habe you done, h lord, Vit the. Ca 
Ham. S keene it Wich dit, whereto * tis kin, 125 
Noſ. Tell us where tis, that we may take i it chence, 
And bear it to the chappel. 
Ham. Do not believe i it. . B“ 
Ro. Believe what? 1 ee 
Ham. That 1 can keep) gur JO NN and not mine FIR 
Beſides, to be Aae of a Cf ung, what replication 
ſhould be made by the ſon of a King? 15 
Roſ. Take yas me for a ſpunge, my Io a2” ' 2 


R 25 N 


plain, the Senſe, as well as one of the Verſes, is defectwe: and a gen. 

tence beginning with the Relative Wnosg, ; withour ati) Proceeding! 5 
ſtantive to which it can refer, it is as plain that the after. 

Hemiſtich fell out in the Printing, . or was ſo blind. i in, Nane 

as not to be 3 at, 4 therefor ng 285 me, to, 2 omi 


a_ 7 6 
ae pe c 
25 8 2. a 7 E 495 288 
1 Hin e ek S 94 1 1 25 hs 
* * 4 24 * 1 % 


WY 115 Sund rye Si 12 2 Sg, Wart pe : [ % * 
= Ed, ge is ars ber z We wor n 
enz all the Worms of Nile, Aro: — / 
| deg Figs and dock 48 

e d . l nag 


o — 4 4 a £4 F reed 
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lan. 


oak ee 
and go with us to the King. 
with the body. The 


ür Neſt — 323 


Ham. Ay, Sir, that ſokes up the King's countenance, 
his rewards, his authorities ; but: ſuch officers do the 
King beſt ſervice in the end he keeps them, like an 

le, in the corner of his jaw; firſt mouth'd, to be laſt 
ſallow'd: when he needs what you have glean: d, it is 


. but ſquee zing you, and, ſpunge, you ſniall Peach UK n. 


No. Iunderſtand you not, my lord. 


Ham. 1 am glad of iE a! Knawiſh: ſpeech. lceps in 
5 Ws N , = 7 8 344" * : 


Roſ.. My lord, you. muſt tell us where. the body i is, 


Y "#* J i 


Ham. The . is with the King, but the King, is not 


ing is a ching : 
Guild. A thing, nh ord n dn 


Ham. Of 7 af Kiten, me 00 3 hm, e fox, pe 


val after. „ oo wp 4} 03 Mid ,nnitizo/! [Exeunt. 
Wyre TW 4, Fe we T4 75 7 307 
ö . ; 155 oy - 4644-9 
: .* Fs 2 BY NO 
. . 7855 
* 21 No 1 i AF 


- King Pve Kt to iſeek him, and toi find 2 wy 
g rous 1s'it; that this man goes an 8 
not we pur the ſtrong la on him; 45 | 


1 2 of the diſtracted multitude, Mort 115 0 1 


Who like not in their judgment, but their eyes: N K. 
And where *tis ſo, th offenders ſcores is weigh d, 
But never the offence, To bœatlallſmooth, ahh 
This ſudden ſendingchim away. muſti em 
Deliberate . Hiſtaſes, deſp ere, ri 47 
By delperare Woman Akt ner «i 
Ir not W k Here 9 7 FT: Ris 2 6 MPO 2 ae Ty, 
E TO: 10 17 5 8 Lat] a bh 644 3 6 Fake Ni n 3 4 
i 107) Ati e Bomm ee cn % 
How now? what hath befalPn ; At ue 
Raſ. Where the dead body is b 1d. 
We cannot get from him. e 
King. But where is he? 


_ 


* 
TIES. N N 
* - * ES | 


N ee ord, e w know "your « ple 


ag tg 3 +4 1 A feats i 60's 2D 5 8 5 Ne 
N . Ho, Guildenern! — 


2 2 Enter 


MAGE nee 
e 1 ee and te Ne oY 
2 2 Now, n where 8 Pom? 165 he 
Ham. At ſupper. 5617 ee 98% Hl apollo doit 855 
| | ' "King, Ar ſupper? * ne n Hiro 
Ham. Nor--where he cats, bot where he. gaten; 2 
certain convocation of politique worms are e en at him. 
"Your worm is your only Emperor for diet. We fat al 
creatures elſe to fat us, and we fat our ſelves for maggots, 
"Your fat King and your lean beggar is but variable ſer- 
vice. two diſhes but to one table; mare the end. 12197 
King. Alas, alas N 1. A 24 p Jht M 51 105 785 397 
Ham. A man may fiſtr with the worm that hath exe 
1 40 King, eat of the fiſh that hath fed of 1551 worm. 
, = King. What doſt thou mean by this?: 
Ham. Nothing, but to ſhe you how a King way gu 
| prog through the guts of a beggar. 850 3651 
Where is Pol br, * 
22 In heavin; ſend thichen.toiſes; If your . 
er find him not there, ſeekæ him 7th? other place your 
2 But, indeed, if you find wth not within this month, 
op ſhall noſe bim. ai vou go up the bore into the lob 
e Fe e tl Ut atk at n Hr 110 zu 1 ery . 
. Go ſcek him there. % 931 79 „ 304, HAS 0 
Elan. He will ſtayl till ye come. fi 
vs Hamlet, :ahis.deed,: os alike, tþ e 00 FUEL 
hich we do tender, 'as we dearly grieve: 1/7 1 | 
or That which: thou haſt dope) muſt ſend chase hence 


Wich fiery quickneßs therefore prepare 1 35 
The bark is ready, and dhe wind at heiss, 


Th' aſſociates tend and every thing is bent wy wes 45 
For England. oO eh A. Lge 4: 17 5 21" 4k "44 F OE YT 4 5 Maes: 
m F Eu 2 2 SHE 10, . «4 #14: 05 n 17275 uh, 55 
51 Or nom) Snjert 1: br., % 31 % o 441 4 

Ling. Ay, Han el. 3411 Wes, 314 _ N¹ 15 1 10% 44 15 h 6 
Hann. 5 b g. af vi 4 ufo Nig wr — 8 An E (907 10. 4d, 
King; 80 181 72 au kng rpoſes- oſt 10 346 
n I ſee a Cherub, that ſes 2 Pa s ie, 


34,23 


England | farewel, dear werder 1 wilds! 1 ds; . 
King. Thy loving: lather; 
* 


* 5 . 
* £ ” N. 
* * * 1 c» 8 5 


iel 20 e 24 
* y — 8 1 


— a 4. «6s. a 4 


a as uw cw tw .. 1 
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HAN: a r ate of D omark. ; 325: 
Ham. My mother : father and mother is man and 
wife ; man and wife is dhe N e my mother. 


Come, for Englanl. D⁰αν arg [ Exit. F 
King. F ollow him at foot; 'rempr bim with ſpeed A- 
board 2 | 151 1 7 | fa}. 3d i * 7 ä 
Delay it not, In Havelhant Jt to 2. S 


Away, for every thing is feaP$and done 
That elfe leans on che affair; F you. wake haſte. . 
10} 9919) e vc 997 Fa Er RI and Guild. 
Aud Egan N if bene hold'{ at ought, (5 7 
As my great-power'thereof-may-give.thee ſenſe, 
Since yet thy cicatrice looks raw and red e 
After the Daniſt ſword; andi thy free we: I 
Pays homage to us ; thourimay?ſtinot coldly ſer. 3 gait! 
Our ſovereign proceſs, whic-imports at fall pull» 
By letters congruing to that effect.. 
The preſent death of ene 2 Do ite England: 13115 


N12! Td WW) 1, 


(57)/ 20 Rookend, if ng Loo les bal at Aughty' 
Hs my great Pow'r thereof may gime thee Senſe, ,_.. . 15 N 
| ng hype a a 7 Ws. RELIES N 
er net | % 
ays RE tous | "This is the on) Paſſig | Jacek Playa Bom 
which one might expect to trace the Date of the Aion of it: but, Im 
afraid, our Author, according to his whhal, Licence, plays. faſt and 'ooſe 
with Time. England i is here ſuppos 4 pave been Conquer d by the 
Danes, and to he a Homager to that The'-Chronslogy" 01 the 
Daniſh Affairs is'wholly uncertain, till- we come to the Neign of Taru 
Tins ee Gude e ee 
ime, in v d, was ns earlier 
Period of Chtiftianity. , 227 705 the. 9 which the Daniſh King's Mef- 
ſengers carried over to > wooden Tablets: '/' Literas ligno in- 
ſeu 0 (nam id celebre\ x 4097 5 Cbartarum car) ſocum . dach 
Britannorum 
Are of Mandate meth 6.ua that _ Ts % King was: either link'd in 
the deareſt Amity to the Dane, or in Subjection to him. But wat then 
ſhall we do with our own home Chronicles? They are expreſs, that the 
Danes never ſet Footing on our Coaſt till the 8th Century. They infeſted 
. tri ed 8 l e org 
have ſubmitted to 4 Trbus ltd Heeg : a Tax of 124 on every 
Hide of Land through the whole Neon.” Hut our Authors differ about 
this Dane. gelt: Whether it was a Tax paid, to obtain good Terms of 
the Dili 3 ov Wivied „ eee ee of Deſences, t 
n "Hf | 
* 3 


IJ 
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326: # Printe of Denmark; | 


72 like the hectick in my blood he tages, 
And thou muſt cure me ; til I know tis done, 


How.e'e er 4 f. 1 1 50 oe 21 08 9 ne er e 2 4. 


SC E N E, a Can, on the ae ve 


mark. 
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Enter F ortinbras, with, an 1 8 n wort 


Fer. Fo, Captain, from me, greet the Da ms 
Tell him, that, by his licenſe, abe, 
Claims the conveyance of a promis'd March (47-9, 


Over his Realm. You know the eee ik 1 0 


If that his Majeſty would ought with us, 162 Hat! 
We ſhall expreſs our ien in . eee i dbefring 
And ler him know ſo . %% tg fil 


Capt. L will do't, W Lovds WAND 100) ie, 


For. Go ſoftly on. Ee F ortinbras, with the SF robs 


5107 194041 / 


Enter Hanilet, e Guildeattern, e 1 
Ham. Good Sir, whoſe Powers are owe + | 


Capt. They are of Norway, Sir. 105 55 
Ham. How purpos' d, Sir, I pray you. 1 
Capt. A Againſt ſome. part of Poland. — 55 Kg W 
Ham. Who eien them, Sir? Wig! en 


Capi. The nephew of old Norway, Were, Y 7 
Ham. Goes it againſt the main of Poland, Sir, 

Or for ſore frontier x mm en eee ghd 4 7 
Capt. Truly to ſpeak it, and with no , 
We go to gain a little patch of ground, x 

That hath in it no profit but the name. 
To pay five ducats —— five, I would not farm 15 7 Be 
Nor will it yield to Norway, or the Pete, 1 5 
A ranker tate, ſhould it be ſold in fe. 

Ham. Why, then the Polacte never will defend Ih 24: 

Capt. Ves, *tis already garriſon'd. n 

Ham. TW thouſand "Ga ls, and et coli 0 du 
e rats, Ft! 7 , Fg , 
Wil not debate the g pen his from s 5; 
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Manar, Sheet Deamarks 327; 

FT hat inward breaks, and PAS no cau withe pur 3 6 5 he 
Why the man dies. I hymbly. W you, He 0) 8 AS 
Cap. God bw Ye, Sir. I Toy *5 20 55 4 75 1982. 
Roſ. Will't pleaſe you go, my lor 42 10 5 11 N 
Hop. * 5 rr Jon ſtrait, go a lil before. Ct 


* 14: 1 
F f 4 * 1 * * LE \ 


Mane: Hamlet. A I 


How all occaſions dy inform againſt me, 

And ſpur my dull revenge? at is ne N 

If his chief good and market of his time P 2710 

Be but to ſleep and feed? à beaſt, no abe r "aj 
Sure, he that made us with ſuch large diſcourſe, (58) 


Looking before and after, gave us not Wies 1 
That capability and god- like reaſon „„ 
To ruſt in us unus d. Now whether it FAS PT 
Beſtial oblivion, or ſome craven ſcruple 12 


Of thinking too preciſely on th event. 

(A thought, which, quarter'd, hath but one part willow, 
And ever three parts coward :) I do not know En 
Why yet I live to ſay this thing's to doo. 

Sith I have cauſe, and will, and ſtrength, and means 
To dot. Examples, groſs as earth, exhort map; 
Witneſs this army of ach maſs and ee : 
Led by a delicate and tender Prin, 

Whoſe ſpirit, with divine ambition puſt, 

Makes mouths at the inviſible event; its 25 
Expoſing what is mortal and unſure. et 
To all that fortune, death and e dare, 


e e, p79 F 4 


(58) 48 — that FO hae . fach * . 
Looking before and after. This i is an Expreſſi 5 8855 $<; 
Ole q o iger lie: ow, a 1160! 92 2 *ONVSER. 

23 5 a | Had. " ver. 10h. 
And agun 5 . | 1 7 # 70 9 K | 4 os 
n RR ) 

yo! 60 6 eee 
The thort Scholiaft on the laſt Paſſage gi ives us a Comment, that very 
aptly explains our Author's Phraſe. Dees 3 dvd gs ici, E 


7 Te rbb. For it is the 
46 rr e _ . 4 the Reflection of Events to 


come with ſuch as d, and 11 
This is, uon Author ples ks e ? 


. 8.4. 8 Eva 


Wm 
Fg 


Pg 


8 e i 2 
21 * 7 Prolog . 1 0 . 3 f 


} * Ev'n 1 Kio an egg hell. Ti not to be 8 


Never to ſtir without great argument; . e 83 viit 


But greatly to find quarrel in a ſtraw, 


When Honour's at the ſtake. How ſtand 1 then, | 


That have a father kill'd; a mother ſtain d, 
(Excitements of my reaſon and my blood) 


And let all ſleep; while, to my ſhame, I ſee 


The imminent death of twenty thouſand men; 
That for a fantaſie and trick of fade 
Go to their Graves like beds; fight "i a Plot, 


Whereon the numbers cannot try the cauſe, 
Which is not tomb enough and continent 


To hide the ſlain? O, then, from this time 33 


My thoughts be dane or r be 0 worth. (ai 


SCE N E ba to a Palate... 
Enter Auen, Horgo, wy 4 22 


Veen. Will not ſpeak Wich her.. dc, 


Gent. She is importu nate LY, 
Indeed, diſtracx; her mood will needs be RING 
Quern. What would ſhe have? 
Sent. She ſpeaks much of her father; Mays; the 5 
There's tricks th* world and hems, and beats her e 
Spurns enviouſly at ſtraws. eee vs 
That carry but half ſenſe1:heri ſpeech4s not TTY 


Let che unſhaped uſe af ic doth mee „I A nc j 


The hearers to collection; they aim at it 


Ahyd botch the words up fit v0 theiriown thoughts 


Which as her winks, and * and 87 77 eld chem, 
Indeed. Would mak. Ahr 555 I 


Tho nothing ſure, yet. 
Hor. Twere good ſhe. 


50 for ſhe ma 


A bb, 


güne there mig be khobgbt; 
muc e aaa Hs 
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Jpoken 
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zu M ad * 175 
LHR asg 000 26% Yank,. 


er come in. ee : 


iT or aug c doe) n f e — * 


112 74 W's 
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Meſ. Save your cell, n my ak 3-5 cet on Wa 
The ocean, over- peering of his lift, 4» 
Eats not the flats with more impetuous dae „ 
Than young Laertes, in a riotous head, * 
O'er- bears your officers; the rabble call him lord 551 ok 
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Anon, as patient as the —_— dove, "y $a Me 

When ther her golden cbuplets are ail,” 24 1 

His ſilence will Ne eeooph %% 319013 He haun: 


Ham. Hear you, Ws Ft Y 364; W 4 11 1 9 44; 
What is the reaſon that re thus! 995 7 A 38 


[ lov'd you ever; but it is flo: matter 290% 107 "_ 
Let Hercules himſelf do at he may, * 2 * nf OS 
The cat will*'mew7; a dog Will have his day. " [Ex 
King. I pray you, good" Heratis, walt upon Ick. N 
eee ee Fans - _ 7 Hor: 
Strengthen rm | at nene in our Hft Al ſpexch! "© 
x AU DO GER + ION. A ROY {To Laertes. 
We'll put'the matter to his preſent puſh.” 
Good Gertrude, ſet fome watch over your bob: . 
This Grave ſhall have a living Monument. 
An hour of quiet ſhortly ſhall we ſee; 
Till then, in patience our , proceeding be. lun. 


he way 1 5 7 +: 9 „ 
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$CENE {deg 5 HALL, mn the Palace. 
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as 60 tuch for az Now „ mall 707. tete offer: | 
You dowetember al the circumſtance? ? 
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Word to have become obſolets in our Anthor's Time, Pl produce a Paſ- 
— pdt is uſed by . * een of nie e nen 
e Hs min 2 2 
fog Ni 0915: 181 r Fin: #1 £4 24% 
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Vor double Penance to correct Correion. . „ 2668 the. 

80, nit in Sir omas Mues Poems. we 1 ba 


Annes thergwithal, © - 
How Chrif for thu fal al woith Bile and Gai. 
Eiyle, acerum, Uintgar 3 k mig mega and” "the Word ien. 


ldg'd by Minſhew, Skinner, Blut, be ts 
Vor. VII. STAY | 1 Hor. 
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oor Reniconbetiitotempe lord? Hiro oy u bod? 

Ham. Sir, in my heart there was a kind of = 

That would not let me ſleep ; methought, I lay 

Worſe than the mutines in the Bilboes: — we 

(And prais'd be raſhneſs for it) dense Knows y 510 

Our indiſcretion ſometimes ſerves us well, Hos eff 

When our deep plots do fail; and Thar hould teach, 

There's a Divinity that ſhapes our 1 
Rough-hew them how we 2 rt 
Her. That is moſt; certain. 
Ham. Up from my cabin fr 10 d lift 

My ſea-gown ſcarft about me, i in the 70 

Grop'd Ito find out them; had my de 

Einger'd their packet, and in fine one's © 1 5 

To mine own room again; making ſo bold 

(My fears forgetting manners) to unſ el, 

Their grand Commiſſion, where I found, Horatio, 

A royal knavery ; an exact Command. 0 

Larded with many ſeveral ſorts of — t 

Importing Denmark's health, and England's t too, ET 

(Wich, ho! ſuch buggs and goblins in y, Hife: ) 

That on the ſupervize, no leiſure bated, 

No not to ſtay the grinding of the ax, 

My head ſhould be ſtruck ofl. hy 
Hor. 1c poſſible ? | 5 
Ham. Here's the cmi, read it at more lem; ; 

But wilt thou hear now -how I did A 
Hor. I beſeech you. 

Ham. Being thus benetted round with vin, 

(Ere I could make a prologue, to my Bane (70) 

T hey had egen che 1 1 fare me APs 1415 

e | ee CO JE Fo qc 7 ben 
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e A. 97 em Ne las, e 
Ne, could make a Froligus to Dain ee 
"They had begun the Play.” ute me down, Ke. Mir 
e Paſſage i is certain) y corrupt | both in the Text and Pointing, Me 


Ling a Prologue. to his. Brain is uch 2 4 Phiraſe as SHAKESPEARE Would never 
have vs'd, to mean, ere. I could form m Dong hes to "making a Prologu bur. | 


communicated f my Doubts"'to my tu ingenious Friends Mr. Warburton 
and dir Bjſop; and by their albaner, 1 kepe, I hape reform e 
| (+ enten ET OD p e lt e. mm 
| 1s 1 Ban 
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iy Devise a new ee e. wrote it plane ur inks <4 

2 (I once. did hold it, as our Statiſts do. 1 

; A baſeneſs to write fair; and labour'd much 

How to forget that Leartüng 3 but, Sir, now. 
It did me yeoman's ſervice;) wilt thou . 

: Th' effect of what I wrote? 

. Her. Ay, good my lord. | 7 

| Ham. An earneſt eee d TR the King, 

As England was his faithful tributary, 

As love between them, like the palm, might flouriſh, 

As peace ſhould ſtill her wheaten garland wear, (7 1) 

And ſtand a Commere *tween their amities z 

And many ſuch like As of great charge; 

That on the view and knowing theſe contents, 5 

Without debatement further, more or leſs, 

He ſhould the bearers put to Jurgen SG: 

Not ſhriving time allow'd. 1205 Mrs 
Hor. How was this ſeabd? ny 7 
Ham. Why, ew'n in that was heaven ordinant; ; 

had my father's Signet in my purſe, 

Which was the model of that Daniſh ſeal: 


Being thus benetted round ob Villany, 
(E're I could make a Prologue, to my Bane 
They had begun the Play :) I fate me down, 


; i. e. Being thus in their Snares, e' re I could make a Prologue (take the 
, leaſt previous Step) to ward off Danger, they had 7 the P 3 (put 
| their Schemes in en) which was to terminate in py | 


(71) 4s Pie foould till her auheaten Garland Wear, - 7 2 
4 ſtand a Comma taveen their Amities, &c 1 Sh 
Prace is finely and properly perſonaliz d here, as the Geste of _ 
, League and Friendſhip : but what Ideas can we form of her ſtanding as a 
d Comma, or Stop, betwixt their Amities? I am ſure, ſhe ſtands rather like 
; a Cypher, in this Reading. Ihave no Doubt, but the Poet wrotes 
And fland a Commere tagen their Amities; © _ 
i. e. a Guarantee, a Common Mother. Nothing can be more hpichu- 
by "oe than this Image of Peace's ſtanding dreſt in her wheaten Garland be- 
2 the two Princes, and extending a Hand to each. In this Equipage 
ver Office we l ſee her on 7 25 Coins: rticularly, on two 
-1 I ©tubited by Baron Spanbeim; one of Auguſtus, an 3 of Veſpa- 
m lin. The Poets likewiſe i to us Peace holding: an in ar of Corn, as 
che the Emblem of Plenty. 73 en 
A. nobis, Pax alma, weni, ſpicamgy ein „ 
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355 hows EV. elles o/c 
I fold d the Writ up in form of th? _ AF ms 
Subſcrib'd it, gave th impreſſion, plac'd it Kb a 


The changeling never known; now, the next day 0 ' j 


Was our ſea*fight, and what to this was ſequent / a; 


Thou know'ft already. Fils Yon 


Hor. So, Guildenſtern and Ro incrantz go 40%2 + 
Ham. Why, Mane they did —_ love. to chis pier 


ment. 71 lis „ 1 19 | 


They are not near my canines; ele defeat 


Doth by their on infinuation-grow : | Inge bl "tt 
Tis dangerous when the baſer nature comes 


Between the paſs, and fell incenſed PRs, " 


Of mighty oppoſites. | 
He” Wu, what a: a King is this! 08 
Ham. Does it not, think'ſt thou, 8 me . upon? 
He that hath kill'd my King, and whor'd my WG 
Popt in between th? election and my-hopes, | 
Thrown out his angle for my proper life, 


And with ſuch cozenage ; 1s't not perfect 8 


To quit him with this arm? and ist not to be damn'd, 
To let this canker of our nature come 


In further evil? 


Hor. It muſt be ſhortly Jedi to Sick on England, 


What 1 is the iſſue of the — chere. 


Ham. It will be ſhort. 
The Iulerim's mine; and a man's ie s no more 
Than to ſay, one. 


But J am very ſorry, good Horatio, 


That to Laertes I forgot my ſelf; 
For by the image of my cauſe I ſee 
The portraiture of his; I'll court his favour: 


But ſure the bravery of his 4 did * me 


Into a towring paſſion. 
Hor. Peace, who comes here , 


11 5 TIF NO 3 Enter. Ofick. > 
93 oh. Your l6rdnsip' is right welcome hack to Dewnigt 
Ham. I. humbly, thank: vou, . Tg Tan this x wa 


ter- fly 5 5 * 180 T5 TOE . FL ty +7 1654; 


50 Hor. No, 'wy good ford». adm 14t avlt 10 2) 


loy- 


1? 


| ſhould impart a ching to you from his Majeſty. 


ſhew the F 
els of 
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Ham. Thy deren the more Sen for $15: a vice to 
know hi: he hath much land, and fertile; let a beaſt 
be lord of beaſts, and his crib mall ſtand at the King's 
meſſe ; tis a chough; but, as 1 lay, ſpaginus- in the pol- 
ſeſſion of „ ln Af wore 

Of. Sweet lord, if Gurt tordibig. were at leiſure, 


Ham. I will receive it with all pr ſpire: your 
bonnet to his right uſe. tis for the head. 

Oſr. I thank your lordſhip, ''tis ver y hot. (72) i 

Ham. No, believe een tis Se cold 96 © wind is 
northerly. EIS eee Dog tHe | 

Or. It is differany a my londs e 

Ham. But yet, methinks, it 1s 1 ſultry, and hot for 


my complex1on. 1G yt 


Ofr. Exceedingly; my 8 it is ; very Ale as *twere, 
| cannot tel] howW]: My lord, his Majeſty bid me ſignify 
to you, that he has laid a W Wager on your: heed Sir, 
this is the matter—- | 
Ham. I beſeech you, „ wi nie; 

Or. Nay, in good faith, for mine e in, good faith: — 
dir, here is newly come to Court Laertes; (73) believe me, an 
abſolute un "_ of moſt; exccliens Niffemnees, 

2) 1 thank your Lor 8 * 
Ban. No, 3 e very ney ; the "ey is northerly, 2 
Oſr. I is indifferent cold, my Lord, indeed. © 1 


Ham. But yet, metbinks, it is very fultry and hot Jer ny: — 
Oir. Exceedingly, my Lord, it is der ſultry, as 'twere, | I | cannot tell 


bow.] 'The humourous Compliance of this fantaſtic .Courtier, to every 


"I. 


thing that Hamlet ſays, is ſo Cloſe a e * uvenal, 2 III Fi that 
at 


our Author muſt certainly ] haye had th go ie in his Eye bis — | 
3 2} 6 on, 730 9 904 
— "TIRE majore 1 7 ley. Ly 67d 9111 11 ; 18 


Concutitur: et, ; lacrymas * amici NEE k 
Nec dolet : e m brumæ ce io 10 
Accipit . See : fi dixe e dat W 2989 1 


5 3) Sir, . is Ps co (En e 1 * reſtor'd here ſeve- 
0 


fr the Folio 
e ich Mr. Poe Yao 214 t TG i Iam 955 i 
td me very A be loſt{! (us ney reg 
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of very ſoft ſocicty, and great ſhew': —— to ſpeak 
feelingly of him, he is the card or kalendar of gentry; 
for you "ſhall find in him the continent of” We POP 2 
gentleman would ſce. | ale Diff « 
Ham. Sir, his definement ſuffers no ae in 705 
| tho” I know, to divide him inventorially would dizzy 
the arithmetick of memory! and yet but raw neither 
in reſpect of his quick fail : But, in the verity of extol. 
ment, I take him to be a Soul of great article; and his 
infuſion of ſuch dearth and rareneſs, as, to ren err true 
diction of him, his Semblable is his mirrour; and, who 
elſe would trace him, his umbrage, nothing more. 

O/r. Your Lordſhip ſpeaks moſt 1ofallibly of him. 

Ham, The Concernancy, Sir ?- Why do we wrap 
the Gentleman in our more rawer breath! pf [To 0 Horatio, 
„, Sir, 

Hor. I't not poſſible to underſtand i in another tongue? 

ou will do't, fir, rarely. 14; 

Ham. What imports the nomination of this gentleman? 

ON OF Laerjesf* = 4 

Hora. His purle is enten, already : all's golden words 
are ſpent, 
Ham. Of him, %% A SHOT 
Ojr. I know, you are not ignorant, 


Ham. I would, you did, Sir; yet, in faith, if you did, 


it would not much approve me.— Well, Sir. 
O/r. You are not ignorant of what a" Laertes is 
Ham. ] dare not confeſs that, leaſt J ſhould compare 
with him in excellence: but t to » know a man well, were to 
know himlelf, e 
O. I mean, ſir, for his weapon: bur th the ent 
laid on him by. them in his Meed, he's 4 8 N es 
Ham, What's his weapon! * 
O/7. Rapier and dagger. 
Ham. That's two of his en ; bur! ere" HOT 
O. The King, Sir, has wag'd with him fix Barbor 
horſes, againſt the which he has impon'd, as I take it, 
fix French rapiers and poniards, with their aſſigus, as gir- 
dle, hangers, and ſo: three of the carriages, in faith, 
are very dear to fancy, very reſponſive. to the * __ 
| | ICAtC 


/ 
OY 


FRE ee ou of very. alc COACHES oe | 
Ham. What call you che carriage: ; 
Hor. IL knew, yo mut. be | edified by he e „„ 
| Cer you had done, 2 ide. SN. 
ou, MW -0/r. The: carriages, Sir, i the hangers. 53 
zz) Han. The phraſe would be more germane to. the mat- 
her ter, if we could carry cannon by our ſides; 1 would, it 
ol- might be hangers till then. But, on; fax Barbary horſes, 
his WM againſt-ſix French ſwords, their aſſigns, and three liberal- 
we conceited carriages; that's the French bett againſt the 
ho MW Dani; by is this impon'd, as you call it? 
| Oſr. The King, Sir, hath laid, that in a Dozen Paſ- 
ces between you and him, he ſhall not exceed. you three 
ap hits; he hath laid on twelve for nine, and it would come 
io. to immediate yay if n ln would ee the 
anſwer. 
e! Ham. How if I anſwer, 5 of 
: Of: [ mean, my lord, the oppoſition of your, perſon 
n? in tryal.. 
ow, Sir, I will walk mcg in the Hall; If it pleaſe his 
ds Majeſty, *tis the breathing time of day with me; let the 
ſoils be brought, the gentleman 4 and the King 
hold his purpoſe, I will win for him if can: if not, 
i gain nothing but my ſhame, and the odd hits. 
d, Cr. Shall I deliver you- ſo? 
c Ham. To this effect, Sir, after what eric your na- | 
s. ture will. " 
re Or. 1 8 my cate to your ö i Li. | 
0 Ham. Yours, yours; he does well to — it him 
ſel, there are no tongues elſe for's turn. | 
n Hor. This Japwing: runs away with the ſhell. on his 
| ea 355076 Y 
Ham. He did fo, fr; ik his dug 1 he ſuck*d-it i 3 
thus has he (and many more of the ſame breed, that, I U 
know, the droſſy age dotes on) only got the tune of the 4 
time, and outward habit of- encounter, a kind of yeſty 1 
„collection, which carries them through and through the 
moſt fond and winnowed opinions; and do but oF 
them A e the ay" are Wh. rY edu „ 
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x 42 144 
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Lord. My lord, bis Majeſty eommetided hifi to" you 
by young 0 rick, who brings ors to him, that you at. 
0d bim the FAT; be Ente 66 koch If pol pleaſure 
hold to play ith" Taertes, or chat You witl take longer 
dine nn cron F200 want 3259 

Ham. I am conſtant to my , 1 wrhlafus;” they follow the 
King's pleaſure ; if his 'fieneſs ſpeaks, ' mine 18 "ei 
now, or whenſ6ever, / provided I be ſo able as no-W. 

Lord. The King, and Queen," and all are coming « ow 

Ham. In happy time. by ae Tak, 

Lord. The Queen defires you to wy iris gentle enter. 
taintment to Laertes, before you fall to Play. e en e 

Ham. She well inſtruts me, © TE Lord 

Hor, You will loſe this wager, my lord. 

Ham. I do not think ſo ; fince he went into Bans) 1 
have been in continual practice; I ſhall win at the odds, 
But thou wouldſt not think how I all's here about my 
heart - but it is no matter.. N N e 

Hor. Nay, good my lord. ol e! 

Ham. It is but foolery; bet! it is Web a kind of 15 
giving as would, perhaps, trouble a woman. 

Hor. If your mind diſlike any thing, obey W I will 
foreſtal their repair hither, and fay you are nor fit. 

Ham, Not a whit, we defy augury; there is 7 pern 
providence in the fall of a ſparrow, If it be now, *tis 
not to come; if it be not to come, it will be now: if it 
be not now, yet it will come; the readineſs is all. Since 
no man has 2 of what he leaves, what "ir to Es oak 
betimes. 3 3 ˙ JOINT 3 e ao 
Enter King, Qlern, Ba i A big Osrick, Wird A 
attendants with foils, and ganfiehs. * Po table, and flagons of 


wine on it. . | I 
W 07 963 nd oi [$644 
King. Come, Holes, come, and rake thi hand from 
Fe | | 119v% i n | 
Ham. Give» me "OO W sir; 5 Tre done yo 
wrong $100 i Th 


2 But 


nee — pou 


But 3 t, as you: are a gentleman. 

This preſence knows, and you muſt needs have heard, 
How-l e eee a fore: diſtraction. TY 
What! have don BY nr e IG. + 
That 17 Bain, "ets Honour, and. Exception | 
Roughly awake, I here proclaim was madneſs : |. | 
Was't Hamlet wrong' d Laertes? never, Hamlet. 

If Hamlet from himſelf be tab en away 
And when he's not himſelf, does wrong Taaries, 
Then Hamlet does it not; Hamlet denies it: 

Who does it then? his madneſs. If't be fog" 
Hamlet is of the faction that is wrong'd Acker 

His madneſs is poor Hamlel's eneñ. 

Let my diſclaiming from a purposd Evil: W 4.4 

Free me ſo far in your molt generous, thoughts, 
That I have ſhot mine arrow o'er the ones 1 


And hurt my brother. 


Laer. Tam ſatisfied! is in nature, 
Whoſe motive, in this caſe, mould r me all 
To my revenge: but in my terms of honour 
I ſtand aloof, and will no reconcilement 
'Till by ſore elder maſters. of known honour - 


have a voice, and preſident of peace, 


To keep, my name ungor?*d.. But till that time, 
I do n your offer d by like ues. | 
lg ot wrong It... 


.embrace it freely "INE" Os : I 

1 will this eee 1 1 8 kl phy. 1 
Give us; the foils. | — bY. | 
hae, & Go me, one Sr PG J fl to vdatix a J 
| be your foil, Laertes ; in mine e ignorance = ” 


> il ſhall like a tar 1 _ _— hee 

REAR, off, indeed. 51196. awe 
Ham. No, by this band. | At 62-4 
King, Give them the foils, young Ofiah. 

Hamlet, you know the w. 1516s 
Ham. Well, my lord ; ag 

Your Grace hath. laid theuddds oth* weaker ade. 5 
3 [ do not fear i it, I have ſoen you both: of 

ut 


3 aig * 


| 


Bur ace he's better'd; we have e odds. a Feed? 32. 
Laer. This is too heavy, let me ſee another. 
Ham. This lem me well; 3 den foils have all a wögchk 


FS 1401 
- Ob: FED my: inked PAWER * Ca ts 
King. Set me che ſtoops ln wine Ps that rable : 255 
If Hamlet gives the firſt, or ſecond, Hit, 
Or quit in anſwer of che third exchange, 
Let all. the battlements their ordnance fire; 
The King ſhall drink to Hamleis's better . 0 
And in the cup an Union ſhall he throw, (74) 
Richer than that which four ſucceſſive Kings 
In Denmark's Crown have worn. Give me mw cups; 
And let the kettle to the trumpets ſpeak, 
The trumpets to the canoneer without. 
The cannons te the heav'ns, the heav'ns to car 2 : 
No the King drinks to Hamlet. Come, ging. 
And you the Judges bear a met eye. „„ 
Ham. Come on, Sir. er ED inte 
Laer. Come, my lord. rand 47 [The 2 ; 
Ham. 1 . Tf 
Laer. No 


eee. to yl : | 


wal 


(74) And i in the Ne 0 e be Pac 
ERichber than that 3 four Succeſſive Kings | | 
In Denmark's Crown have worn. | This is a various Reading in 
ſeveral of the old Copies ; but Union ſeems to me to be the true word, for 
ſeveral reaſons. The Onyx is a ſpecies of lucid Stone, of which the 
Alntients made both Columns and Pavements for Ornament, and in which 


they likewiſe cut Seals, &c; but, if I am not miſtaken, neither the Onyx, 


nor Sadr, are Jewels which ever found Place in an 1 mperial Crown. 

On the other hand, an Union is the fineſt ſort of Pearl, and has its Place 
in all Crowns and Coronets. | Multhm enim interift utrum Unio flatuatur - 
in Cano, an vero fitus & inſertus in Corona reſplendeat : ſays Theodoret 


upon St. Matthery. Beſides, let us conſider what the . ſays on Ham- 
let's giving Laertes the firſt Hit. 


Stay, give me Drink: Hamlet, this Peart 7 7s thine : 
| Heres to thy Health | 
The Terms upon which the King was to m a Jewel into- [the op, 
were, if Hamlit gave Laertes the firſk Hit: which Hamlet does. There- 
fore, if an Union be a Pearl, and an Oma a Gemm or Stone, quite dif- 
ſering in its Nature from Pearls ; the King laying, : that Hamlet has earn'd 
the Pearl, I think, amounts to a mwnftration. that it was an Union- 
Pearl, which he meant to thiow into the Cup. 71 5 
"43% am, 
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HAM EE, oor mee 
Ham. Judg ment. n d ee e 0 
 Ofr. A hit, a very palpable hir. 2d as i 30 
| Laeri Well — again 15 * 
Ling. Stay, give me Drink. Hunt, this Pearl i is thine 


Wa. 


214 
7 8 


Hens sto thy r Give him the cu. 5 
[ Trumpets ſound, 8 bot goes of 

Hom. PU lay thi bout fiſt, ſet i it by. e ot 74 
{IN 8 | 

Come— TRE Wes 1 Gas you? „ll 
Laer. A touch, a touch, I do r N Sate 
King. Our ſon ſhall win. W 
Qi een. He's fat, and ſcant of . 1 1 


Here, Hamlet, take my napkin, rub thy beben 1 ot 
The Queen carouſes to thy fortunes; ee „ 4airbn/ 
Ham. Good Madam, 13 U eee, 
King. Gertrude, do not drink. oft wart] 
Queen. I will, my lord; 1 pray you, pardon e me. 
King. It is the” poiſonꝰd cup, it is too late. bei 
Ham. I dare not drink yet, Madam, by and by. 
—_— Come, let me wipe thy face. 
Laer. I'll hit him now. VE OY 
King. I do not think*t. 
Laer. And yet it is almoſt againſt my confeicncil Gf, de. 
Ham. Come, for the third, Laertes, you but dally; 
I pray you, paſs with your beſt violence; 25 
I am a ffaicd you make a Wanton of nmume. 
Laer. Say you ſo? come on. AE cov „Ke, 
Off. Nothing neither way. e ood e ie 
5 Hae: Have at you now. | 
Lene wounds Hamlet; FEY in „ aig, this 
change rapiers, and Hamlet wounds. Laertes, 
King. Part them, they are incens d. CDs. 
Ham. Nay, come again e 
O/r. Look to the Queen there, bor 
Hor. They bleed on both ſides. How ist, my lord? 
Orr. How tf LArtief-5. 
Laer. Why, as a woodcock to my © own e Ofice 
Pn m juſtly kill'd with mine own e 


5594 


4 


Him. How does the Queen? 1 40 „ 
King. She ſwoons to ſee them bleed. e 


. 


% Nasr Nod Sen 


Queen. No, no, the drink; the drink 1 N 
Oh my dear Hamlet, the drink, rhe drink, — | 


BOOT eee ee c ben dies, 


Ham. Ol ey: et the door be lock': 
Treacher ! ſeek. it out | | 
Laer. It is here. Hanes, thou art Main, 


No medicine in the world can'do/tlice good. h 


In thee there is not half an hour of life; 

The treacherous inſtrutnent is in thy hand, - . 5) 

Unbated and envenom?®d: the foul practice 

Hath turn'd itſelf on me. Lo, here I lye, 

Never to riſe again; thy mother's poifon'd ; 

I can no more——theKing, the King's to Blame, 
Ham. The point envenom'd too? | 


Then venom to thy work, -. "= 33 * [Stabs the Kin 


Al. Treaſon, treaſon. 

King, O yet defend me, friends, "oY am but hurt. 

Ham. Here, thou inceſtuous, murd'rous: damned Dare, 
Drink off this potion: is the ae here? | 


Follow my t mother. eee lan dies, 


7 1 


(75) The treach'rous FTE ts in 15 hand, © | | 
Unbated and en venom d.] The King i in the fourth e. in the 
Heal. betwixt him and Laertes, ſays ;: | 
— 7 a eaſe, 5 
Or with a litthe Shuſiing, vou. may chuſe 
A Sword unbated, and in a Paſi * 
Requite him for your Father. 
In which ka: the old a $ read, 
which her | Mk of the Place, i MITE the per 5 Wiakding 
prey ſignifies, unabated, unblunted, not charg'd with a Button as Foil 
There are many Paſſhges in oar Author, where bale and abate 772 


7% 11 hg IE } 
| But doth rebate aud blunt his zaun Edge 16 | 
With Profits of the lind. mo. bin 


b Ha 2 5 lien Tah 
That Honour, hich fall 'bate his Sc outhe' age Lahr ws 14 
For from bi! Metal war his Party ſleerd, priory 7 ul bs 
1 Wh mc in eee ee, 94 - ix 
urn d on themſeboes: like dull amd heazy Lead. N ban N 


o. * Ben Jonſon in his Sad Shepherd, 145110 t-- 9&1 Hor (2 / 


As far as her proud Scorning him could bat , 
So blunt the Edge 7 any — Temper. 


Laer. 


Had I but time, (as this fell Serjzant death, .. 


1 7 n . J TR I 
% 


HAMLET: Prime of Pencnark 36 


Laer. He is juſtly ſeryed. , A1 .. oh 
It is a poiſon temper'd by him el. it 1 0 5 
Exchange forgiveneſs with me, noble Hama : 
Mine and my father's death come not on b, 10 we 
Nor thine on me Dis 

Ham. Heav'n make the free of it! (7 1 follow thee, as 
Pm dead, Horatio ; wretched Queen, adieun ! © ©; 
You that look pale, and tremble at this ai . 
That are but mutes or audience to this act, 


ST ES 
Is ſtrict in his arreſt). oh I could tell ou aud OP 
But let it be Horatio, I am 4247 2 n 
Thou liv'ſt, report me and my cauſe. angie, 
To the unſatisfied, | 
Hor. Never believe i it. | „„ 
m more an antique Roman than a Dae 5, l 
Here's yet ſome liquor left. e 
Ham. As th' art a man, En 4X 
855 me the cup; let go; ; by 3 n, pu Iberer. 585 
good — what a wounded name, : 
Thins ſtanding thus unknown, ſhall live behind n me! 0 
If thou didſt ever hold me in thy hearts 
Abſent thee from felicity a While, Ny 
And in this harſh world draw thy baer in pain, 09 x 
To tell my tale. March afar Ti. and. Hen aun, 
What —f noiſe i is this 4 


Enter G 1 
Off. Young Fortinbras, with Cru come from Pe- © 


wal 


33 * 


laud, „ 
To the Ambaffadors of Bilan gives, . þ — „„ 
This warlike volley. alto vt 
Ham. O, I die, FHlora#t':; : nd fo 535ds! NN _ . | 


The potent poiſon quite 0 er· grows my ſp wits “? f | 3 
I cannot live to hear the news ; from e n wt = = 


But I do propheſie, th' election lights 


On Fortinbras; he has my dying voice N 
So tell him, with the occurrents more or le Ve 


| Which have Ct ere flende. Sw b 
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or, 
f 


„ * 2 * 9 rs A 7 * 4 2 * A I 5 it PFF „ n . 
A . > SIE os * Y ＋ qv , 
: % 5 5 | | 
. 3 a 
: Why, * . 1 
3 * z Fine of Den 


Hor. Now a a noble "heart ; 90d night, en 
Prince; 
And flights of e 3 to thy Reſt! 1 
des does een u ate hither * ee ee 


x * 
14 


Enter F ons 8 Eoglih . with, | drum, 
colours, and attendants, 4 


Fort. Where. 18 this ſight Pikes 
Hor. What is it you would ſee ? 
If ought of woe or wonder, ceaſe your farch, 
Fort, This quarry cries on havock. on prov 
death! (76) 
1 What feaſt is tow 2 in thy infernal cell, 
That thou ſo many Princes at a ſhot 
So bloodily haſt ſtruck ? 
Amb. The ſight is diſmal, | RY 
And our affairs from England come too lte: F 
The ears are ſenſeleſs, that ſhould. give us hearing gs 
Io tell him, his command'ment. is fulfild, 
That Reſincrantz and Guildenſtern are dead $13 
Where ſhould we have our thanks? Zi Ag 
Hor. Not from his mouth, n 1 8 1 
Had it th? ability of life to thank y Da :: 44 
He never gave command' ment "i their Jeath- On 
But ſince 0 fal upas chis bloody anlion, 


„ AM = . Wa 


nrg 


” 


900 — Ob, proud. Death 13 

What Feaſt is tewrd in thy eternal Cell,] This Epithet, 1 I think, 
Vl no great Propriety here. I have choſe the Reading of the old Quaru 
Editions, infernal. This communicates an Image ſuitable to the Cir- 
cumſtance of the Havock, which Fortinbras looks on and would repre- 
ſent in a light of Horror. Upon the Sight 'of ſo many dead Bodies, he 
exclaims againſt Death. as an execrable, riotous, races ; 1025 as pre · 
paring to make a ſavage, and bellifb Feaſt. 


(77) He never gave „ for > 3H Death). We muſt either 
W322 the Poet had forgot himſelf with Regard to the Circumſtance of 
Rofencrants and Guildenſtern's Death; or we muſt underſtand him thus; 
thas he no en ave 2 Command for their Deaths, than in porting 


Change upon enour of the Ki 's Commiſſion, and warding of 
the raf Sentence gr aging 
You 


eet 


ud 


F avour of Fortinbr as Succeſſion. 4111 


Nn 99 wen "is 3 9 Fe A bent Fig: 8 Nn 4 
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You bom the Polack K Wars, and vo e a, 
Are here arriv'd; give Order, that theſe bodies 
High on a Stage be placed-to thaiviewg ns io gig 50 K 
And let me ſpeak to thꝰ yet unknowing world, „0 or 
How theſe things came about. So ſhall you hear 
Of cruel, bloody, and unnatural acts; I 
Of accidental judgments, caſual ſlaughters 
Of deaths put on by cunning, and forc'd . 4 
And, in this upſhot, purpoſes miſtook, _ 
Fall'n on th' inventors heads, All this can 1 
Truly deliver. Fs | on 
Fort. Let us haſte to hay 3 it, i 
And call the Nobleſs to the audience. e 
For me, with ſorrow, I embface my fortune; Ty 2 
have ſome rights of memory 1a this Kingdom, e 
Which, now to claim my vantage doth invite me. | 
Hor. Of that I ſhall have alſo cauſe to ſpeak,” 
And from his mouth whoſe voice will draw on more: N 
But let th is ſame be preſently perform'd, 
Even while men's minds are wild, left more wicchance 
On plots and errors happen. e 
Fort. Let four captains e OA 
Bear Hamlet, like a ſoldier, to the Stipe, OUT Col] 
For he was likely, had he been put on, BORE 
To have 0 moſt royalh And for his paſſage, | 


Et he.” 
* T2 [7 by. wy" 


(78) And from his Mouth, be er ewill 40 no 51770 This is the | 
Reading of the old 2arto's, but certainly a miſtaken one. We ſay, 4 
Man avill no more draw Breath; but that a Man's Voice auill draw no 
more, is, I believe, an Expreſſion. without any Karen * n to 
eſpouſe the Reading of As Elder Folio, | 


And from his Mouth, whoſe Vice ill draw on more. .. 8 = 
And this is the Peet's Manning, Hans, juſt before his Death, bad 


3 


4% 4.44, 4 


| But I do prophefie, th? El:fion lb | | 
On eee H 285 2 W Voice; 3 
8 rell him, n | 


_ Accordin ngly, Horatio here alivers that K Metags's 3 5 5 very „ ah i. in- 
fers, that _ Voict will wreck others, 1 ' procure them in 


3686 eee Prinze of Dennatk, | 


The Soldiers mulick, and the rites of war 
Speak loudly for him—, _ 

Take up the ne ſuch a Gght as this 
Becomes the field. but here ſhews much amis. 
Go, bid the Soldiers ſhoot. 


_ [Exeunt, marching : after which, a peal of Ordnan 
are ſhot off. 
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Gratiano, Brother io Brabantio. 


Herald. 


* 


28 
1 
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1 25 2 if hee a, 3 
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ee a noble Venetian. 


Lodovico, Kin/man to Brabantio and Gratiano. 
Othello, the Moor, General for the Venetians i in Cyprus, 
his Eieutenant General. ＋ = 


75 fs , 1 3 
Jago, /Standayd-bearch, to Othello. , : 8-6 # 


RG brigo, 4 fooliſh Gentleman; in Abe biz Derdemohz- 
Montano, the Moor's Predeceſſor in the Government of Cyprus 
Clown, Servant Io the 3 = . 


2 
tions, Daughter to Brabant, and Wi fe to Othello, 
Emilia, Wife to Iago. _ 7 
Bianca, e e 5 rg to Cato | 


< e * . 2 
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eee the gh: . 2 the Play, f in 8 
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« A —— ＋ 1. 
5 SCENE, a Street in ; VENICE. 
; be Enter Rodorigo 450 80. „ "a 


Ronyorico, | 

4 25 [Eve tell me, I rake it much un 
bat thou, Lago, who haſt had my Wes, 

As if the rings were thine, oa nts know 
„ „ 
ego. But you'll not ele „„ 
It's ever I did dream of ſuch a matter, abhor me. 
Rod. T wi — thou didit hold him i in oy, TORY 


+ Ads 2., 1 * ; N. 5 * 


| 3 Othello The 8 of this Play is buile on a Novel 7 
Cinthio Giraldi, (Dec. 3. Nov. 7.) who 3 to have deſign'd his Tale 
a Document to young Ladies againſt diſproportion'd Marriages : di non 9 
accompagnare con ui la Natura & ill cielo, & il motlo della Vita dif- 
giunge da noi: Thr Wer ſhould not link themſelves to_ſuch, againſt - 
1 whom Nature, Providence, and a different way of Living have interpos'd-- - 
a Bar, Our Poet inculcates no ſuch Moral: but rather, that a Woman 
may fall in Love with the Virtues and ſhining Qualities of a Man; and 
therein overlook the Difference-of Complain and Colour. Mr. Kar 
has run riot againſt the Conduct, Manhers, Sentiments, and Diction] of 
this Play : . that one is mas: 3 


* 


372  OTRHELLO, the 


Iago. Defp e me, 1 
If I do not. PTE iree Great ones © of che dy, 5 
In perſonal ſuit to make me his lieutenant, 
Off. cap'd to him: and, by the faith of man, 602 
I know my price, Pm ts no worſe a Place. 
But he, as loving his own pride and purpoſe, 
Evades them with a bombaſt l 
Horribly ſtuft with + 2 85 of wary” 77 a5; 
nnn, CI PENT LS 
Nor-ſuits my es r Certes, 1 1 be. 
** I have already choſe my ens oa tb 
And what was he? UAE 
Forſooth, a great arithmetician, 


i and Coarſeneſs X his Raillery, than IN to be en 
angry at his Cenſures. To take a ſhort Sampl of his Criticiſm 
„ Shakeſpeare in this Play calls em the ſuper- btle Venetians: yet exa- 
„ mine thoroughly the Tragedy, there is nothing in the noble De/dems- 
% na, that is not below any Country aber, maid. with us. And the 
4 Account, he gives of their Noblemen and Senate; can only be calcu- 
* lated for the Latitude of Gotham. The Character of the Venetian 
State is to employ Fee in their Wars: but ſhall a Poet thence 
& fancy; that as will ſet a Negro to be their General? or truſt a Mor 
to defend them againſt the 2 rk? With us a Black-a-moor might riſe 
to bea Trumpeter; but Shakeſpeare, would not have him leſs than a 
*« Lieutenant-General. With us a Meer might marry ſome little Drab, 
« or. Smallcoal-Wench ; * Shakeſpeare would provide him the Daughter 
«<.and Heir of ſome great Lord, or Pri Counſellour: and all the Town 
« ſhould reckon it a very ſuitable Match. Yet the Englißb are not bred 
„up with that Hatred and Averſion to the Moors, as 2 the Venetian: 
Vho ſuffer by a perpetual Hoſtility from them. Littora littoribus con- 
* traria. Nothing is more odious in Nature than an improbable Lie: 
4 - certainly never was any Play fraught like this of Othello with Im- 
“ probabilities.” We. 
'hus this Cririck goes on; but ſuch Reflexions reqdire no ſerious An- 
ſwer, This Tragedy will continue to have laſting Charms enough to 
make us blind to ſuch Abſurdities, as the Poet e "il not _ * 


Care fo te + 
* 


HALL 
75 * 


(Z) Ok e * bin 1 Thus the oldeſt — ee ede B 
tions; but f have choſe to reſtore the Reading of the firſt and ſecond 
Folio Impreſſions, 28 i. el, flood Cap i in Hand, ſoliciting him. 
So, in Anthony; 927 has Wy 7 2 | 
And'i in 9 7 5 e * t SU AT . 1 
- And tet 17 U Ball, „ 40 aide tilt 7 74 2 5 19 jog 8 Ml 
ee 5 1 4 {ail + 1+ 36 - Fl . 45 
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ſo ſeduce and 


One Michael Calli 9 „ Et Freut = < 355 Pt 1 25 I 
ON 5 . 18 e e 4 fair wife Wer ot nA 
Aa ar. Pg 


ON Porſooth, a HE Abe, | 
One Michael Caſſio, 4 Florentine, & 

| A Fellow almoſt damm din a. fair 1251 Tha Jas: this Paſſage 
ignorantly been corrupted, (as Mr, Warburton likewiſe ſaw with me 3) 
by falſe Pointing, and an Inadvertence to Matter of Fact, thro' the whole 
Courſe of the Editions. By the Bye, this Play was not publiſh'd even 
ingly, that I can find, till ſix Years aſter the Author's Death: and by 
that Interval became more. liable to HENS Wit te the. W 
and then the Reaſons for it. 


And, in Concluſion, JW; , F „ bx: as; 
| Gy fs + 5 re ho ays be 
I have already choſe my Lon: 75 Ef 
„ N M 
Forſooth, a great Metab ea i, 
One Michael Caſſio (e the Florentine? PEE 77% 
22 4.8 Sbineug re ateradans e oy W beat 
Dat never, '&C. a EO 4 
This Pointing ſets Circumſtance right, as 1 dal iure explain; ; 
and it gives a; Variety, in Lago reporting the Behaviour of Ovhello, to 
ſtart into theſe Breaks; now, to make Qrhe/h ſpeak; - then, to 
interrupt what Orhelha ſays with his own private Reflexjons z=—then, 
again, to proceed with Orhe/h's Speeches: Fot this not only marks the 
lnquietude of Zge's Mind upon the Subject in hand; but likewiſe ſhews 
the Actor in the Variation of Tone and Geſture, Whilſt he (in a Breath, 
25 *twere) perſonates alternately Othellb and himſelf. Beſides, to come to 
the Neceſſity of the Change made ; Jago, not Caſſo, was the Florenting ; 
ago, not Caſſie, was the married Man; Iagos Wife attends 070,40 | 


1a to Cyprus; Caſſio has a Miſtreſs there, A "IE ed, 
lago tells him 1 1 the fourth Act, 


She gives if out, that you ſhall nity 327 


Which would. be. very abſurd, if Caſſio had been already A at 2 
nice. Beſides, our Poet lows the Authority of his Nel in giving the 
villanous Enſign a fair \ % Hawea 1 menaia gane Malvagio 
* Ja ſua Moghe in Gor, 45 quale era bella & honeſta Giovane.“ And it is 
very good Reaſon for rejecting ago, becauſe he was a married Man, 
and might be thought too muth governd by his Wife to be ca arg 5 
this Charge. And this was a natural e e ee e 
as Othello was when he choſe his Officers. 8 was the e Fe 2 
low almoſt damm d in à fair Wife: 1 obſcure enough 
to deſerve a ſhort Explanation. The Poet means, 2 — — fo beautiful 
a Wife, that ſhe was his Heaven on Earth; that he ideliz'd her; and 
forgot to think of Happineſs in an Aſter- ſtate, as placing all his Views of 
Bliſs in the ingle Enjo 79 — of her. In this ſenſe, Beauty, when it can 


ngroſs 4 Man's Thoughts, may be ſaid n/meft to damn him. 
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374 OTHE L/L0, the 


T hat never ſer a quadron in therfie1d, . 5 
Nor the divi ſion of a battle k na-ꝗsẽůö -,;,.;- 


More than a ſpinſter; but the baokiſh let. 
Wherein the toged yrs can propels: _ 


| YE. e Ort” At 
Feſſica, kin of Ba fais, Ha ien in Wit fa 8 chi al. 
Nis e ee br nga 
"ts hadi ood Henne in his Laß, CO to 2 a | 
finds the Hebes . 9 9 55 35 * 
Gai Ek] do not merit it, 3 Ee tg 
In Reaſon he ould: never come to Heav'n. © 29 of Venice 


Beaumont and Fletcher likewiſe, in their King and ub 2 : make 7. 
granes ſpeak of ſuch a Degree of Beauty ſufficient to dann Souls, 
-] She fo tempting Lair, 
That She could wiſh it off” fer damining Souls, „ 
i. e. either, ſor that it did damn Souls; or, for Fear it med. 


) Wherein the tongued Conſuls. J 80 the generality of the Impreſſion 
" but the oldeſt Quario has it, raged; (which gave the Hint for my 
Fmendation ;) the Senators, that aſſiſted the Duke in Council, in their, 
proper Gowns. — lago, a little lower, ſays to Brabantio, . 

, Zounds, bir, youre robb'd : for ſhamt, put on your Gown 3. 8 
Now I think, dis pretty certain, that Jago does not mean, Slip on 
bh « your Mg gen, but your Gown, of Office, your Senatorial Gown; 
ut on your Authority, and purſue the Thief Who has ſtole you 
ughter.“ Beſides, there is not that Contraſt 'of Terms betwixt 
3 — as there! is betwixt /oged, and Sollienſbip. This Reading i is pecu- 
Far y proper here; and the ſame Oppoſition is Ya Jar, ever . 
b oman Writers. For Inſtance; | 
ches: in Office. ay | 

Cedant Arma Togz,— 

"Jin? in Piſonem. 
—— Sed gu3d Pacis f Infignt & ou Toga: contra autim Am, 
| Tumultis atg; Belli. 
Vell. Paterculus de Scipione Amiliano. | 
— * hi . 42 e geile, „ omnibus Belli ac 
Toge datibus, &. 401 5 
- | Caſſius Ciceron. on rap . 
©  Etenim ta; Toga omnium » Ari al idler,” Ser a Fn 
Ovid. Meta mor. lib. XV. * by 
.,_ Czfar in url ſua Dew 1 quem Marte - 
Præcipuum, &c. 
the Laber ie Epiſt. ex Ponto, Ii. 42 Ep. I To 
Hut: . een blo e, 5 | 
Marine. * 1425 cul. Sat 10 
— ci Togi , meitura lh, | "FS 
5 Militia. = 
4 And... in a great Number of Paſſages more, 2 « nigh be qu 
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And I, of bent Wc! hid ſen Ni COP 

At Rhodes, at Cyprus, and on other grounds 
As Wl Chriſtian and heath'n, muſt be belee'd and cls 60 
„' By Debitor, and Creditor, this Counter-cafter 5 © 
5 al He, in good time, muſt his lieutenant be,. 

And J, (God bleſs the mark !) his Moor- ſhipꝰ 8 Anden 
. By heav'n, I rather would have been his hangman. 
Iago. But there's no remedy, tis the curſe of ſervice; 

7. Prefermeht goes by letter and affeftion,- 

And not By old gradation, vhere cach ſecon 1d. 

Stood heir to th' firſt.” Now, Sir. be TY 8 fl,” 

If I in any juſt term am "allign'd' wal y 5 
To love the Moor. 


jons Rod. I would not follow him 0. TT. 


But now 8 me e e wy W lüb dltute 
A Counſellors in the Room of Conſyls.: and "Beat I hope, the Alteration 
a will not appear arbitrary. The Venetian Nobility, tis well known, con- 
ae ſtitute the great Council of the Senate, and are a art of the Adminiſtra- 
: tion; and ſummon'd to aflift and counſel the Doge, Who is Prince of the 
5 Senate; and, in that Regard, has only Precedency before the other Ma- 
#8 giſtrates. So that, in this 8 they may very . be calld 

Counſellors, Again, when the r comes from the to . 

| in a ſubſequent Scene of this Act, he ſays, 


The Dukes in Council, and your Noble folfg, 
Pm ſure, is ſent for. „ 
1a, And when Brabantio comes into che Senate, the Duke 75 to him; 27 
We lack'd your Counſel, and your Help to M ght. : 
42 Now Brabantio Was a Senator. but, no. Conful. Rad tho N 
vernment of Venice was Democratic at firſt, under Conſuls and Tribune ; 
that Form of Power has been totally abrogated, ſince Doges have been 
elected: And whatever Confuls of other States may be reſident there, yet 
they have no more a Voice, or Place, in the publick Councils, or in 


what oor or War; ei 9 can n in our 
= * M, than foreign, | 


* Muft be led 4 1701 There is 0 0 46 in 
two Terms. I have choſe to read with the firſt Folio,” and ſeveral 
; Other of 5 old Editions.  Belee'd is a Sea-Term as well as caln'd; and a 
— is ſaid to be bei d, when the * br hee ond Wind, my Leo- 

N makes no Sail, 0 


4.4 85 "= I 


dd 


| 
| 
? 


of | 


0 WELL „ 


I follow bim to ſerve my turn upon him. 2 61.1; a: 
We cannot all be. maſters, nor all = 1 | 215460.» ih! 
Cannot be truly follow'd: ; You, ſhall pr T1 

Many y gh duteous 15 knee · BEA g bea 0 

That, on his on obſequious bondage, 

Wears r. time, much, like his maſter — 

For nought but pro ee and when he's eau 
Whip me fuch 11 knaves Others e 

Who, trimm'd in forms and viſages of duty; 

Keep. yet cheir hearts attending on themſel ves: 

And, throwing but ſhows of ſervice, on their lords, 
Well thrive by them; and when they ve lind their coats, 

Do themſelves homage. K Dela kc tk have ſome Fo, 

And ſuch a one do I profes. my ſell. V 

It is as ſure as you are Rodorigo, - 1 nel 201 mf I, 
Were I the, Moor, I would none. 17 Log nil 

In following him, I follow but my ſelf.. _ A Et 
Heav'n is my judge, not I, for love and as " 


But, ſeeming ſo, for my peculiar end: 
For when my outward action doth demon rare) INT 


The native act and figure of my heart 7 1 8 

In compliment Aachen, tis barbie, 0% a0 L 

But I will wear my heart upon my ſleeve, 1 

For daws to peck at; I'm not hat L 1 ties lane 
Rod, What a full fortune W Wo: A owe, 

If he can carry her thus; 12 J. 6 0 7 25 g 
Jago. Call up her father; 5 


Rouſe him, make after him, poiſon his dell Je. ' 


Proclaim him in the ſtreets, 1 incenſe her kinſm 
And tho? he in a fertile climate dwell, 


Plague him with flies: ths? that dis j Joy, per, 50 
Let — 4 ſuch changes of vexation on 0 I) 4 dt ty 
As it may loſe ſome colour. 


Rod. Kere is her father's kanſss: Next N 
Lago. Do, with like timorous accent; and Yin yo, 


As = 40 by night and negligence, the bre 
Is * 


17 ie en In abc 
hat, he! Pahantin Signor Brubunis! wy 
wake I wh ; Mol Wau D !, thieves | 


"4 a 1% . 0 ; *+ 4s A 191 $4 


"Look 


2 Ty * . Se the oe aa * — aha 
8 £ _— . "pL EET WEN * * ob 4 
72 on ng PIP ns * DL 9 * fl ey, 


- 


Wr , daughter | 


* * 1 2 9 1 * 4 
* 1 I od i Bats * — . Ws 5 r 
v Fe F; 5 D * * 4 N by p 7 ? * F . Ly 
; ] ” EY, n 77 % 1 
- 
” 


Moor of Vu N E. 35 
Look to your houſe, your ange and FD bags 8 
e thie ves! || 6-500 ee of Js 2. 


? 


5 Y * q 7 5 
Fl . qi 0 1. 101 * . 


Brabantio pars abe, 4 4 8 Se 
Bra. What iche kalen of thisrerrible ſummons? ?, 


What! is the matter there? A i 


Nod. Signior, is all our frily: within? 2 bs 
Iago. Are all doors: apap. K ts, Df FA N 
Brq. Why? wherefore alle yo th? Fr oa" 
Lago. Zeus . Sir, vote wohl 5 . wwe, but 
on your Go. WMW] te 17 | 


Your heart is burſt; you have loſt balf fo foul; ; 


Ev'n now, ev'n very now, an old black ram 


Is tupping your white ewe. Ariſe, ariſce·c 
Awake the ſnorting citizens with the bell, 
Or elſe the Devil will ner a pratidfite: _ you. 
Ariſe, 1 fay.: - +54k7 ng 
Bra. What, have 500 loſt your- ir | 
Rod. Moſt reverend ſignior, do qo know my v voice 7? | 


p * *% 
- 
bend 4 


Bra. Not I; what are you? 4662 ee 

Rod. My name 18 Rouorigo. 24 Wks STY S908 087 5 + EEE 

Bra. The worſe welcome; 22 OO tare F 
ve charg'd-thee not to haunt e my y doors: By wil 
In honeſt plainneſs thou haſt heard me fay, 1285 we! 


My daughter's not for thee. And now in madneſs, 1 

Being full of ſupper and diſtemp'ring draughts, - - 

Upon malicious bravery doſt thou com NK 

To ſtart my quiet. ele 0. l e eee $66 
Rod, Sira Sir, Sig: „½%ͤ.anͤ 
Bra. But thou muſt x be ee, 

My ſpirit and my place have i in WO 1 . 2 55 104 

To make this bitter to tate 0H TAR 
Rod. Patience, good Sir. cla en: 3 
Bra. What tell'ſt thou me of robbing? chivis Penis: 


My houſe is not a grunge. 104 e , reds not os 


* 


4 


Rod. Moſt grave Brabant. K 
In ſimple and pure ſoul, I comers to gl | 
Iago. Zounds |: Sir, you are one ef thoſe hana nbt 
ſerve God, if the Devil bid you. Becauſe we come to do 
you ſervice you think we are ruſlans: 3 you'll have your 


37 oni the” 


1 * cover'd with a Barbavy horſe,” you'll have your 
nephews neigh to you; "Fours have corſers for couſins, 
and gennets for germans. , 
Bra. What pfophane wreteh art chou! pl 5 
Jago. I am one, Sir, that comes to tell you, your 
daughter and the Moor are now TY: che healt vith 
two backs. 
Bra. Thou art a villain.” ae et, eee Ig 
Lago. You are u fchät r fol A gc 
Bra. This thou ſhalt anſwer. 1 15060 thee, 'Rodibigs 
Rod. Sir, Twill anſwer any thing. *But'I beſeech you, 
If t be your pleaſure and moſt wiſe conſent, * 
(As partly, I find, it is,) that your fair daughter, | 
At this odd even and dull watch o'th* night, 
Tranſported with no worſe nor better guard, 
But with a knave of hire, a Gundalier, 
To the groſs claſps of a laſcivious Moor: 
If this be known to you, and your allowance, 
We then have done you bold and fawcy wrongs. 
But if you know not this, my manners tell me, 
We have your wrong rebuke. Do not believe, 
That from the ſenſe of all civility oo 
I thus would play, and trifle with your reverence. 
Your daughter, if you have not giv'n her leave, FP 
I ſay again, hath made a grofs revolt; | 
_ Tying her duty, beauty, wit and forruries | 1 25 
To an extravagant and wheeling ſtrangerr 
Of here and every where; ſtraight ſatisfie your far . 
If ſhe be in her chamber or your houſe, | Ot 
Let looſe on me the juſtice of the ons” 
For thus deluding ot. 
Bra. Strike on the tinder, ho! DE GET + 
Give me a taper ;——call up all my deore E 
This accident is not unlike my NW | 
Belief: of it oppreſſes me alen : 
Light, I fay, light! 8 Lane ee, 
ago. Fare wel; for I muſt Jeave you. 
It ſeems not meet, nor wholſome to my Pr,” 2 
To be produc'd (as if I ſtay, I ſhall)” 
67 e the Moor. For I do know, t the S8 


9 


5 


— 


06 ove Vax1cs. | 
However this may, gall him with ſome check, goal | 
g. Cannot with ſafety caſt him. For he's e 25 
Wich ſuch loud reaſon to the Cyprus? WAITS! eg ha 
Which ev'n now ſtand in act, that, for their fauls,., 3 
r Another of bis fadom they haye none, 6] at 
t To lead their buſineſs. In which regard, / 


4 01 * 


Tho? I do hate him as I do hells pains, 2 
Vet, for neceſſity of preſent life, hf "| b ; 
I muſt ſhew out a flag and ſign of LED r 0011 


, (Which is, indeed, bur ſign.) That you may a find 
Lead to the Sagittary, the raiſed ſearch; $ {lr} 6 fre ar Sale | 
And there will I be with him. So, farewel. © n 


Ego 4% 3 
7 


"Enter Brabantio, aud ſervants. "with 7 I 


Bra, It is too true an evil. Gone ſhe is: we e ö 25 
And what's to come of my deſpiſed time. 
Is nought but bitterneſs. Now, Rodorigoo 40 1 
Where didſt thou ſee her? oh unhappy. girl! 1 is 1 
With the Moor, ſaiſt thou? who would: be a bend 
How didſt thou know twas ſhe; oh, ſhe deceives me 
Paſt thought What ſaid ſhe to you? get more tapers— 
Raiſe all my kindred are they n N denen ins 5 
Rod. Truly, I think, they are. brit] 
Bra. Oh heaven | how gar ſhe out . 5 5 N 
Oh treaſon of my blood! 5 0 
Fathers, from DR truſt not your daughters N wee 
By what you ſee them act. Are there not charms, 0 
By which the property of youth and maid hoo RN 
May be abus d? have you Hor read, Wy i 944k 14 4 
of an ſuch thing? took 35.) 
Kod. Yes, Sir, I have, Sad. 1 
Bra. Call up FRA brother ; oh, would: you bad aber, ; 
Some one way, ſome another Do you know:: +, 
Where we may apprehend her, and the " Maor'2. a os 
Rod. I think, can diſeover him, if Ju pleaſe Theta, 
To get good guard, and go along with we. ry . 
/ Bra. Pray you, lead od. At every houſe III call, 
may command at mot: get weapons, hoad Crt}, 
And raiſe ſome ſpecial:officers'of might 4 
0s, good e, Pl deſerve: your pain '[Exeunt. 
ver "SQ ENE 


/ 


5 "© 5 r * TY 1. | 


| 

; | 

SCE N E changes 6 to N sn 25 fe | 
e Sagittafy, | 7 - 


"0 Othello, lago, and Anendons « with 7 ebe. 9 


Lago. Tho' in the trade of war I have lin! men, 
| Yer do J hold it very ſtuff ©&'ch* conſcience 
| Todo no contriv'd murder: I lack iniquity | 5 
Sometimes to do me ſervice. Nie or ten times 

1 thought to've jerk'd him here under the ribs. 145 4. 

Otb. It's better as it is. 203 Hah 

Iago. Nay, but he prated, _ 7 Zh 

And Toles fach ſcurvy and r terms 
Againſt your honour; 
That, with the little godlineſs l have, -/ ED Gt 
I did full hard forbear him. But I pray, e. 
Are you faſt married? for, be ſure of 810 
That the Magnifico is much belov d, e 
And hath in his effect a voice potential. ad; 
As double as the Duke's : he will divorce you, 
Or put upon you what reſtraint or grievance |. 
The law (with all his me v 1 it Hwy” 
Will give him cable: ne wok bowed gs. 
Otb. Let him do his ſpight: „%% «—Ä——— 

My ſervices, which I have done the Gn, 5 
d Shall out-tongue his complaints. Tis yet to dead 
(Which, when I know that Boaſting is an honour, 


1 ſhall 370006 ar I ferch my Life and ov; 55 
| From 


| 9 
(6) Ad hach in bis r a Vaite Ke 5 
A. double as the Duke's.) Nymer oe -i hare had his Eye on 
this Paſſage amongſt others, when he "aſks ſo much of the Impropriety 
and Barbarity in the Style of this Play. But it is, in Truth, a very ele- 
gant Grecifmi. As dle, ſignifiet, as lane. 48. eee 80 the Greek - 


us'd Hugs, for, latus, grandis, as well as, duplex; and, in the ſame | 
Manner eee the Latines ſomatim ls 10e 

ach ly Ee Bang ind | 

as As TG , | 1 BTL © | 


1 ak unbonnetted to as proud a Fortune _ 
s that T bave reach d.] The all the Copies read chi Paſſage 


< 


ge. 
jut 


Maar ef V v ENI OB. 


From men 1 nomad dine: E and my demerits 

May ſpeak, and bonnetted, to as proud a _—_ 

As * that I have reach d. For:know, Jags PF. 
But that I love the gentle De/d mona, „ 
| would not my unhouſed free 1 „ 
Put into ccircumſcription and confine, 6481 | 
For the Fes - worth. But look what lights come yonder? 


F143 


© $2 


Enter Caſlio, with torches. eee 


Jago. Thoſe are the raiſed Ong and his friends 4 
You were beſt go in oh | 

Oh. Not I: I muſt be wund. i 
My parts, my title, and my r W non bak 
Shall manifeſt me rightly. Is it they? 

lago. By Janus, I think, no 

Oth. The Servants of the Duke, and my lieutenant: | 
The goodneſs of the night upon you, friends! 
What is the news? 1 

Caſ. The Duke does greet you, Generadi 1 OD 
And he requires your haſte, poſt- -baſte, appearance, | 


Even on the inſtant. 


But, to ſpeak da; 1 18 to Ja with the Cap of, which ral 
oppolite to the Poet's Meaning. S0, in King Lear; FE 4-1 

This Night, in awhich the cub-drawn Bear would couch, 

The Lim, and the belly-pinched Wolf, _ 

Keep their Furr dry, unbonnetted he runs, 

And bids what will take all. 


© Othell means to ſay, chat bis Birth and Services ſet bim upon fach a 


Rank, that he may ſpeak to a Senator of Venice with his Hat os 3 i. e. 


' without ſhewing any Marks of Deference, or nn 1, therefore, 


am inclin'd to ; 155 Shakeſpeare wrote; 
May ſpeak, and bonnetted, c. 

Or, if any like better the Change of the Negative un, in we cor- 
nptetl eme into the An im, we ny oy reform it it 

I propos the Corre&tion of this Paſſage in my Snannevtiiity: reftored ; 
upon which, Mr. Pope, e has found out an 1er 
dient, and would read, 4 T1 6 Be I Ig. 

| "Moy ſpeak TU wits; r LE 


i, e. as he ſays, aitheut pulling ot Ins 3 thus is 


vocal and obſcure: and ynbwwo«/ting more naturally (ſignifies, Pu 
of the "_ than the * ; 15 b S 523 449 O04 
1 45. 
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382 OT HELL o, the 


Oth. What is the matter, hint yo? 
Caſ. Something from Cyprus, as I may divine” | 


It is a buſineſs of ſome heat. The Gallies n 


Have ſent a dozen ſequent meſſengers gun 
This very night, at one anothers heels? 
And many of the Counſ'lers, 'rais'd and drt, 2 
Are at the Dukes already. You have been hotly'c calf'd for, 
When, being not at your lodging to be found, 
The Senate ſent above three deren 1 1 
To ſearch you out. VEG 
Oth. *Tis well 13 am found by you's n 
I will but ſpend a word here 1 in n 
And go with you. - [Exit Othello 
Caſ. Ancient, whinh make he here? 
Jago. Faith, he to night hath Oda a land. carrack:; 
If it prove liwfat p prize, he's made for ever. | 
Caſ. I do not underſtand. _. | Ns 
Tago. He's married. ele 
Caſ. To whom? _. | 
Iago. Marry to——Come, Captain will u you's go? ? f 


a Enter Othello. x bit. 
Ot. Have with you. a MO W 99 
Caf. Here comes another troop to \ feel for you. 


Euer Brabantio, Rodorigo, with off cers and torebe: 


Lago. It is Brabantio: General, be advis'd ; 
He comes to bad intent,” 
Otb. Holla ! ſtand there. 
Rod. Seignior, it is the Moor. 
Bra, Down with him, . thief ! [They Arab on both 27 tes, 
Lago. You, Rodoriga ! come, Sir, L am for 7 
we aa up. rg Cot (words, for the he dew will ew vin ruſt 
'em. 


*.* 


® And many of the cal 04 ad ery 5 


Are at dle Hale alteach.] 5 * 
ing; ; but there is no ſych Character as 4 Conſul appears in any Part of the 


I change it to, Counſellors ; ; 1. e. the Grandees that conſtitute the 


pe Council at Venice. The Reaſon I have already given, above, in the 


FRG of the 5th Note, 
, Good 


1 


ef, 


Wis 


1 
he 
he 
15 
0d 


Moor of 1 VENICE. 1353 


Good Signior, you ſhall more COmmang: with. years, 00 

Than with your weapons. 1 
Bra. O thou Wal thief! where, haſt thou frow'd. my 

daughter? Lb: 

Damn'd as thou art, thou haſt enchanted her 4 f 

For I'll refer me to all things of ſenſe, 

If ſhe in chains of magick were not bound, 

Whether a maid, ſo tender, fair, and 1 

So oppoſite to marriage, that ſhe ſhunn'd (9) 


The wealthy curled darlings of our nation, 


Would ever have, t'incur a general mock, 
Run from her 5 to the a boſom 


Th Tk curled * of 8 our Nation. 1 Tho- I band not © di- 
ſturb'd the Text here, I ought to ſubjoin a very Oy Conjecture 
which Mr. Warburton propos d to me. 

The wwealthy.culled Darlings of our Ane 


i. e. pick d, ſelect, choſen, from the common Sultors. For the Eyler | 
curled, as he obſerves, was no Mark of Diſtinction or Difference between 

2 Venetian and a Moor ; which latter People are remarkably curPd by Na- 
ture. And tho culled now, when our Ears are nicer than our Under- 
ſtandings, may not ſo frequently find a Place in the Drama ; the ſame 
Objection did not lie to the Sound of it in e Days. 


Of all Complexions the ulld Sovreigney. Love 4 Labour lf | 
Call for our chiefsft Men of Diſcipline „ 
7 cull the Plots of beft 8 DC iy . 
Then, in 4 Moment, Fortune ſhall cull . . 
Out of one Side her happy Minion. _ 1 . 1 ib. 


Before 1 drew this gallant Head of Far, 
And cull'd theſe fiery Spirits from the World LEA 
Jo out- lool Conqueſt. ui ot ib. 
For who is He, hoſe Chin i is but T 7 op E 1 F | 
» With one appeating Hair, that duill nat Ft : 
Dee cull'd and choice-drawn Cavaliers to F cance? 185 "Hay V. 
Now ye familiar Spirits, that are cull'd © '- | | 
Out of the pow'rful Regions unde. Eartib. 1 Henry VI. 
And her#'s a Lord, come Knights ; from E aft. to Wh, g 
And cull their Fhwr, Ajax ſhall cope the beſt. * Troil. and Creſl. 
No, Madam; wwe have cull'd.fuch Neceſeries "> 
As are behovefull for our State to morrow. ' © 5 8 ben. and Jul. 
In tatter'd Wreds, N BETS Brod,” Di 


* - 4 c + 
4H | 33 7 * 3 18 
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Of ſuch a — Lt. ro. Mc not. to; light? 
Ju e me e world, if, *tis not groſ in ſen ere 100 

That thou haſt pradtisd on het Vic to 1 foul 77 „ 
Abus d her delicate youth ith drygs.c or 101 her; 


1 & ; * 


10) Fudge me the Wael, 1 20 fe in'Seaſe; Gn 21. ; 
e 2245 thou hi Vole if i pl 2 wilt {44 
Hub d her delicate Youth with Drugs, or Minerah, mid ty 
That weaken Motion.] Brabantio is here accu Pace 
us d ſome foul Play, and intoxicated Deſdemona. by Drugs and 
win her over to his Love.” But Why," Drugs to 45 585 I? f fn 
then could the hase run away-with him voluntarily from her Father 
Houſe ? Had ſhe been averſe. to chuſing Orhelli, tho he had given he 
Medicines that took away the Uſe of her Limbs, might ſhe not ſtill haje 
retain'd her Senſes, and oppos'd the Marriage ? Her Father, tis evident, 
from ſeveral of his Speeches, is poſitive that the muſt 275 been ee in 
her rational Faculties; or the could not have made” fo 
Choice, as to wed with a Mor, a Black, and refufeithe 
tlemen in Venicc. What then have we td do with — . 
weaken'd ? If I underſtand any thing of the Toes ou 1 wo! 
cnn bn 09 he moſt bave uote: fir hg 1 
Abus d her delicate ut with Drugs,” an Minerals WR 
A. e. ber doprebenfon, night ae e Thin Chip 
 "Fodgmen!, fc, "T's uſual with ns tu ſan wr have: 5 of 255 
when we would mean, very clearly | ee 


Claſbcla uſed the Word in the ame Manner; 
it for us. NoTioNEM 1 5 % 425 Er 


745 
1% Pn. l 17 
cap. 21 '& Nor i is our Aud ee the 1 — of chis Term. 


Does Lear auall thus ? 2 bers are his A. 
Either his Notion weaken, bis DOE 1 WAP oy 


A 1 +. 5; ); | 
ee ee TY ee York aka 


"<5 9s, mi. #9 


e ey grave Lordi, 
22 ye; ene, ot 


* 
ts, 
Ti 


1 WAYS my Stripes, xc, 24 TR. 1 
ö Aud all things el, that might 
Ther a Soul, and 57 Noti ee V A411 


Ss, thus did + (Macbeth 


þ as. ch fin Ke by x an ry 


an AS rr am Ha Fo SS arm. 


/ : . f ; 
J py 4 x 


That weaken Notio 


on. Il have diſp at ans. © 8 | 


Tis probable, "ih  apabrs ts thinkihg; 
I 1 therefore appre prehend and do attach thee. wy a4 } oath 
Por an aufer ef the world, a prackicer N 


of arts inhibited and out of warrant; Sax . 
ay hold upon him; if he do reſiſt, . 
* Subdue him at his peril. © Kio Ha Yo tg 1 

vin 0th. Hold your hands, n ee aw! 2 14 K EN, 
0 Both you of my inclihing ante Wy by vey 
Were it my cue to fight, L houla Have OR it 3 
** Without a prompter. Where will you Igo IE - 995 5 
bo. To anſwer. this your charge 2 911} 915 294 2542 3092 2 #4 2A | 


len, Bra. To priſon, till fit tine e 
wh Of law, an *courfe” of ane Seon e 
8% Call thee to anſwer . e e 
| 1 een 
Yeing 0:h, What if I do obey — ant cr FA 


fe, How may the Duke be deren ch barbie, 
Whoſe meſſengers are here about my fide, hh Wi 0 
upon ſome preſent buſineſs of the Stute, * 

hn To bring me to him? * 

Thing . True, ' moſt worthy ſigh or, eee 

be Duke's in Council; and your r noble en, 2 

ein I I'm ſure, is ſent for. gh 8 | 

yh Bra. How] the "Duke in Cour nll? | 

% ln this time of the ni ight 7 — him 0 

erm. Ml Mine's not an idle 1 e Bukt him *. 

Or any of my Brothers of Us Slate: W 

Cannot but feel this wrong, as 82 bis . 3 

For if ſuch actions may have paſſage free, (11) 


on *. e 0 5 2 Fe thr i | 


2 4 
„ 4 * 
Fo 2 4 


That BondNaves and Pageants full our r Stroſs 2. 


* 
* 


OTHZL vo th. 
| | Hh SCE NE" chings. He the Senate Hou whe. a 
Duke and Senator, fe 40 ei. | wo vial; lie 7 


E 203 21110 FIQ./ > 014.0 d 
Duke. There! is r in cheſe NEWS, « Lamm 02 
That gives them credit doul o; non togtt 3 259 107 
t Sen, Indeed, they're Anetta dad I 19:193g0; als « 2% 
My letters ſay, a hundredzand ſeven Gallies, ins. 5 | 
"Puke, And mine] a hundred and fort. on He. 2 — i 
2 Sen. And mine, tyWo hundred 27 „501 
But though they jump not: ona juſt account,, 5/4 
(As | in theſe caſes, where they aim reports, 7 ot 
Tis oft with diff'rence;) yet:doithey' allxonfireh - 
A Turkiſh Fleet, and bearing up to Gyprag,-: +521 | © if 
Duke. Nay, it is poſſible enough to judgment 3 
J do not fo ſecure me in the error, 
But the main article L do 68e „ 
In fearful ſenſme. | 3.911 4 


Sailors within] Wat bon! what boa! what hou ! k 99/9 
3 07 2 Emer Sailor. PTR To 25 2 
A * , ＋ Tues | 1.3 


Off. A rota ch 5 the Gallies. 4 Lew ne 155 N 
Duke. Now.. ——what's the buſineſz , Nez e 
Sail. The 7 urkiſh, preparation makes, for enen 511 11 
So was I bid report; FR NON, aut; 5211 a "hi 
Duke. How ſay you y this change? 401 <4 2 7H Eris 
, Sen. This cannot bene — TOS 4:34 12 HS Ch i ; ahn 
By no aſſay of reaſon. *Tis, a Pageant, - 346-939-2077 911 4þ 


fi ; 3 „ Wo: „ 2+ 1 AGE 


i. e. if well let ch rnfurions A go unpuniſh'd, our Stateſmen mutt 
be Slaves,” Gyphers in Office, and have no Po r of redrefling 3 ; be Thing: 
| 4 8 Show, and gaudy Ap 


So, in Mea ſ. e K ue. fil * 5 Ny 1995 (| 
Mine ebere the very Cypher . e, | wot * 2 ay N | ie 11 

155 e 1 Am 2 7 an. n * [ET :0L 

Ae in gaby ci ee, A 22 5765 877 175 Vit 0 2 : 

"And; Jo, In King Henry * ELF A. 71 7 Ster pes 4407 alk 5 *4 «i ( 

"me . in +: Here v3 4844 2 3 ban e / e e 7 

- Our db ide Ih or carpet? CO ef 5 

I 


* — 4 of 7 * es © "Stor! 5610 . "Ad; "6 
— DN Freed 9 LE *d 5 5 - 55 wi 1 pb. 5, „% „ . 
PENSIONS - Rar. To 


2 4 


ings 


28 REY, 


To leg falſeg 263 - When we confi der 1 * 

Th' imp o gude of 665 a, t che Tr, 7 A 5 
Aue os EVE ee e edge ane 8 0 

A as It more gon en Rhoks: OREN 

So may he with: more facile queſtion bear it; ORR 

For that it ſtands not in ſuch warlike 'bracey"5' $ $5 da] 


But altogether lacks ch abiliies - ly BH 5 
That Rhodes is dreſsd in. If l ic 18 ewe f 


We muſt not think'the'Turkis fo unſkilfu. 
T6 leave that lateſt, whichcoticerns him firſt + ED hs 5 
Neglecting an attempt of r dy eee 
To wake, and wage, à danger profitlefſsz. l m 
Duke. Nay, in all confidence he's not for Kn. eee 
Oh, Here is more news. ny Me 95 80 ONE: T de BE 


e 


5 „ ; . . : 
« 7 togyt . 8 = 43 13 11 1 1 { 
b- = "4 * 4 & 2415 St * & £2 3 . 8 1 7 8 ; 
i 18 in 
"Eun 3 1470 7 r. „ e 1 354 BRA 
wy 5. «4% 15 + 2 4 4 * ) v4 N ＋ ; * 7 iS A 14 s 


Meſ. The Ottomites, ( revetend and SB y 6; | 
Steering with due courſe roward the Ifle-of ee, Ty | 
Have there 1 injoin d them with an after fleet: © > 
= 1 Sen. Ay, ſol thought; how many, as you gueſs? 5 

Meſ. Of thirty ſail; and now they do re-ſtem 
Their backward Sone bearing wir frank appearance 
Their Purpoſes towatd Cyprus. Signor Men, : "5 580 
Your truſty and moſt valiant Servitoj ;, FOO GO, 
With his free duty, reeommends you thus, ex, 
And prays you to believe his 

Duke. Tis certain then for Cypees + 4 Arens Lene, | 


Is he not here in tooẽmꝶm ???? 60 YO bl OA 
I Sen. He's now in Time, A111 TITS 
1145 "<> TR a nenne 1 "rl 8 9 * 1 SPA 


"35 "Up 8 2 * 


(12) 45 e wwith more fertile Gallen ler: ih . This i r- Fee 
2 . go wh . 


ut upon 
lapreſions Seiten e Iknou, have it;: Ada 


So may be with more xcile. hear tt. ri W yay t ITE 

i. e. He may with a more eaſy Struggle, — 
Oprus 3 and the Poet ſubjoing. cis Rake A in, | Was not 
near ſo well fortified, nor in the 8 Rhodes-was, 1 
ought to mention, to the Praiſe of my wy Friend bi. e Sept, 
that tho? he had none of the old Editipnsdo colldte.'or refer! 


me word by Letter, that the Context abſolutely \requir'd facl Quefion. | 
5 ä Duke, 


OR 05 the; i 


. Write from us, to him, poſt , poſt-haſte, di 

1 Sen, Here | | Comes Brafonts, and the yalant | Mo 
To them, enter Brabantio, Othello! Cale, g, Rods 
'Tigo, and ene 


4 4H 


Bal. Valiant Jede ve mm we mult ſtraight oy you, 
Againſt the general enemy C Olean, ft MH 
I did not ſee you; welcome, geh, ener; ; e Brabay 


We lack'd your counſel, ang your | 90 5 5 og hr. 
Bra. So did I yours 9900 your G Fs ar 

Neither my place, nor ought a gel 

Hath rais'd me from my | 2 5 nor d 


Take hold on me: Fo; my Nie 5 
Is of ſo flood-· gate and o bes eher paar, ; wi . 5 


=. 444 FO 
$f 


And yet is ſtill it ſelf. _ | 
Duke, Why ? what's the matter ? 
Bra. My 15 oh 185 dapghteri—— 1 aps 
Sen. Dead ? 
Bra, Tome; 

She is abug'd, ſtolen Fan me, and . 

By ſpells and meddicines, bought of Baabe. Kore 5 

For nature ſo pr epoſterouſly to err, Y 175 

(Being not ee blind, or latne of ſenſe,) „ 

Sans Witchcraft could not—— ; 
Duke. Who-e'er he be, that in this foul gebe 

Hath thus beguil'd your daughter of ber ſelf, 

And you of her, the bloody book of law. GS. 

You ſhall your ſelf read in the bitter n 

After your 3 ſenſe; yea, though our Proper che 

Stood in your action. 8 pon 6 

Humbly. Ig 8 op. „ 5 3 : 3 
E22 Hexe is the man, chis Mocr, -whom. now, TE 345 1 
Your ſpecial mandate, for the State-affairs, + nn 

Hath hither brought. WRC NOR. W ee rus yo 


* | ” 


Y 8 4 0 uf 4 
> + 1 * * * ? * "3 3-4 the. 
# Txt 1 * * 


5 but ee i 0 e 


Nothing 


n 8 v5 wc #. 
* . 1 # "> & 1 * " * 4 L. F 42 ? 3 
| 1 { * E ” * * 3 5 4 - 
p lt 


417 RY! 776 121 340 Tie 4-930" W. $ 34 
My. 90 5 ale: 6d a CE S339, nf 
That 1 fave ta'en away this 01d man' Ei Rei 1 
It is woſt true; true, Thave marr! led. hers waa y 
The very head and front'of 25 ending. _ F 
Hath this extent; no more, . 12 ORR „. hn we je, 
And little bleſs'd with, the. ſoft 10 0 EO 1 *. 3 
For ſince theſe arms of mine b had ſeven years] ith 
Till now, ſome, nine moons waſted, they h v 
Their deareſt action in the tepted feld; apy 
And little of this 9 world can. r ea Wel er 
More than pertains. to feats « of broils and. er 3, ha 
And therefore little ſhall I 1 m. y caüſe, l wy | 
In ſpeaking for my, ſelf. Vet, by jour Re 
Iwill a round and tale deliver,” W Fra 
Of my whole courſe of love ;. . Ki 88, What Garch 
What conjuration, and What mi agick, 575 
(For ſuch proceeding I am charg d h „ 
I won his daughter with. 4s” of TS 
Bra. A maiden, never bold; Ft e 
Of ſpirit ſo ſti and quiet, that ber motion ton 
Bluſh'd at it ſelf; and The, in] Tpight, of ” nature, | ag | ol 
Of years, of country, credit, every. thing, . 
To Fall : in love, with what ſhe fear 5090 to loo nt! 
It is a judgment maim'd, and mo imperfect, ( BY 
That ill confeks, Affection ſo could 1 FO 


St 


9 


— > 


»" - 
oF j 
* 5 


(13) L is a Ny main'd and ms ; 7 =, : 5 „ 
That e e 2 3 e198 e 
Againſt all Rules” of Narr] Tofino eving, Aenne On 

dition in Terminit, as the Schoalmen it. Beſides, Brabantio does 
not blazon his Daughter out for a Thing of abſolute Perfection; he only, 
fays, ſhe was indued with ſuch an extreme innate e that er 
to fall in Love ſo pre dpr uld alfow, but 


muſt be by magi | 
our Author wrote; $16) eb iba enen 
That will confeſs, Aon 6 could err, &c. done! > wed: of 3a K 
74 is entirely conſonant to what 10 55 would tay c her; and one 


of the Senators, 27 Sink 2 V3; Moor, * 
addreſſes himſelf e A n 5 nit W 


. Bur, Ot lo, al; =o 1 * n 
Dia pan by inge at beef 0. Arty uch aue 


0 od Cie 105 vi - 80 
4, 3 Apa 


3. all Ens of nature FT ouſt be e driven date 4 w 
To find our praftices, of Sinning/ hell, It ox hi) © 
Why this ſhould be. I therefore. vouch again, 8110 vg þ Mie 


* + ” 


watt 


That with ſome mixtures Powerful O EI che 425905 ls ttyl 
Or with ſome dram, corijur d to this Orin | ow 
He wrought upon her. n 
Duke. To-vouch this, is no pro. 
Without more certain and more e teſt. „ 
Than theſe thin habits and poor Wen oh | 6 
Of modern Seeming do prefer againſt him. nn 
1 Sen. But, Othello, ſpek tee OLE 
Did you by indire& an, forced" Wn A __ 85 
Subdue and poiſon this young maid's. aectiohs eee. 
Or came it by requelt, ”—_ ſuch. fair ee 177260 
As ſoul to ſoul- affordeth ? bee n 
Oib. I beſeech you, 10 E 
Send for the lady to the a . 
And let her ſpeak of me before her father; "LP 
If you do find me foul in her report.” 
The Truſt, the Office, I do hold of you, 
Not only take away, but lex Jour? Sentence * 7 os 
Even fall upon my life. . 
Duke, Fetch Bee hither. er, twp or 33 
Oib. e Wa them, you. beſt know the place, 
5 Exit lago, 
And "ill the come, as truly as to heay” n | 
I do confeſs the vices of my blood,  _ . .. . 
So juſtly to your grave ears Pl] preſent _ a ana, 
How did thrive. in this fair 1 $ lor, N. 
Aud ſhe in mine 47 wech va. 
Dufte. Say it, er, e e $6 ee 1 OO 
. 0th,” Her father Jov'd me, oft K i. mg 3 Bhs a WA 
Sul queſtjon?d-me the ſtary.of.., my n 
From year to year; the battels, Ieges, —.— e 
That 1 have paſt. * 1 N W. Den a a * 1 
F ran it through, e'en' frofy'm my boyth"days, 
To'th*very moment that he bad me tell it; eee 
Wherein I ſpoke of moſt diſaſtrous chances, eel ON W 
Of og vceldeſts d | y flacd and Held e e et 


y * , 5 
M a n 


Ns r df N 


£4 


Of being taken by the' 8 s Ha 32 
And ſold to Navi} y of my fedemprion: chene. n Tf 
And portance in my travels hiſtory : d brody 219 iy” 
Wherein of. antres vaſt, ard deſarts FOO ras) ri g 
Rough quarries, rocks and hills, whoſe heads touch | 

heawn, 197 nogh IO SHE 
K was my hint to peak. i loch was che e 0 5 ). ; 
| -5vy5 y he 1 4 1 310 5 | Aid 


- 1 » 4 - 155 11 7 5 
23 WOE 1 7 11 "77 *& # # > # FT, 09 $ 4 
5 


(14) Wherein of Autres , my REP dale & 19 Thus it is in 0 21 
the old Editions: But Mr. Pepe has thought ſit to change che Epithet, 
Deſarts idle; in the former E tn, (ſays he,) doubtleſs, | a Corruption ” 
from wilde. — hut he 279 pardon me, if I do not concur in thinking 
this ſo doubrleſi. I dort know Whether Mr: Pope has öbſerd'd it, but 
knaw that Shakeſpeare, eſpecially in Deſcriptions, is: i ho of yling the 
more uncommon Word, in a poetick Latitude. And idle, in ſeveral 
oy Paſlages, he employs in theſe Acceptations, "7 AT" unculti= 
vated, &c. 


2 


n Fumitar, and Wan Weeds, 7 307 Prins 
With Hardocks, Hemlock, Nettles, Cackow: u, 1 1 N 
Darnel, and all the idle Waeds A T r 

Is our ſuſtaining Corn. 10 SET TBE e Lent? 

1. e. wild and uſelels. _ GER EN er, 1 BA 
The murn ring Sung e = EY 75 

That on th unnumber d idle lere ae, W ee, 10 Fe 


Cannot be heard fo high. © e refs 5. ; 
i.e. uſeleſs, worthleſs, —. Preru: r Pebbles, dy Alda; 1 1 
7 by the Surge, can can't be call'd idle, i. e. to lie ſtill, in , ſtate of 


% 


2 even Mead, that er /t brought fvectly forth e 
The freckled Cruſh, urniet, and green r e 
Wanting the Scythe, all e e 1 „ STE 
Concei ves by Idleneſss. 3 be. — 


i. e. by Wildneſs, occaſion d 3 its 7 — — unc 5 Aud irs 
the ſame Liberty, if I am not miſtaken, | has Vino 11 _Ivice ; 
Word ignavus ;* np Sa wes z 
— Hyems ignava Col 210 F564 t5 1 e ya, 299- 6 | 
E: nemora fs multes java pr ri. 2H i, #11 17; Gino IL. v, z08. 

| to af HHH PL ee SE 2-189: ene 
. 05) 8 as the Proceſs : | 1 tt gc gun 4s 15 


| $3427; ,other e 1 te 2 10 ft 9 7 | 
K Fe ; and Me: figs Mid, CL en. 
Do g eee Lale be Senner, This Paiigs! Mr. Pie has 
tought be © row 6 out bf io Vin! ol N Matter, 
| preſume: but why, if h had any Equality n nen dd 
een * 70 65} . r: — 


Inde 


ger that 


An . the Canibals that each ther eat, u b. vol. 
The Anthropoph 72 05 _ whole heads vl. 
Do grow beneath their ſhoulders... All theſe to hear 
Would Deſdemona ſeri Inglipg e, 5:1 220009 9 3H 
But ſtill the doe {right would draw her thence 
Shed exer as. he could with eee . 
She'd co | edy. ca | 
Devour up 2 2 : W 155 . A boot) 
Took once a pliant hour, and found good means | 
Nl Bra, AGREE a. prayer of carneſt heart. 
ali my pilgtimage dila tre; 
3 y parcels ig path tears, 
Hut not aiich Ms, Lag onſent, 
Ad e ee ber e fa n 
When I did fpeak = — iſt eſsful rokke e 520h 
That my youth ſuffer d. My Rory being Gone,” w 5 5 f 
Se gave 5 my. pains a,world of ſighs : 
She,ſware,, © In aich, 'twas: ſtrange, * LWAS paſſing Oran 
© Twas; Pal *twas wongrous pitfall” — 
355 wiſfrch, ſhe had not heard it; yet he wiſh's, 
That heay” n had made her ſuch a man. thank n me, 
Add bad me, if I had a friend. rake; loy'd her, . 
L ſhoulꝗ but teach him how to te Wmy ſtory, . © ts at Sac, 
And chat ane woo her. . 1 this bint I te, (ard am 


Re CNA 
* 


LEES S393 4 


"We ak * the 1 a avert 3 
 Dowlapt like Bulls, "whoſe 1 hy ad hanging at i, 
15 Wallets of Fl f O bas hert ere, oe 
2 Whaje. Heads ftogd in their Breaſts? : {EPR 2 
ug ve cbſtr d ſeve tal times, in rn theſe N „ our Au, 

1 17 5 particular Defer trad for Sr Wale Zaki 5; and both tl aſſages 
ſeem to me intended 57 e, 10 Bias Fo CHANG in bis Travel, 
has e 1 955 3 22 Account, all ſ oin As 5 5 as 1 may: 


a Ap — 
1 1 4 ne 


Mouths bit 
ok — 
La: 6 2 


Ty een. 
aire 2 


% 


ve . 

She lov'd me for. Ae hag: Zalt ERR N. 

And I lov'd her, chat ſhe did pity d ee 
This only is the witchcraft'Þ haveus'd.. 1369 2s d wor 


ay eH\ SC 51 1 * 
Here comes the lady, let her F Se 509 


191}. 84 DUO v7 2 114; 7 - "BY; on. 9100 1 1 als ve 
Enter, Deſdemonay/i lg d, 85, ond Ain, bt 


Duke. I think, e ( 
Good Brabawto,” | 
211659111 200 1701 Dunk 1 05 Eat 1110 90. 
one of them with, PO 70 eo Matter — of Dube." n Ne 
« tfon was written of by 4 aged „, whoſe, Reports were holden for, 
« Fables for many years: et ſince the Haft. Indies, were J. 
« we find his ellen of: ch things as ee Lincredb. 
« ze. Whether it be true, or no, poor og not a; zie 
« own part, I ſaw ay not; has 14 be Roe 1 n 22 
« all 33 or fare 7 * To the a 225 
« are =_ Nadons of " Caniba oe of . Bachaue 
« Heads.“ ir =P e 
Sir Walter Raligh made as Vpage eg in 595; Mo Lex. 
rence Keymiſh, (ſometime his Lieutenant) who went thit 5 
and who ene his Relation to Sir aller, mentions the fame Peop 
and, ſpeaking of a Perſon who gave him confiderable 7 55 
adds, % Ho certi fied me of the fs Men, and thathrir Mouths/in-their 


4 Breaſts are exceeding wide. ” Six Walter, at the arge his Traue werd 


publiſh'd, is ſtyled Captain of b f e s Guard, Lord Warden of 
Stannaries, and Lieutenant General of the Count of, Comual. II 24 


conſider the Reputation, as the i ingenious Martin olhes Bſaz obſerv d ta, 
me, any thing from ſuch. a Perſon, and at. that time in ſack Pofs, muſt: 
come into the World with, we. ſhall be of Opinion that a Paſſage in 
_ need not be degraded for the hm a "owe which, how- 


ever ſtrange, was countenan ae, Ad ſuch an Aut 3 re, on: 
the other hand, has ſhewn. a 


much Credulity to ſuch a Rel 

2 hos. this further rhe, that t] 2 2 
ogy of his writing Orhellb, as, well as the Tees r, 
could be wrote before the Year 1597 3 [for och 
ſlances ſhould! perſualle us, they appear d bare theſe Travel; became fials, 
to the publick, and their Authority was too narrowly ſcnatinig d.: 4 


We may be able to | 
of thele {uppos'd headleſs Pro 
Note. Orzaxtvs, 1 
medi, a People 'of Nonters Mop, 3. 
* made. like = toſs that are call ee 
* When the Cold is extraqrdinaty, they put ng 

Heads, and let the Sleeves 1 A heit Faces 
ſeen, but at the Cleft which 15 k. Whe: 

6 Octabeza Als hat 6 ok Reb Oo ie, 
"05 Heads, — 4 


Take up thirknggles dann avs; 1 2 Wes 
Men do their . a 860 7 SHO! 237, 
Than their Bare handles. 21650 * 5H 
Bra. I pray you, hear ber peak; ; f 
If ſhe confeſs that ſhe was half the wooer, 17 21690 fy Fe 
Deſtruction on my head, if my bad blame 07 ui 
Light on the man] Come hither, gentle miſtreſs,” 3} 9157 Mi 
Do you perceive in all this noble „ 10" ni 1 
Where you moſt owe 5 hee STE 7 Aron 1A, 
De My noble father. 500 55715 Ft: b 
I do. perceive here a divided Wey e ONT AIRED 
To you Hm bound for life andeducarion: ot Wo | 
My life and;education Both do learn ue N 5 
Hou to reſpect you Tou re the lord of ws 01-119 004, 
Em hitherto your daughter. But here's x Nd 10 
And ſo much duty as my mother ſnew d eee, 
To you, preferting you before her father; 1199 
So much I challenge, that I may ee 
Due to the Moor, my lord. 
Bra. God be with you: I have done. 
Pleaſe i it your:Grace; "on to'the Sar gur; 
I had rather to adopt a child chan (ES it. SIT 
= Come hither, Moor : N H bent 
I here. do give thee That with all my "Fray e 
Ludi bu en while 1 with all my heart 0197) 
uld keep fro E. For 92 175 Fe 141 80 
ad 2 L have no other chlUdu. 
pe would teach me tyranny, I e 90 4% 
on them. have done, my lord,” 
Er trie ſpeaß like your ſelf; And lay e 
$ a grile, or Hep. may: help theſe. lovers... ed 
Hs Siler wit Dar zh ty1 15 10 N 5 OL” 
Whienremedies are paſt, the gr riefs are ende 
Wa worſt, pie late on 1 ee 
G mourn a ci * Ce ng 15, Paſt and + tithe # te Wt ac / Ri 
Is the-next way een many Miſchief on. = 
Whatcannot ba grek ery” WE F eiche rakes. 10 0 
Patience her ma mn ene e 
There 155 „eh eee derm che thief), 
L n erfand edel f 090g 


» 


WN | _ Bra, 


Ms ee 


X my VIV. 


Bra. So, let the Turk: of. Cyprus: us be 
2 We loſe it not, ſo long as we can mile 10 yall of.x Irv ig 
He bears the ſentence well, that nothing: 1 2115 E 04 
| But the free comfort which'from thence che 5 55 


11 0 . —— AK it 


1 But he bears both the ſentence, :and. the ee — 45 00 
; That, to pay grief, muſt of pdor patience borrows. 19 
: Theſe ſentences to ſugar, or to gall, : £16 (T3 25, fit de 2480 
Being ſtrong on both ſides, are equivea).- e 0 god 
{ But words are words; I never yet did hear. x6) - N 
[ That the bruis'd heart was pieced through the car;— 
5 Beſcech you, now to the affaits o th State 

| Duke, The Turk-with.a moſt mighty preparation.cakes 

for Cyprus: Othella, the fortitude of the place is beſt 

; known to, you. "And though we have there; N 
0 of moſt allowed ſufficiency 3 yet opinion, a ſovereign 
. miſtreſs of effects, throws a more ſafe voice on you; yen 
x muſt therefore be-contentto-ſlybber the gloſs of your new 
; fortunes, with this more ſtubborn. and;k boiſterous expedt- 
I tion. 155 100 A wy he: 


14.3 70 

Oth. The tyrant cuſtom. moſt grave Sr Le 

Hath made the flinty and ſteel. couch of war 1 7 7 

A My thrice-driven bed of down. Ido Nene 12934 art 1 
/ A natural and prompt alacrity, | bin, 3 Go 4 55 4 "Tomes 
(16) But Wards are Wards f 1 never wt did . 1 


Dat the bruisd Heart was Pierced | thro) the E ar 1. One ker 
fuous Letter has for theſe hundred Years quite ſubverted the Senſe of this 
Paſſage ; and none of the Editors have ever attended to th JETS 
of the _—_ Ho ths which they might have  diſcover'd: 

Duke has been exhorting Prabartis to E eee 
ſorget the ger of cf his Daughters ſtoln Hr to Sek Fredo 
5 is made ver) pertinenth to reply, to this Effeck: N ppre- 
1 hend very well the Wiſdom of your Advice - 
= „fort me, Words are but Words; and the —— — 1 0 ory? was 
2 e never pier d, or auoundeæd, thro the Far. — Well | {If we want Argy- 
i ments for a Senator, let him be educated at the Fee 
ih Editors, It is 9 1 MY to my better Re eaders, 


renin e yew 00h e 
. That the Wound of: row Wete ev 2 ey 2 
oy keart-ubale meerly by Words of Cases zun. 1, 11 40 take 'Noricy, this J 
„very Emendation was e a en J. K. 4 

unknown, Correſ Aae n 


„ F® #4 4 75 . 
#4. & : q ' - 


—_— = = 
* * OR, * auf 
£3 74 l 7 


* b 0 


OE 'L 1 20 „ 
I find it hardneſs; and do- . 0 Ane. 0 105 ag 
This preſent __ inſt t e Oflomiſes, | rg RT > ya 
Moſt humbly therefore bending, to. your State, 2d 0140 
I crave fit Te for my wife, eb de we 
Due reference of place and Fab, 9 toy fe 
With ſach accommodation ah belort e 
As levels with her breecing. ain 1 230795 ic 
Duke, Why, at her, farher's; ia: di ee oþ 
Bra. I will not have it ib vor. on 
Def. Nor wool I Wee reſide, vin Han 
| To put my father in impatient Ng” : hed 028 
By being i in his eye. 25 lt gracious Duke, TE: SRL 
To my unfolding lend y your gracious Sao if 191 20H) 
And ler me find a charter in your voice om l ont 
yl aſſiſt my ſimplenefs. | a by , 
Duke. What would you, De dene , e ee 
© Def.” That I did fore the Moor to live with m,. wo 
My down-right violence and ſtorm of fortuns 
May trumpet to the world. My heart's ſubdu'd 
Ev% to the very quality of my lord; WE SES THY 
I ſaw Othello*s'viſage in his mind, Ou 2 a 
And to his honours and his valiant E 
Did I my ſoul and fortunes r 
So that, dear lords, if. I be left behind Ah 
A moth of: and he gerd che eg nid. N H 
Thorites, wohich I love hirn, are bereft wer. Der 
e ee al eee 
ar abſence... Let me go with binn rg 
Four voices; lords; beſeech D 
Eee de e I therefore beg it not; (17 . 
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whole Works. What j vw Er hi 2 
in Love with, and marry, a fine young Lady, w when , ge = E. 
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of Vantes. 


To pleaſe Ss er of my appetite; 133 
Nor to comply with heat, che young Aﬀects, bot ban! 
In my diſtinct and proper Satisfactibrnn;n JL 7 an 
But to be free and bounteous to her mind! OM 
And heav'n defend your good ſouls, that 1100 ak, 

I will your ſerious and great buſinefs ſcant? 29097912 

For ſhe is with me.—No; when | ie ways 

Of feather'd Cupid foil with wanton dulneſs 

My ſpeculative and offic'd inſtruments, gs 


That my diſports corrupt and raint my buſineſs 1 
Let houſe wives make a ſkillet of my heim, 
And all indign and baſe adverſities O 0 
Make head againſt my ,, S ( IG 
Duke. Be it as you ſhall privately en 8 7-v 
Or for her ſtay or going; the affair cries 1 - {kb 92 
And ſpeed muſt anſwer. Yoy muſt Hence to N 
De/. To night, m my lord? 
Duke. This night. . 
Oth. With all my heart. 


Duke. At nine i'th morning here we'll meet OE 
l F val 
and proper Sati, 2 pin are dead and ds in him For, aan 4 | 
fes — 4 42 2 that I know of, Sr ok 2 or metaphori 
But if we may take Orbello's own W in the; *. 2B 
for himſelf, he was not reduc d to this Ra ee a. LS A 
— or, for I am declin'd | 
Into the Vale of Your » e That's not much. D A307 
Again, Why ſhould our Poet ſay, (for ſo he as 1 has been 
painted ;) that-the young e Fa, and has 
no Occaſion or Pretence ce eig it, whatever ſi 
have, And, again, after ne, would he add pre myopia 
pike as 22 proper But, I think, I may venture * 4 785 ls wh 
25 2 Verbs and tha An was 
* by a ſlight , reſeued e Tas Hoa 
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; phyſician, - | 54 181854 124: 5 lemveat artnet. : | 
Lago. 0 villainous! I hays. lookꝭd upon. che world-for 


knew how to love himſelf, Ere I would m_— ol 


. * e * n * 4 * n * 


Oubello, leave ſome offiter behind, 799 n Hor 
And he ſhall our commiſſion by in Ty oo 1010 Ya 92 Ss 
And ſuch things elſe of: quality ane reer N N 

As doth import you) 10 0 bubd oe 


| -\01hv\Ploaſoyour Grace; my Antient; op 4 114: 0 Al 
(A man he is of honeſty and truſt,) I ad Oui 


To his conmeyance 1 align my wife, c 51. J7& i 
With what elſe needful your good Gtace all ke” > 10 


TO be ſent after me. 41 3} #710) 453 a 0; 16 52190 2 5 1 5 


| Dake, Let it be ſo; tent 9h) 
Good nighr to cwer one. "And, welle were, at 2 
If virtue no delighted beauty lack, a n e 
Your ſon-in-law is far more fair tian Black 

Sen. Adieu, brave Moor, uſe Deſdemonu ell. 2963 : 

Bra. Look'to her, Moor, if thou haſt eyes to ſee; 10 
She has deceiwid her” father, and may the... 
Exit Duke, 261th Sendtor, 
Oth. My life upon hee faith. Honeſt Ia 3 
My Dices muſt [ leave to thee ; © yt 105 ; * d 
1 pt'ythee, let thy wife attend on fer; . 


And bring her after in the beſt advantage, ee 077 oi 
Come, Deſde mona, J have but an hour 4x WD NG 
Of love. of worldly. matter and-dire@iom: dns et e H 
To 15% with thee. We muſt obey the time, Lee, 


| Manent Rodotigo! and; Iago.” oh FORT ta” 
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22 What 15 chow noble her, ?. e eee 


OY i | oh — % 5 Do E 
ill, if thou-doſt;ÞLſhall never love thee after. 


e kr is elles to ide! wich do Tive B x thieaent 3 
add chen habe we a erde er n 19 he, whbndeath iu 


four times ſeven years, andi ſince . Tcj, diſtinguiſh be. 
twixt al beneſit and an injury I never found ffH⁰ν 5 
drown 


0 y1ithou filly y gentleman ! em want TN ,] nne 
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of bon my ſelf. for 5 3 wes 1 ard 
change my humanity with a babdon. d 100 fla og bn 
al Rod. What ſhould I do? \Leonfeks, it is any ſhame c 
ve fo fond, but it is not in my virtue toramendit. 0 
bd lago. Virtue? a fig: tis in our ſelves thatiwe'are\thug 
or thus. Our bodies are our gardens, to the 2 
(1 WM wills are gardiners. So that if we will plant-nettles,.' or 

„ ſow lettuce eg ſet hyſſop, and weed. up thyme 3 Te 
-is WW with one gender of herbs, or diſtract it with many! E 
have it ſteril with idleneſs, or manured with in 
hy, the power and/.corrigible authority of this lies in 
Tito our will. (18) If the beam of our lives had not one ſcale! 
of reaſon to paile another of ſenſuality, the blood and 
baſeneſs of our natures would conduct us to moſt prepoſte- 
dcous concluſions, But we have reaſon, to cool our raging 
emotions, our carnal ſtings, our unbitted luſts; en 
” [ take this, that you! call love, to be a ſect, or MY | 
„ r un e enn ol e nm 

| F e 1 had not ons Scale aſon 
f a (9 aal i. 4 If the 225 r Roch — Kale . _ 


which muſt certainly be wrong. "Some of the old Sen have itt 
but the two elder Folio s read. 6 73 gel 


= If the Braine of our Aae e does! mil 0 
101 i 97, ane un = „ere 


at. eee + Tet 11 5 33140 179 tu "Jy 9 
: F the e of our Liver, Lc. ; 


And my Reaſon is this ; that he OE diſtinguiſhes berwixt the 1 
aud Balance, uſing the latter to ſignify the Scales; and the former, the 
© Wl Stee-bar to which they are hung, and Which poiſes OE; TU ſubjoin) 2 / 
e Inſtances of his Uſage of doth Terms. 1 A949) l % 0 ; 
8 In your Lord's Scale i nothing but him/el A 3 » 16 rp PAY \\ fe f 
5 | Au ſome few V anities that make him I 17 N "rr? E 
N But in the Balance of great Bolingbroke, Er. Be 
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of 1 have in equal Balanee juſtly dfb dee nry Ty. 
ky Weich d ee Lontlmuſs and Obediench; g i 15 . 
por : Med end the Bean foul! bow. ' n60065! 1098 if} [tt Temp A 
11 5 ad, i . 
ur gil 19 5-34 (Als i Bens 
e 1 
mr vhe, #211601 llt + Henry VL 
)e- as: f 12389 a el, 7 LR 
at 
11d 
mill „„ "Red, | 
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7 It is meerly a luſt of the blood, and a permiinivg 
of. che will, Come, be a mant drown ry fel crown 
cats: and blind puppies. I have profeſt me thy fret, "364 
confeſa me knit to thy. deſerving - with cables of pech 
— toughneſs. I could nete hetter ſteti the 
now. Fut mony in thy: purſe ; follow thouitheſe With 1 
defeat thy favour with a uſurped beard ; I lay put tot 

in thy pure. It cannot be, that Deſuemo na One 16 

© contitiue het qeve to the Mora put moeny in ty purſe 
( nor he his to her. It was a vinlent commencemeßtt in Her, 
and thou ſhalt ſee an anſwerable ſequeſttation. put but 
mony in thy purſe.Theſe Moors are changeable in 
their wills „ fill, thy purſd with +mbny. (19) The 
food, that to him now is as luſcious as 1 thall 22 
be as bitter as coloquintida. When ſhe is ſated with bi 
body, ſhe will find the errors of her choice. 
muſt have change, ſhe muſt : therefore put mony in th 
purſe If thou wilt ent dannn thy ſelf, do it a mote 
deficate 78 than drow ning. Make all. the möney thou 

canſt. If fan Gimony an 4 frail VOW; betwn an erring 
Barbarian and a | making Lenetian;: be not tos hard for 
my wits, and all — + of hol, thou ſhale emoy her 

therefore make mony. A pox of drowning thy ſelf ! N 
is clean out of the way. Serke chou rather to he hatlg'd 
in e thy j Joy. if NO bo drown 'd and gowirh- 
out her. en 141 mn 
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) The Food, that to him nod is wy 
4 Coloqui ntida.) Mr. "yy 9 5 

tet an Emendatiom r whith-Fought to 
„ Tho ſome kind alen 
lg be given 50 an Inſtance, of \ 
& « ho comes FR, A 


* UG of ee aL” DAVE. Not, . 
Text fd ww Reaſons ; becauſe all the pe Copies 
ing without any Variation: 30 Tre 
Poreimeans the ld, but the Fruit of th 25 1 
and/luſciou in the gamer d as . 
Gard, is acerb and bitter, EA 


r a\._> w-<- a mow wa... Hor 


reaſon {0841 © 
If chou cant 2 Ta dot 2 
ind me a ſ art. There are many events in the womb of - 
time, hieß will bedelivered. . Traverſe, go, provide thy 
mony. We will have more of chis to morrow. Adieu. 
r, Kod. Where ſhall we meet i' th u go Þ 07 lin 265 0h 
at 7 Iage. At my lodging. tinte 3 fg 4, A 51 . 
in Rod. I' be with thee betime. 
he Lago. Go to, farewel. Do RED naue 
ed. What ſay you? 
Lago. No more of eig vou en ee an 94 
e 4 I ot % Fil fell all my land.” len 
i hy * : Manet Lago. . yi IF 7 
Ju As 3 W mony enough i in out — 
5 225 [ ever make 5505 my purſe; A, park: 
or For I mine on gain'd knowledge ſhould profane, 
If I ſhould time expend with ſuch a ſnipe, | 
# I But for my ſport and profit, | I hate the Moor, 
'd I And it is:thought abroad, chat *rwixt'my ſheers - 
He has done my office Ino not, if t be true: 
BZut I, for meer ſuſpicion in that kind, „ n 
Will * as if for ſurety. He holdg me well—— 
The better ſhall my purpoſe work on him . 
2 ope 20: et me ſee now z e e 
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What ribs of oak, when mountains melt on 3 (20) 
Can ole the CAE Inge" we 3 this? 


402 0 THE LY TY 4867. 
I hav't—-it is in endred— Hell Nig bt +, 
Muſt bring this 3 mon ſtrous BER nk 
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8 c E N E, The Copital City of Cyprus. . 
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Enter Montano be of Cy prus, and Gentlemen. 


| xi {i Norm Ao. ll | 

35 2 H AT from the cape can you Aiſcerts arſe? 
1 Gert. Nothing at all, ic is a HT ro 

_ flood ; 

I cannot 'ewixe hs Wen and the main 


| * 3 che wind hath' ole! aloyd at © land; 
A fuller blaſt neꝰ er ſhook our bat ements ; 
If it hath roffian'd ſo upon the ſea, _ 


TY Js) 4 2 Get 


5 ile 4 
420) What ribs vo Oak, 3 the eee kth dea i 
Can hold the morties ?) This is an arbitrary rbitrary Change of Mr. Pope's, 
without any Authority or Reaſon, but the ſmoothing the Verſificati 
But, I am afraid, this great Critick was dreaming of d Mountgins at Lond, 
and theſe, be; t, could not well melt on Ribs F Oat (i. e. Ships) 
at Sea, But our Poet happens to mean, Waves as, big as (Mountains; 


and theſe are often known t an Shi 2 
common in Poetry. So, a es rt 1 1 y Play ; mu 
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2 Gent. A. ſegitgation! of Mink til Kale TH: 
For do But Rind upon the foaming ſhore, 
The chiding billows ſeem to pelt the clouds; jd 
The wind- ſhak'd ſurge, with high and monſtrous main, 
Seems to caſt water on the . | 
And quent themiardsor; 

never dic 
05 the ene d flood. 

Mont. If that the Turkiſh fleet 
Be not in ſhelterꝰd and embay'd, they're aronm'd ; 
It is . Prue to bear 1 it out. 


WEL. a. bird FAIR org Th 


3 Gent. News: lords, our wars are done: 
The deſperate tempeſt hath ſo bang'd the T; wh | 
That their deſignment halts. A noble ſhip of Venice (2 3 | 
Hath ſeen a grievous wrack and ſalfetacey TPO IL rs 


On moſt part of the fleet. e 5 
Mont. How 1 is this true? 25 ns | 'F + 5 gt 
* 1 | Ce 2-192 cite EY 995 Git 

7, © 4 6. 1 1 2 


Like as ave fee the wrathful Sea from fur, 
In a great Mountain heap'd, with hideous Mie, 5 e 
With thouſand billows beat againſt the Ships : . Locrine. 


And, fo, Beaumont and Fletcher in their Elder Brother; PART 2h 3 
The Merchant, when he ploughs the angry, Gold hg ES 12. 250E TBE BA 
And ſees the mountain Billows falling on him 


80 which Paſſages our Poets have de eaer Preteen the 


ne gr. 2 ute maeht "ped Jow, 
. Kofledm  —— Ao, ths 
Kod 7 7s rufe, mode, bee. 4 4 5 
ae ie ah 2 
2 4 7 
, ede TN ge 4 "Ie 3s. 4 * 1 «Rp 
* ts tis midneis, tien eilcunſte * at da. —R 3 Vir. Gor. i iv. { 
— ini tur Gumus fr eruptic aq mow, | Lem. £8. * 
c Mare e Gurnlafy; ini ant, B A og © 
In montis ſpeciem curvari, & creſcere vj b ont Inde 1. xv. 


M aiſrun, ee, ir Ti 15 «ER. 1 . 2. 


ld ber y 7 Vete | 
Harb ſeen « a grievous Wreck, &c.] Bat n no \ Ship;beſou this; TY 


494 
3 Gent. The Ship i is here pur in in, (42) ih | 

A Veroneſia; Michael Ca; TR DT 75 D MI if . 
Lieutenant of the warlike Moor Othello, 43:0 = 960. 1 269 
Is come on ſhore ; the Moor bimſelf's at feat 21 Wal. 


x 5 * 


And is in full commiſſion here for Cyprus. 69 0 ei 9. 
Mont. I'm m glad on't ; *tis a'worthy Governor. 9 


3 Gent. But this ſame Co, though be ſpeak E cn 
6 fort, | +. HOO x 9717 
Touching the Turki/h WY, yet he looks fadly, | | 
And prays the Moor be fafe ; for HO were IE 
With foul and violent tempeſt, 2130-1 10 
Mont. Pray heav'ns, he be: io e. 
For I have ſerv'd him, and the man eons 
Like a full ſoldier, Let's to the fea-fide, 
As well to ſee the veſſel that's come in, 'N * 80 
As to throw out our eyes for brave Othello, - 
Even till we make the main and th* aerial ble! 


An indliſtinct regard. ey r l 
Gen. Come, let's do ſo; 7 17 
For every minute i is bee e AGM * 
Of more arrivance. 1 NO; 
} | | 4 8 75 NN 4 4 | j 2 x 
3 . © Enter Ge Joie . Mk 
y 718045 114 16 ATI 


655 Thanks to the valiaric of chis e iſle, 
That 0 1 the Moor: oh, let the heav'ns 


ned, or N any Account Th the Turkifs 1 Fleet's Diſtreſs: How then 
can This be calld arurber Ship? Loh, 5 he N has call d it ſo; 


_ Af. there i pret (ng 
75 have: 64, 25 e 2 55 rofl Ber nat, 


n '8hip of þ | 55 If; if 275 7 5² nuf = 
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22 The Ship is here. * e N 5 , 

, 8 Michael Go 6, & J Bat ec N 60 . 
n we find, from other d Pl, be W of” Rome,” I 
read with the beſt Copies, only ee th Fare 1 iB 2.1 

y 1 The Ship is here pul i , 5 5 a. . All * a BY 
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i.e. A Veſſel properly bel tg obo Sow of Ferengy, bat in 
dom, 1 , ls om 
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- 9131] II 2 oft AB TR. 
* Gire him ende again tht clemen „ i IK nde A 
Por I have loſt him on a en ſea. 5 1 405 +: 8 5 7 5 
un. Is he well ſhipp'dꝰ 10 UF e 
\ Caſ. His bark is fourly ES ON d, FEY [0h hn 

of very expert and approv'd allowance; 11 ee 

m. Therefore my hopes, not ſurfeited to da. q 
Stand in bold cure. | 
ay Wubin.] Aſail, a ſail, A fl ! ks | 

Caſ. What noiſe x 

Gent. The town is empt on PE brow; of OY 
Stand ranks of people, 145 they cry, a fail, i 

Caſ. My hopes do ſhape him for the Governor. = 

Gent. They do 80 their of of Wage 


13 


r r 


Our friends, at wy $ 59% 09 Bo ac 
Caſ. 1 pray you, Sir, ga forth, b ie 
And give us truth who”? tis that 1 is arriv'd,. A a 
Gent. I ſhall. n 25 


Mont. But, good lieinennte: is your General wiv ar 
Caſ. Moſt fortunately, he hath archiev'd a mod... 

That paragons deſcription and wild fame: | 15 
One that excels the quirks of blazoning pens, eee. 
And in th' eſſential veſture of creation 3 


Do's bear all es 
A. 31 1 6s : 43 z 70 17 5 3 0 M 18 _ T 25 * 
20 En- Cu, Oi, Of Tees 
b dis has put in? 24 yas eee wo Wi 


Gent. Tis one Tago, Ames s the Genet: 4 ll aha 

Caſ. Has had moſt favourable 2 0 Pp Pesch 1 
Tempeſts themſelves, high ſeas, + | hong. N T 
The rter's rocks,” and congregated Hands, N ; 
(Traitors enſteep'd to clog the Ee keel; 3) 85 
e Wren 
Their, Mortal Raiures, lerting, afe S0 BV. 0 d „ 
| The divine ke? 5405 Wit IW. 21962 Td, 5115 Av . 
5 Mont. What is be? wet Ann 1850 
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That he may bleſs this, bay with his tall, ſhip, , 1150 


And bring all NOR! comfort OT 
& £319 10 } 2+ 1 ought: rol 
Enter Deſdemona, lago Rodorigo, and mare { 
1 ieee Y: M a 
O behold! v1:321 oe 


 Enwheel thee round. | a 


Parted bur fellowſhip. But, barks a ſail! 


—— . —— 22A — 2a 


That gives me this 255 ſhew of, courteſie..., ; : 


You'd have enough. Tres 


14441 23 (OD „„ 
Def. Alas! baer At ec bit 29-3113: 5 5 
TO 9 In faith, too much e 18 . 
1 find it ſtill, hen I have li e A A Gnas! 


406 OTRHEL L ©, oa f, 
And ane ſail with thine own powerful breath, 


44 


Make love's quick pants in Deſdæmona's o 1 2204117 
Give renew'd fire to our 0g _—_ at 


The riches of the ſhip is come on more TT; NS 
You men of Cyprus, let her have your knees. 
Hail to thee, . and the grace of. en 0 18 

Before, behind thee, and an every Makes od unn 1 


Def. I thank you, valiant Caſſin e ed 
What tidings can you tell me of my lord? 
Caſ. He is not yet arriv'd, nor know I au 


But that he's well, and will be ſhortly here... | 
Def. O, but La Joſt you Cs 2 110 
Caſ. The great contention of the ſea and oe yn 


Within.) A ſail, a fail 1; , it ts 
Gent, They give this greeting to the Cittadel>: 
This likewiſe is a friend. 
Caſ. See for the news: _ 
Good Ancient, you are welcome. Welcome, miſtreſs 
17 0 mill 


Let it not gall your patience, Kos Iago, SAY 
That I extend my manners. Tis my breeding, 


Tago. Sir, would ſh 1 715 ou ſo much of her r lips, 
As of her tongne he oft be Rows on MH. . 


Marry, before your, ladyſhip, I grant, 2:98:13 7% 

She puts her Eh © kde in her hear, o gt! 

And chides .thinki * 7 cn 169% "ISTH 140 1 : Tk ö 
Anil. You. ave little cau e to F 


= 2 y 2 Jags, 


r of VENICE 497 


g Lago. Come on, come on: you're Pahres ef Ya, ö 
1150 Bells" in your paflofs, wild. cats in your kitchen 
I aints in your injuries, devils being offended, 5 
Players in your houſewifery, and houſewives in your beds}. 

Def. O, fie upon thee, Nanderer!- WHY Tf ond br 

5 lago. Nay, it is true, orielſel am a Turk ; 5 

Lou riſe to play, and go to bed to wokxxk 

; Emil. You ſhall not write my praiſe. — 

Iago. No, let me not. N | 
Deſ. What wouldft thou write of . on a wont 
r aiſe me? * 61 
Iago. Oh gentle hay, d not on pur me to *r. 1 | 
For 7 am nothing, if not critical. 

Deſ. Come, one EN e e one gone tocke ha: 
bour / | 
Lago. Ay, Madam „ c 12667 
De,. Tam not merry; but I da 8 2 51 9 ics 

The thing Jam, by ſeeming otherwiſe; 11 

Come, De: wouldſt thou praiſe me? is 
Iago. Tam about it; but, indeed, my invention comes 

from my pate, as birdlime does from freeze, it plucks 

out brains and all. But ny miu e — chus Wei is 
delrveredi5P2157 247) POT 


ße be Kar, ans 0 — and wit, 4H 3 
{5 . The one 's for uſe, the other uſeth it. a ok 5 FALL ns 


#77617" 


£ 


il WY Dat Well prais'd ; how if the be black and mage ol 


lago. If ſhe be blatk, and thereto. Have a wit, 
Shell find a white that ſhall n Sk Pl. 156 


i. ; 
4 
. 


| Def. Worſe and worſe: WIR 11 10 A. 5 | 7 1 
Anil. How if fair and fooliſh? i 05.300 G 45 5 5 Lo 
Iago. She never yet was s fooliſh, that Was ; nit. ; 1 7 0 1 8 5 
For even her folly helps. her to an 4 er, _ 


| | Def. Theſe are old fond paradoxes, to 1 „ 

\ MW hugh 7th' alehouſe. What miſerable praiſe haſt hon for 
N her that's foul and: fooliſh ? CHOAOLTDE] HOY 97 0 3 {2361 4 

R There; non fo "foul und foolh-thereunt, - . 

= does Fer Franks lieb fair andi uo. 5 40 3 

3) 3 91JH OVA HOT 
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? Won deferyin wenn 
1 | that in;thequthoriry of het nfurit, did 

Jo ſtly put 7 wnt N very,malioe ir delff. CI 2 Ol 
[1-lago, She thus was ever fair, un never p proti I © 
my ns I; Cit Fad zangae uf mH, and1 hor . Wl 
_— 00 Mer er lacit gold, bud Ke . 18 2 2160 
2997 * Find from ber wiſh, [ah 1 jet ſaid, now Tidy, 2 i) | 
30.400 1 he that toben angerd, bes revenge being ich 


bl Ball her "wrong. tay aa buy! Alpl Te t ED 
2qu he that in 20i/don; nie trat % fr 72 "I; 110 1005 


21 To: phage the cod s bead ſor e; 
„ Gbe that could think, and ner diſcloſe her 1 75 
On e falten following, and not look tr ry 99 0 
She Was a gas ( if ever ach 7225 were)... 


*$ i 11 ä ON 511 J 
- Def. To do what? H A . 75 wh 


Iago. To no na * chronicle ſmall. 1 "Sp 


"I Oh moſt Tame and e <onchiſion! 105 not 


_ that in the. Akad her Meri, did juſtly put on the Vouch 
0 * it ſelf: 0 Th all the p printed Copies agree in this Read- 
2 


eee. ing it. If the. Text PR nin 
, It is above my nderſtanding. In what y 


ſaid to 
55 on the Vouch of Malice? I ſhould rather think, al. Tien 11 0 nel 
it ſelf, as to repel; and, put off all that Malier Ef Gel advance 
and affirm to its 1 40 7 was upon its Guard againſt every Attack "of 
Calumny, and de 11. ventur d to reform the I ext to this Con · 
ſtruction, by a very fight Change that 2727 15 ee, 5 n 
ſame purpoſe the. Duke ſays, in 9 for 1 bb 
— rd Age i preciſe, 2 Wodel 503 501 Pn. 
| Stands at-a Guard with Envy." NF ** 3075 Ing K. 6 8¹ tas FI 


ib. of PH. | WI 1ns god monte Hz 2 


So, Jaeen Chtherine, Ry; of If, cameſs,of 15 

ä Liſe and nduct, 1 1691 "© 125 1 _ 0 0 0 F mY 
My Lords, 1 VIE am. TE 8 5 my 
1 7 much 2 110 20 " . g 

51 W; ere try'd er Tongue, ev'ry oye fans: bem, - 1 t 1 2 5 3 

Envy and baſe Opinion et againſt 8 ; oe | 

F b df er A Nene ty en eee {ws K Heh; VIII. 


17 65 914 A uns; A LI 29612 tz ied yr; 0 


Es | : „ have corretted 
H. i Ebi. d eren mae 
v4 mentiri-Famwwveretur; h 1 Ani 00 1 
* 3 learn 
TR 2 8 — : e 


e Vo 1 1 chew auth beweg I 


1 6 une 


Moi of Va ® N 200 
iy huſban 
ſay! Ars Tg is he mor q profane and” 
Caf. He ſpeaks home Madam; v0 maß 
more in Ce keel er ſehòölar. 7 
lago. 6 «lakes by che palin 3 a : 
faid— wi iper—-Wighas little a web at thisg will I en- 
ſnare as great a fly as. Callia. by a ee do 
[ will gyyerthee in thine dwHn courtſhip» Vu ſay true, 
tis ſo, 1 indeed—— If ſuch tricks as cheſe ſtrip you out of 
your lieutenancy, it had been hetter-you hads fot kiſg'd 
your three fingers f a oft, which now again you are moſt apt 
bh play the Sir, in. Very. :good—well Kis d and excellent 
courtef] TIT tis iſo, indeed. Let again your fingers 
to your ak, would, they. were cliſter · pipes for your ſake. | 
„ N es ALS e d N 
The Moor I know. his trumpet. 
Caf. Tis truly ſo. es N (Ef ett 
Def. Let's meer him, an receive bin. 7 


18 ob OI KY 


a $156 1 FE 
"Cafe. Lo, where he comes: 8 
eto ur 7 04 Ty =' — 21 * LA SOT eden = 47075 
d u 5 ee Othello, and Attendauii. d woos 
08. Ole my fair warrior! 2954 5 ant N 2 


DME 17 55 Othello !., MP a 87 55 5 wes 
gives me 1 t as m conte ae 
Ds Br ir = he he wr ab 3 
lf after every rempeſt” come ſuch calm, NT om x 5 ? 
May the witids'bfow *till they have waken'd deaths q > at 
And let the labouring bark os hills of ſeras 
Olympus high; and "duck again as low” (lt 0m wee 
As hell's from heav'n! If I were now to di 8 ; 2 

Txere ho to be moſt happy; for, I fear, 205 wh As 
My foul hath her content ſo abſolute, __ e 1 A £413 a 


That not another comfort * to this ee, of 0 
Succeeds 1 in unknown. fates. Ay pee Ay A er ee 

e 2 N o od vr Lyn 
10d eee, Cure f B be we a ms 


e 
But in what Reſpect was Iago a Counſellor ? He LO leed 
but by way of dei Br Dyſon fre +2 „i, 
flexions on | Character 5 Conduct in Liſe. F6 
uin ur nne, n wu wy 


1400 0 
- : 74 7 a 4 
A F 
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9 *he heawn forbid; doof o} vir i Theft Ms 31 Hats 
But that our loves and N mould ernte, Ic 
En as our days do groß)) 07 nice co 
Oib. Amen to 1 75 ſweet Powers) i Sv 23h 
Veatinot ſpeak enough of this content. WO BET 
Irſtops me here ĩt is too much of jo: 5) 
n une the greateſt difcords be iW steg 
eee eee, 
That c er our hearts mall make! try 2 FJ 19 
Jago. Oh; you are well-run'd now ; bot Tl let dom 
the pegs chavinake this muſick, as honeſt as Tam; ene 
Ob. Come, let's to the caſtie. 28. 
Now; friends, our wars are done; tie meta drown'd! 
Ho do our old acquaintance of chis e uc Port Hig: 
Honey, you ſhall be well deſir'd in Cyprig, 101 bis. 7 
P've found great love amongſt them. —_ my See, 
I prattle out of faſhion, and I dotre Il 
In mine own comfort. Pr'ythee, d le, L919 5 
Go to the bay, and diſembark my coffers : ace 
Bring thou the maſter to the cittadel, 15 eg 
He is a good one, and his workbin en 
Does challenge much reſpect. Come, Deſlemons, 21 


410 


Once more well met at Cyprus. LA 

5 Leun Othello and Dede mon 
45 i * ' ; 
f tt „ 22 ter ee 


 Manew bes * Rodorigo. GN Di . 
1 24 [4k a Ju . It: 
— Do yout meet me preſently at the barks Come 
thither, if thou be'ſt valiant; (as, they ſay, bafe men, 
being in love, have then a nobility in their natures, more 
than is native to them) —liſt me; the lieutenant. to-night 
watches on the Court of Guard. Firſt, I muſt tell thee, 
1 dae With is directly in love with him. 
Nod. With him? why, bis hot ere 
n., Lay thy fingers thus ; and let thy ſoul be int. 
L N vith- what violence PA firſt lov'd the 


Moor, hut fot bragging, and telling her ſantaſtical lies. 
And il nue kope! him iin for pracing 2 let nor thy dil 
creet heart think K. Her e muüſt be Kd. And what 
et : delight 


3 


ma, 


e N wth raiſe! . tas Char 


oon ef v ENI 0s. WT 
delight ſhall ſhe have to look on the Devil?! (43) When 
the blood is made dull with: che act of ſport, there ſhould 
be again to inflame it, and to give Satiety a freſh, appe- 
cite, lovelineſs in favour; ſympathy in m years, 7 manners, 
and beauties; all which the Moor is] defectine in. Nom, 
for want of theſe requir'd conveniences, Nerd 
derneſs will find it ſelf abus'd, begin ta heave the g he: 
diſreliſn and abhor the Moor; very nature will inſt 
her in it, and compel her to ſome ſecond choice. Nos: 
Bir, this granted, 10 it is a moſt, pregnant and unſorc d 
poſition): who. ſtands; ſo eminent in the degree of this 


fortune, as Caſſio does? a knaye very Nele no fur- 


ther conſcionable, than in putting on the meer form f 
civil and humane Seeming, for the better compaſſing of his 
falt and moſt hidden looſe affection; a ſlippery and ſub- 
tile knaye, a finder of occaſions, chat has an eye can 
ſtamp and counterfeit advantages, tho* true advantag 
never preſent it ſelf. A deviliſh knave ] beſides, 
knave is handſom, young, and hath all thoſe requiſites in 
him, that folly and green minds look after. A peſſ 

compleat knave! and the woman hath found. him Ah 


ready. 


Nod. 1 8 cannot believe that of her, te » full. of maſt 
bleſs'd' condition. „5 


Lago. Bleſs'd figs end ! the wine he drinks is made of | 


grapes. If ſhe had been bleſs'd, ould never have 
lov'd the Moor: bleſs d pudding thou not ſee hex 
re, with the, palm. of fy band? didit nat mark 
has £44 015 15 97-26 ie 1 37 . de. 


(26) When the Bland in mad dull oth 1 r — 
e fo inflantit, and to plus 9 a 2 petite ; lovelingſt in Fa- 
— *ris ws uae 


Joy 5 Wt 


s.-- 


dry of 


po 
— a Wor, 7 


that, ng of 15 . 


90 15 
8 m 


51 Dal | yi3T6G 183 


Rod. Yes, that! did; pee b t coir, 194 
Iago. Letchery,; by this hand; an index, and obſcute 
1 ologue, to the, hiſtory of luſt, and foul thoughis. They 
near with their lips, that their breaths emobract 
ber. Villanous thoughts, Rodorigo l hen I theſe 
mutualities ſo marſhal. the way, hard at hand comes tlie 
maſter and main exerciſe, th incorporate -conchuſion? 
piſh But, Sir, be you rul'd by me. I - have brought 
you from Venice. Watch you to night 3 for the com- 
mand, PII lay't upon you. Caffio knows you not: II 
not be far from you. Do you find ſome occaſion to an- 
ger Calſio, either by ſpeaking too loud, or tainting his 
diſcipline, or from Sp other: courſe. you; NO "RO 
the time ſhall more favourably maker. H 9M 
Rod. Well. f 4 617 * 
Lago. Sir, he's raſh, and very fulden 5 in alen 3 cat 
happily, may;ſtrike at you. Provoke him, that he may; 
for even out of that will I cauſe-thoſe of Cyprus to muti- 
ny: whoſe qualification ſhall come into no true taſte 
again, but by diſplanting of Caſſio. So ſhall you have a 
ſhorter journey to your defires, by the means I ſhall then 
have to prefer them: And the impediments moſt profi- 
tably removed, without which there was no. Kr I tion 
of our roſp erity. 2 hte 
Red. f will do do* this, if” you ca bring it to any op- 
portant. 


Liu 3.4 Lit JEM 210 


Tago. I warrant thee. Meet me ꝓy and by at the cit- 


det; 1 muſt fetch his neceſſaries aſbore. nee 


? > $F , F g 
a & : 5 1 5 ; - 1 1 K 4 
32311 44 $53} bt > Bad * Mie 


„ DTS eee Tp A MT 
ö L471 aan La 


| 17 SS 
in | * 2314 35 Hans 


he Moor, howbeit that I'endure'him not, 5 
s of a conſtant, foving, eee erde 1857 11 5 A 1 
And, I dare, 125 * l es, to Deſdemona 


A moſt dear 'Hoſhand.'- Now 1 Jobe ber e ao 11575 
Not out f abſoſyte 10 dt. (tax Dy ef venture 0 


I heed accountant for as * a ſin; 


Nad. _ : {ax n 4 Exit. 


gps ids. er 3 ID Ne 4 If 4 * 5 1 | 


417 0. 7117 2 bir Vo 1 in E 83 CI. ax" Way "1 3 0944s. 10 2410 , 


Lago. T hat Caſſio loves ber, I do * Pere ada; 10 f. 
Ther ſhe loves him; tis apt, Land oi great credit; TO TY 3 | 


2K 


ee e Sew gory r= 


which, we know, is aw e ee N Fe 
ly us'd in 
Al 7d Contem! oy © 5; as nod, pec I e 


But partly led to ee reveny ge, 

For that I do ſuſpect t odor 5891 e 
Hath leapt 3 b e thou . 
Doth, likes poiſonous minèral, * thy inwär 8 
And nothing Can, or halle content my it T6911 Of 75 27 
Tilt 1 amſeven'd with him Wife for wife 05 3027 
Or failing ſo, yet that I put the Moor 01 22174 {BJU CTY 
At leaſt into a jealouſie ſo ſtrong g. 19s 
That judgment cannot cure. Wich thing te da, (26) i 
If this poor brach of Venice, whom 1 trace * moff Hoy 
For his quick hunting g. ſtand the putting on, al 4 Dat 
I'll have our Michael Calli on the his | 20 10 
Abuſe him to the Moor in*the right Seb 19 <q 5 15 3 19g 
(For I fear Caſſio with my night · cap dene 20, eee 
Make the Moor thank me, love me, and reward we. on 


WE 12 


And * pen 55 Page and duet A f 16 ou Ry 2 
-bur-yct con, (hag 00 
Knavery's plain face is never ſeen, till as d. 10 10 Lea 


11 


F 


SEN E, b r 9 wel ales 


Hof 159108} 


ic 10 Hon Enter Herald with” a Proclamation,” 1 1% 55 5rgd 


©. 4 ot 


* is Otbellois pleaſure, our noble and 1 
1. General, that upon certain tidings now arrivid, 
import s the meer perdition of the . fleet, ever 


* Fd 


| Which thing to ab, 19310 l * W 1 q by | 8 
| r gu, Traſn of eee when 7 trace = } um 1 Jabs? 

his quick hunting, ſtand the putting on. trifling/+ inſigrith- 

cant wa 26k in ſome Eetbedt very well In" Traſh ; but what 

Conſonance of Metaphor is there betwixt Jaſb, and quick hunting, and 

landing the putting on? The Alluſton to theiC fe SHAKESPEARE ſeems to 

be "a of applying to Rodorigo, who lays of himſelf towards the Co 

fon of this 4 '21! |: JW ODI . 1511.7 89e O Md) Et 8 


1 falhaw hen in the Chat, nit lilæ a Hoqud hit hunts ba au- chat A L 

up the Cry. Tor mid Tighns I zi fradwod ook 90.l 
I have a great Suſpicion, ,thergfors; that der anne > Jo 21 
If this poor Brach of Venice, 1! loi; N ; "" 


4 
© 77 7 11 
2 - 1 


. F fl III s e 513 2 101 7810000 oh 
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man put himſelf into triumph': "ſome to danee, ſoriie'ts 
make bonefires, each man to what ſport and revels hi 
mind leads him. For,  befides this beneficial news, it is 
the celebration of his nuptials So much was bi pleaſtne 
ſhould be proclaimed. All offices are open, and there h 
full liberty of ſeaſting, from this preſent hour öf fie, 
*rill the bell /have told eleven.” Bleſs the ile" of Cyprus 


and our noble wage har wn 8 wy (Eh, 
| Au $ EE 7H 17 P} IC} £2 2 2 10 3911 
8 Cc E N E, B Ci 107% my 


tre) WICH 


Eu -Othell, Deſdemona, Calo, . and Anda, 


Ob. 1 00 D Michael, Took y ou to the guard. to night 
Let's teach our {elves that Wfa FP | 
Not to out-ſport diſcretion, _ nile p hn 
Caf. Tago hath direction what to do: EIN aue ut; Den: 
Bur, notwithffanding,, with my gel 8 Fe 
Will I look to't. 77 
Otb. Tago is moſt honeſt : \ 
Michael, good night. To morrow, with your 3” 
Let me have ſpeech with you. Come, my dear zorg 
The purchaſe made, the fruits are to enſue; -; - 
That-profir's yet to come teen me and bu. 


3 
LL 
Z 


| aa night. 1 4 
(Era Othello and Deſtlemons 
| „ £4.24, itt ul W . : 
Kaka) 3 Euer 185 e oof wp 1 


1 "pf 1 Lada we muſt to che Wach 
Jago. Not this hour, lieutenant: tis not fer den ot 
clock. Our General caſt us thus early for the love of 
his De/demona : whom let us not 8 ; he hath 
not yet made wanton the night w W ith her: Kone the 18 
for Jove. un . 
Caſ. She's a mb exquiGts 447 [LW Ko 1 
Jags, And, I'II warrant her, foll of ad) 
Ca. Indeed, erf a moſt freſh and delicate W 


1 0 


03 7 577 2180" kl ad oor eee e. 


1 5 Lago. 


Pm 


1 . VENI CB. aug 
Tago, What an ee the has v eben it ſounds 2 | 


? parley to ꝓtovocation. oi ten ts eilte 3 

Ce. An inviting eye; and yet, metbinks, Tight modeſt. 
„Lao. And when the ſpeala. 1 is. it nor en 4 to 
5 ore ? 13 DOR fi 29510 i: (1161201G 50 bio 
e Caſe She, is, indeed, een 1 ng VII 5d 1 
„Las. Well, happineſs to their Barts : „bite! Mage 
nant, I have a ſtoop of wine, and here without are a 


brace of Cyprus gallants, that would fain have a meaſure | 
to the health of the black Othello. 

Caf. Not to night, good Iago: I have very poor and 
onhappy brains for drinking. I could well wiſh, courte- 
de would invent ſome other cuſtom of entertainment. 

; Iago. Oh, they are our friends: but one Pe) Tl drink. 
for you... 

00% I have drunk but one cup to night, and that was 
cCaftily qualified too: and, behold,, what, innovation it 
makes here. I am unfortunate i in the infirmity, and dare 


boot taſk my weakneſs with any more. , out mop 
lago. What, man? tis a ede of revels, th gallnts 
lere ! MPSS 


N 


Caf, Where are they? 
Jago. Here at the door; I pray you, call them. id. 
Caſ. Fl do't, 1170 it diſlikes me. [Exit ; 
Jago. If I can faſten but one cup upon him, He 3 
Wich that which he hath drunk to night e Hp 
a. He'll be as full of quarrel and offence, 
As my young miſtreſs? dog. 
Now, my ſick fool, Rodorigo, 
Whom love hath rurn'd almoſt the wrong f . os 
lo De/demana. hath to night carouz ed 
„Locations pottle deep; and he's 50 — i 
of Three lads of Cyprus, noble ſwelling ſpirits, | 
< (Thar hold their ene in a wary diſtancge. 
rt. 155 NET. elements, of this war like iſle,) „ Deng ee 
fy 4% Lt to night Huſter d with flowing cups Lon 


— 


1 At they watch too. Te t this flacie of 
dr ana . in We 51 Bas A * op) 


. £ * $24 * 
1,4. Am 1. to put | in ſome: i aun 


AA That x may — ile. But here 2 — 1 3 
g0, bY | i 
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If conſequence do but approve my Deem, (2 ) 
me boat ſails ein both with wind and wy : 


Enter Caſſio, Montano, and Sn 


Caf. Fore hea vn, they have given me a rouſe already 
Mont. Good faith, a little one: not paſt a pint, 1 
am a ſoldier. 


Lago. Some wine, ho! | [lago fr ings, 


And let me the canakin link, clink, 

Aud let me the canakin clinł. 1 
A ſoldier's @ man; oh, man's life's but a Sb; "ID, 
Mhh, then let a ſoldier drink. 


loan wine, boys. 

Caſ. *Fore heav'n, an excellent ſong. 

Jago. I learn'd it in England where, indeed, hpi are 
moſt potent in potting, Your Dane, your German, and 
your ſwag-belly*d Hollander. Drink, ho are no- 
thing to your Engl D's, ED 

Caſ. Is your Engli/hman ſo ame in his Sinking! 

Iago. Why, he drinks you with facility your Dan 
dead „e He ſweats not to overthrow your Almain, 
He gives your Hollander a vomit, ere the next pottle can 
be fill'd. , 

Caf. To the health of our General. „ 

Mont. I am for it, lieutenant, and Pll do you juſtice. 

Iago. Oh ſweet England. 


' King Stephen was an a worthy peer, 
Zi breeches coſt him but a crown 3 


He held them fix pence all too dear, 3 
With _ ” _—_ the tailor 2 | 


C © 2d Dream. ] All the oe 
3 2 but; T rn not come r 
Intention ; ay — --< 1455 


Conſequence do but approve 
of - Cpt, the Judgment 1 form'd of ehe maſt hae 
So, in Troil. and Creffida; "a 

Creſ. I true? E vll, wicked Duem is ,? N 1 
* 3. = „ 


no 


. A 


i 


= Ik 

He 201 wie of vbigh t onda W 
And tbo art: hu of ins — 22 » h.! edt vt 

*T1s pride that pulls the country down, © 1: . © 
Nen Hino auld bet , e WA 


2 No, "ia I hold 1 to oy ypworchy, of his Fl, 
that does Nhoſe things. Well Heaven's above all ; 
and there be ſouls that muſt 8 and there be ſouls 
muſt not be ſaved. _ Jn anni e e „rk. 

lago. Its true, good lieutenanWt. 

Caſ. For mine own part, no offence. cocks General 
nor any man of quality ;) I hope to be ſaved. ; 

Iago. And ſo do I too, lieutenant. 111 

Caf. Ay, but, by your leave, not before me. The 
Lieutenant is to be ſaved before the Ancient. Let's have 
no more of this; let's to dur affairs. Forgive our ins 
gentlemen; lets lool to our bufineſs.- Do not think, gen- 
tlemen, I ara drunk: this is my Ancient; this is my right 
band, and this is my left. I am not drunk now; I can 
tand well enough, and I ſpeak wel enough. 5 

Gent. Excellent well. a 

"Caf. bg hs, Well ten: you 1 muſt not think wen 
that T am drunk. Ts 1 wit 


4145 F 71145 n 112 3 r 4 2 


71 N00 5 4 * -Manent 00 and Montano: 44 — 8 y 1 
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Mont. To the rn maſters, come, let's ſet the 
Watch. - 9 r LIE 44 $i „ 

lago. You ſee this: Gellanry, that is gone before's 

He is a ſoldier, fit to ſtand by Car, 

And give direction. And do but ſee his vice 3 . 

'Tis to his virtues a juſt equinox, /, 

The one as long as th other. ris pity of. him, r 

I fear,” the ret Othello puts him * ae 598 . 45 , 

On ſome time of his — e eee 

Will ſhake this land. * 5 | 9 een 188 
Mon. But is he often ah? TURTLES tvs 
Jago. Tis evermore 1 1 
Vor. VII. 


2 „ 
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He'll watch the horologue a double 2h 


If drink rock not his cradle. 
Mont. It were well, 


The General were put i in mind of it : | 
Perhaps, he ſees it not ; or his good nature 


Prizes the virtue that app ears in Caſſio, 
And looks 1 not on his ev : is not. this true? 


4 Enter Rodorigo. 


ee 8 Kodonigett:: + of. 
I pray you, after the lieurenant, go. [ Exit Rod 
Mont. And *tis great pity, that the able Moor 
Should hazard ſuch a Place as his own On, 
With one of an ingraft infirmity ; 
It were an honeſt action to 9 7 ſo 
Unto the Moor. | 
Lago. Not I, for this fair iſland ; 
I do love Caffio well, and would "lf 9 


| 2 * ee this evil. Hark, what noiſe? { 


 [ithin, help ! help! 


Re. enter Calo, purſuing Rodorigo. | 


. You rogue ! you 1 
Mont. What's the matter, lieutenant? 
- Caf. A knave teach me 1 t | Pl beat the knar 


I 


into a twiggen bottle. 


Rod. Beat me 

- Caf. Doſt thou prate, rogue? te: v0 oo. 

Mont. Nay, good lieutenant ; [Staying 1 him, 
[ pray you, Sir, hold your hand. | 

2 Let me . Sir, or Pl knock you © der the maz- 


zard. 
Mont. Come, come, you' re drunk. 
Caſ. Drunk? 7 fot 
Tago. Away, I fay, 8⁰ out and cry a  mutiny. iv; 
¶ Krit Rodorigo. 


Nay, good lieutenant Alas, Sentlemen— 
Help, ho Lieutenant Sir Montauo 


Hlelp, maſters ] here's a goodly watch, _— 
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Who's that, who rings the bel diablo, ho! 
| [Bell rings. - 
The town will riſe, Fie, fie, lieutenant ! * 
You will be ſnam' d for ever. 


E er Oel wud Atendants 


Oth. What is the matter here 3 

Mont. I bleed ſtill, I am hurt, but not to th death. 

Otb. Hold, forzyour lives. 

Iago. Hold, ho! lieutenant- 

Gentlemen 
Have you forgot all lan of ſenſe and durex? 1 

The General ſpeaks to you—hold, hold, for name 
Oib. Why, how now, ho? from whence ariſeth this? 
Are we turn'd Turks#? and to our ſelves do That, 

Which heaven hath forbid the Otomites ? 

For chriſtian ſhame, put by this barbarous brawl ; 22 

He, that ſtirs next to carve for his own rage, 

Holds his ſoul light: he dies upon his motion. 

Silence that dreadful bell; it frights the iſle 

From her propriety. What 1s the matter ? 

Honeſt Jago, that looks dead with grieving, 

Speak, who began this? on thy love, I charge thee. 

Jago. I do not know; friends all, bur —_— even now | 
In quarter, and in terms like bride and groom 
Diveſting them for bed; and then, but now—— 

(As if ſome planet had unwitted men, ) 
Swords out, and tilting one at other's breaſts, 
In oppoſition bloody: I can't ſpeak _ 


Sir e | 


Any beginning to this peeviſh odds, 


And, would, in action glorious I had loſt 


Thoſe legs that brought me to a part of it 


Oth. How comes it, Michael, you are thus forgot? 

Caf. 1 pray you, pardon me, I cannot ſpeak. 

Oth. Worthy Montano, you were wont be civil: 
The gravity and ſtillneſs of your youth 
The world hath noted: And your name is great 
In mouths of wiſeſt cenfure, What's the matter, 


That you unlace your rer thus, \ 
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And ſpend your rich opinion, for the name | 
Of a night-brawler ? give me anſwer to it. 

Mont. Worthy Othello, I am hurt to IP + ; 
Your officer, Jago, can inform you, 
While I ſpare ſpeech, which ſomething now offends n me, 
Of all that I do know; nor know 1 ought | 
By me that's ſaid or done amiſs this night, 
Unleſs ſelf-charity be ſometimes a vice, 
And to defend our ſelves it be a lin, , 
When violence aſſails us. 5 8 
Oth. Now, by heavin, | 

My blood begins my fafer guides to rule; 5 115 

And paſſion, having my beſt judgment choler'd, £7: 

Aſſays to lead the way, If I once ſtir, 

Or do but lift this arm, the beſt of you 
Shall fink in my rebuke. Give me to know - 
How this foul rout began; who ſet it on; 
And he, that is approv'd in this offence, 
Tho? he had twinn'd with me both at a birth, 
Shall loſe me. What, in a town of war, 
Yer wild, the people s hearts brim- full of fear, 
To manage private and domeſtick quarre!? 1 
In night, and on the Court of Guard and Safety? ? (28) 
'Tis monſtrous. Say, Jago, who began't? _ | 
Mont. If partially affin'd, or leagu'd in office, 
Thou doſt deliver more or leſs than truth, 
Thou art no ſoldier. 


(28) I night, and on the Court and Guard of Safety 7) This is ſpoken 
by Othello ; but Guard of Safety, tho coupled with a Word of Synono- 
mous Conſtruction, was never Soldier's Language. I have ventur'd to 
make the Conjunfion, and Sign of the Genitive Caſe change Places: and 
G Phraſe in Uſe is reſtor d, tho againſt the Authority of the * 

ies. 
In Night, and on the Court of Guard and Safer 5 

So, before; | 

Vo. Lieutenant to night watches on the Court of Guard. 

And, again; 3 

Good Michael, look you to the Guard to Night, 
And ſo in Auto. and Clap. | 
. Let's bear him to the Court of Guard he EE: Note. 


ago. 


r 
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ago. Touch me not ſo near: | 3 
Pd rather have this tongue cut from my ag 
Than it ſhould do offence to Michael Cafio : 
Yet I perſwade my ſelf, to ſpeak the truth 
Shall nothing wrong him. Thus ' tis, General : 
Montano and my felt being in ſpeech, 
There comes a fellow crying out for help, 
And Caſſio following with determin'd ſword, 
Toexecute upon him. Sir, this gentleman 
Steps in to Caſſio, and intreats his pauſe; 
My ſelf the crying fellow did purſue, - 
Leſt by his clamour (as it ſo fell out) 
The town might fall in fright. He, faik of 1 
Out-ran my purpoſe : I return'd, the rather 5 8 8 
For that IJ heard the clink and fall of ſwords, 7 : 
And Caſſio high in oath ; which ! till to night 5 en 
I neer might ſay before. When I came back, 97 
(For this was brief) I found them cloſe together "I 
At blow and thruſt ; even as again they Were, 7 
When you your ſelf did part them. r 
More of this matter cannot I report. 
But men are men; the belt ſometimes forget; 
Tho? Caſſio did ſome little wrong to him, 
As men in rage ſtrike thoſe that wiſh them beſt, 
Yer, ſurely, "Co 20, I believe, receiv d 
From him, that fled, ſome ſtrange indignity. 
Which patience could not paſs. 

Oth. I know, Iago, 
Thy honeſty and love doth mince this matter, 5 
Making it light to Caſio, Caſſio, I love lee c 


But never more be officer of mine. „4 


Enter Deſdemona attended. : i ; 


Lo if my gentle love be not rais d * 195 
I'll make thee an example. 5 A 
Deſ. What's the matter? _ ; 7 9m 
0th, All is well, Sweeting, come, ay to bet. 
Sir, for your hun my ſelf will be your aner 1 Bas 


Lead him off 


logo, look with care about 5 town; re os 
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And ſilence thoſe whom this vile brawl diſtracted, 
Come; Deſdemona, tis the ſoldier's life, L 
To have their balmy ſlumbers wak*d with ſtrife. bene 


Manent lago and Caſo. 


Jago. What, are you hurt, lieutenant ? 

Caſ. Paſt all Surgery. 

Jago. Marry, heav'n forbid ! 

Caf. Reputation, reputation, reputation ! oh I have n 
loſt my reputation ! I have loſt the immortal part of my 4 
ſelf, and what remains is beſtial. ny reputation ! log, if 
my reputation 'F 

Tago. As I am an honeſt man, 7 had thought, you had il 
received ſame bodily wound ; there-is more ſenſe in That 
than in Reputation. Reputation is an idle, and moſt falſe t 
impoſition ; oft got without merit, and Joſt without de. e 

ſerving. You have Joſt no reputation at all, unleſs you 
repute your ſelf ſuch a loſer, What, man,——there are 
ways to recover the General again. Tou are but now 
| caſt in his mood, a puniſhment more in policy than in 
malice ; even ſo as one would beat his offenceleſs dog, to 
affright an imperious lion. Sue to him again, and he's 
ours. 
{ Caſ. I will rather ſue to be deſpis'd, than to deceive ſo 
ood a commander, with fo flight, ſo drunken, and fo 
 Indiſcreet an officer. Drunk, and ſpeak ? Parrot, and 
ſquabble ? ſwagger ? ſwear? and diſcourſe fuſtian with 
ones own ſhadow ? oh thou inviſible ſpirit of wine! if 
thou haſt no name to be known by, let us call thee devil. 


Jago. What was he that you follow'd with your ſword! 
R had he done to you? 


Caſ. I know not. 

ago. Is't poffible ? | 
Caſ. I remember a maſs of en but nothing die 
fin 4 a quarrel, but nothing Wherefore. Oh, that 
men ſhould put an enemy in their mouths, to teal away 
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their brains ! that we ſhould with joy, pleaſance, revel, 
and applauſe, transform our ſelves into beaſts. 


Jaga. Why, but you are now well young : how came 
655 * recover'd ? l 
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Caſ. It has pleas'd the devil, drunkenneſs, to give place 
to the devil, wrath ; one unperfectneſs ſhews me another, 
to make me frankly deſpiſe my ſelfo—o—\#"-—-— + 

Iago, Come, you are too ſevere a moraler. As the 
time, the place, and the condition of this country ſtands, - 

I could heartily wiſh this had not befallen: but ſince it is 
as it is, mend it for your own good, „„ 

Caf, I will aſk him for my Place again; he ſhall tell 
me, Iam a drunkard !—— had 1 as many mouths as Hy- 
dra, ſuch an anſwer would ſtop them all. To. be now a 
ſenfible man, by and by a fool, and preſently a beaſt !— 


Every inordinate cup is unbleſsd, and the ingredient is a 


devil. . „ 

Iago. Come, come, good wine is a good familiar crea- 
ture, if it be well us'd 2&xclaim no more againſt it. And, 
good lieutenant, I think, you think, I love you. 
Caf. I have well approv'd it, Sir. I drunk! 

Iago. You, or any man living, may be drunk at ſome 
time, man. I tell you what you ſhall do: our General's 
wife is now the General. I may ſay ſo, in this reſpect, 
for that he hath devoted and given up himſelf to the con- 
templation, mark, and denotement of her parts and 
graces (29). Confeſs your ſelf freely to her: importune 
her help, to put you in your Place again. She is of ſo 
free, ſo kind, fo apt, ſo bleſſed a diſpoſition, ſhe holds it 
a vice in her goodneſs not to do more than ſhe is requeſted. 


(29) For that he hath devugted, and given up himſelf to the Contemplation, 
Mark, and Devotement of her Parts and Graces.) I remember, it is aid 
of Antony, in the Beginning of his Tragedy, that He, who uſed to fix his 
Eyes altogether on the dreadful Ranges of War, 1 

— — now bends, now turns, 
The Office and Devotion of their View 
Upon a Strumpet's Front, | RT 
This is finely expreſs'd 3 but I cannot perſwade my ſelf that our Poet 
would ever have ſaid, any one devoted himſelf to the Devotement of any 
thing. All the Copies agree ; but the Miſtake certainly aroſe from a 
ſingle Letter being turn d upſide-down at Preſs. I read; 

2 to the Contemplation, Mark, and Denotement of her Parts and 

The three Words are, indeed, in ſome degree tautological z but the 
Practiſe is allow d to add an Znegy to the thing it would expreſs, 
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When this advice is free I give, and honeſt, 
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This broken joint, between you and her huſband, intrez M A 
her to ſplinter. And, my fortunes againſt any lay work T 
naming, this crack of your love ſhall-grow ſtronger than 
it was before. 24 7 8 
Caſ. Yau adviſe me well. 
 Jago. I proteſt, in the ſincerity of love, and hone 
kindneſs. WE E | 5 05 
Caſ. I think it freely; and betimes in the morning 
will beſeech the virtuous Deſdemona to undertake for me: 
I am deſperate of my fortunes, if they check me here. 
Iago. You are in the right: good night, \lieutenant, 
muſt to the Watch. 7 
Caſ. Good night, honeſt Jago. [ Exit Caſſio 


Manet Iago, ed 
Iago. And what's he then, that ſays, I play the villain? 


Likely to thinking, and, indeed, the courſe 
To win the Moor again. For *tis moſt eaſie 


T' inclining Deſdemona to ſubdue 


In any honeſt ſuit : ſhe's fram'd as fruitful 

As the free elements. And then for her 

To win the Moor, were't to renounce his baptiſm, 

All ſeals and ſymbols of redeemed fin, 

His foul is ſo enfetter*d to her love 

That ſhe may make, unmake, do what ſhe liſt, 

Even as her appetite ſhall play the God 

With his weak function. Am I then a villain, 

To counſel Caſſio to this parallel courſe, 

Directly to his Good? Divinity of Hell! 

When Devils will their blackeſt ſins put on, 

They do ſuggeſt at firſt with heav'nly Shews, 

As I do now. For while this honeſt fool 

Plies Deſdemona to repair his fortune, | 

And ſhe for him pleads ſtrongly to the Moor; 

P11 pour this peſtilence into his ear, 

That ſhe repeals him far her body's luſt: __ 

And by how much ſhe ftrives to do him good, 

_ © She ſhall undo her credit with the Moor. 
So will I turn her virtue into Pitch; 1 


d 


Ae eee 


And out of her own goodneſs make the net, 
That ſhall enmeſh them all. How now, Badr! 


is, 


Enter Rodorigo. 


Nod. 1 do follow here in the chace, not like a IE) 
that hunts, but one that fills up the ery. My mony is 
almoſt ſpent ; I have been to night ekceedng i well 
cudgelled ; and, I think, the iſſue will be, I ſhall have 
ſo much experience for my pains; and fo with no mony 
at all, and a little more wit, return again to Venice. 

Iago. How poor are they, that have not patience? 
What wound did ever heal but by degrees? 


| Thou know'ſt, we work by wit, and not by witchcraft ; ; 


And wit depends on dilatory time : 

Does't not go well? Caſſio hath beaten thee, 

And thou by that ſmall hurt haſt caſhier*d Caſio. 
Tho? other things grow fair againſt the Sun, 
Yet fruits, that bloſſom firſt, will firſt be ripe : 
Content thy ſelf a while. In troth, tis morning; 
Pleaſure and action make the hours ſeem ſhort. 
Retire thee ; go where thou art billetted: 


Away, I ay! thou ſhalt know more hereafter: 


Nay, get thee gone. [Exit Rodorigo. 
Two things are to be done; (30) 

My Wife muſt move for Caſſio to her miſtreſs: : 

PI ſet ger on 

My ſelf, the while, to draw the Moor apart, 


(30) Tavo Things are to be done ;; 

My Wife nuſt move for Caſſio to her Miſtreſs : 

PII ſet her on to draw the Moor apart.) Mr. Pope has falſified 
the Text, becauſe it wanted a little Help: ſo that, in the firſt place, we 
don't ſee what were the two things to be done : and, then, it was Jago, 

not his Wife, that was to draw the Moor apart. The old Books read; 


we 7avo things are to be done; 
My Wife muſt e 5 
1 a while, to draw the Moor apart. 


This unreaſonable long Alexandrine was certainly a Blunder of the 
—_ a ſlight Tranſpoſition and Change will regulate it, * 
I 

ö 

My if the white, t 4 be Ms . 
y w to draw 1 or apart, | EY os: 

And WY him PP &c. 6 3 And 
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And bring him jump, when be may Caſo find 
Solliciting his Wife : ay, that's the way: 


nn; Device, "by pl relay. 2 
b 505 m7 4 * 4 - | I * 
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* Cc T. III. 
8 CEN E, before Othello s Palace, 
Enter Caſſio, with Muſicians. 


Cassro. 


MASTERS, play here, I will content your 
pains, 
Something that's brief; and bid, good mor- 
ro, General. ” 
[Muſick FO : and enter Clom 
from the Houſe, —_ 
Clown, Why, maſters, have your inſtruments bein in 
3 that they ſpeak Yth* noſe thus? 
Muſ. How, Sir, how ? 
Clown. Are theſe, I pray you, wind-aftruments 4 
Muſ. Ay, marry are they, Sir. 
Clown. Ob, thereby hangs a tail. 
Muſ. Whereby hangs a tale, Sir? | 
Clown, Marry, Sir, by many a wind-inſtrument that 
know. But, Maſters, here's money for you: and the 
General ſo likes your muſick, that he defires you for loves 
fake to make no more noiſe with it. 
Muſ. Well, Sir, we will not. | 
_ Clown. If you have any muſick that may not be heard, 
to't again: But, as they ſay, to Pear os the Gene- 
ral does not. greatly care. 
 Muſ, We have none ſuch, Sir. as 
Clown.” Then put up your pipes in your big” for Pl 
away. Go, vaniſh into air, away. [Exeunt 9 
55 


il 


It 
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Cal Doſt thou hear, mine honeſt friend? 3 9. 
Clown, No, I hear not your honeſt friend; Ih 
Caſ. Pr'ythee, keep 15 is thy quillets, there's 4 
piece of gold for thee: if the gentlewoman, that 4 
the General's wife, be ſtirring, tell her, there's one Caſo 


entreats of her a little favour. of ſpeech. Wil thou do 


this ? 
Clown. She is ; ſtirring, Sir; if ſhe will tir hicher, 1 


ſhall ſeem to notifie unto her, Ee Clown. | 


Caſ. Do, my good One; 


To F7 enter Iago. 


In vides time, Jago. . 
Jago. You have not been Had then ? 
Cal. Why, no; the day had broke, before we parted. 
[ have made bold to ſend in to your wife 
My ſuit is, that ſhe will to VR: 25 
Procure me ſome acceſs. - 
{ago. Il ſend her preſently;  _ 
* ll deviſe a mean to draw the Moor 
Out of the way, that your ren and buſineſs 
May be more free, - | Exit. 
Caf. I humbly thank you for't. 1 never knew | 
A Florentine more kind and honeſt, 


- 


Wc] Pim, enter Emilia. 


Emil. Good morrow, good lieutenant, I am by 


For your diſpleaſure; but all will, ſure, be well. 
The General and his wife are King of it: 
And ſhe {| peaks for y ly. The Moor replies, 


(31) Caſ. Doft thou 3 me, , mine beg, Eid? 15 
Clown. No, I hear not pour honeft Friend; Thar 1 
the Clown has his Deſign of playing at here, hy bes th De- 
r But, for this, the Inattention of our 
Editors is only accountable ; 'Tis plain, to make the low Joal: i 
we muſt expunge me] out of Caſſios Speech 3 as" bath” Mr. 
and Dr. ede Sn c ds die to me: and their 


wn 20v1ew't 0; the. 


That he, you hurt, is of great fame in Cyprus, NE F 
And great affinity; and that in wiſdom 
He might not but refuſe you. But he proteſts, he = 
{ + 7:73 
And bs no other ſuitor, but his likings, 
To bring you in again. 
_ Caf. Yet I beſeech you, | 
If you think fit, or that it may be done, 
Give me advantage of ſome brief diſcourſe 
With De/demona alone. 
Amil. Pray you, come in; 
I will beſtow you where you ſhall have time 
| To ſpeak your boſom freely. | „ 
Caſ. Pm much bound to you. a [ Exeunt, 


I og 
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Enter Othello, Iago, and Gentlemen. 


Oth. Theſe letters give, ago, to the pilot, 
And by him do my duties to the Senate; 
That done, I will be walking on the Works ; 3 
Repair there to me. 
Iago. My good lord, Pl! do't. | 
Oth. This fortification, gentlemen, | ſhall we ſee t? 
Gent. We'll wait upon your lordſhip, [æExcun. 


SCENE changes to an Apartment, in the Palace 


Enter Defdemons, Caſſio, and Æmilia. . | 0 


Deſ. E thou afſur'd, good Caſſio, I will do 

All my abilities in thy behalf. 

nil. Good Madam, 0 1 Know, it er my 
As if che cauſe were his. 
Deſ Oh, that's an honeſt fellow ; doubt not, cala, 
But J will have my lord and you again 5 
As friendly as you were. | 

5 Caſ. Moſt bounteous Madam, . 15 

1 Whatever ſhall become of Michael Cato, ak 


GY tne] 


He's 


ves 


. 


5 | . 


He's never any ming Nl your true ſervant⸗. : an A 
Deſ. I know't, I thank you; you do love my lord, 3 

You've known him long; and; be you well gta +: 

He ſhall in ſtrangeneſs ſtand no farther olf vet Þ 

Than in a politick diſtance. _ 15 2 * 
Caſ. Ay, but, lady, | 

That policy may either laſt ſo long, 4 

Or feed upon ſuch. nice and wateriſh dies, | 

Or breed it ſelf ſo out of circumſtances, 

That I being abſent, and my Place ſupply'd, 

My General will forget my love and ſervice. | 
Def. Do not doubt that; before Emilia here, 

| give thee warrant of thy Place... Aſſure thee, 

If I do yow a friendſhip, I'll perform it 

To the laſt article. My lord ſhall never reſt ; 

ll watch him tame, and talk him out of patience 

His bed ſhall ſeem a ſchool, his board a ſhrift; 

I'll intermingle every thing he do's 

With Caſſi's ſuit : therefore be merry, Caſio ; 

For thy ſollicitor ſhall rather die, 

Than give my cauſe away. 


4 4 9 2 * 
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Ener Othello, and lago, at 4 N 1 


mil. Madam, here comes my lord. 
Caſ. Madam, I'll take my 3664 
De. Why, ſtay, and hear me ſpeak. 
Caſ. Madam, not now; Tm very ill at caſc, 

Unfit for mine own purpoſes. „ 
Deſ. Well, do your diſcretion. [Exit Caſſio. 
lago. Hah ! I like not that. 


Otb. What doſt thou ſay ? 55 ; 0 
Iago. Nothing, my lord; or iI know not what. 


0th. Was not that Caſſio, parted from my wife? 
lago. Caſio, my lord ?—no, ſure, I cannot thank it, 
That he would ſteal away ſo e like, 1 
Seeing you coming. Ns 
0th. I believe, *twas he. „ x e 
Deſ. How now, my lord © | 2 ME WS. 3 


l have been talking with a ſuitor bet, 5 x 


3 
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A man that languiſhes i in your diſpleaſure. 
Otb. Who is't you mean? 
Deſ. Why, your lieutenant Caſto. Goode wy lord, 
If I have any grace, or power to move vou, 
His preſent reconciliation take. 
For if he be not one that truly loves you, 
That errs in ignorance, and not in cunning, 
I have no judgment io an honeſt face. Hh 
I pre*thee, call him back. po 07: 1 7 
Oth. Went he hence now? Freon £1 
Deſ. I, ſooth, ſo: humbled, Whip 
That he hath left part of his ark: with me, 
To ſuffer with him, Good love, call him back. 
Oth. Not now, ſweet Deſdemona; ſome other time. 
Deſ. But ſhall't be ſhortly ? 
Oth. The ſooner, Sweet, for you. 
De/. Shall't be to night at 1 b. 
Oth, Not to night. © | 
Deſ. To morrow dinner then! 1 
Otb. I ſhall not dine at home? 
I meet the Captains at the citadel. 
Def. Why then to morrow night, « or 7 ueſday morn, k 
Or Tueſday noon, or night, or W:dz:ſday morn, 
I pr'ythee, name the time; but let it not 
Exceed three days ; in faith, he's penitent : 
And yet his creſpaſs, in our common reaſon, - 
(Save that, they ſay, the wars muſt make examples 
Out of their beſt,) is not almoſt a fault 
T*incur a private check. When ſhall he come? 
Tell me, Othello, I wonder in my ſoul, 
What you would aſk me, that I would deny, 
Or ſtand ſo mutt' ring on? what? Michael Caſio !—— Wl 
That came a wooing with you, and many a time, | 
When I have ſpoke of you diſpraiſingly, 
Hach ta*en your part, to have ſo muc 22 do | 
To bring him in? truſt me, I could do much—— ._ 
Oth. Fr'ythee, no more; let him come e when he will, 
I will deny thee nothing. 
Dei. Why, this is not a boon: os 
Tis as 1 Weid erent you wed peur at res, 


Aro 


wh EY EE 2. 


— * N 3 c 
: . 
* ; . puree * 
be 4 5 1 by * 5 1 Fs as * 
4 | * 


or feed on inn meats, or kev you warm; 
Or ſue to you, to do peculiar profit 
To your own perſon. Nay, when I have _ 
Wherein I mean to touch your love indeed, 
It ſhall be full of poize and nne | 
And fearful to be granted. s 
Otb. I will deny thee nothing. 24 
Whereon I do beſeech thee, grant me s, 
To leave me but a little to my ſelf. | 
Def. Shall I deny you? no: farewel, my — 
Otb. Farewel, my Deſdemona, PII come ſtrait. 
Def. Emilia, come; be, as your fancies teach you: 
Whate er you be, Iam obedient, LS 1 


Manent Othello, and Jags... 


0th. Excellent Wench !—Perdition catch my FR ( 3 2) 
But I do love thee 3 and when I love thee not, 
Chaos is come again. 139] 

Iago. My noble lord,- 45 

Oib. What doſt thou ſay, Tago ? 

lago, Did Michal C , when Pun od my lady, 
Know of your love? 


(32) Excellent Wretch ! Perdition catch my Soul, _ * 
But I do love thee ; &c.) Tho all the printed Copies concur in 
this Reading, I think, it is very reaſonably to be ſuſpected. Orbelh is 
exclaiming here with Admiration and rapturous Fondneſs: but Wretch 
can ſcarce be admitted to be uſed, K 1 
make no queſtion, but the Poet wrote ; 2 | 
Excellent Wench l Perdition catch my | foul, Kc. 0 | 
It is to be obſerv'd, that, in SHaxBsPEARE's time, Wench, 1 
Girlwere not uſed in that low and vulgar Acceptation as they are at this 


time -- ene n Ms To GIO few 
05 i, Waren l 


„ Smck ” Fe ole 
ip. R al Wench! 
5 ie e Be Sear 6 bud 4. | Amo, and Cleop 
| Now boaſt thee, Death, e 3 
A Laſs unparagor'd. DAY e bid. * 
| What, Girl ! tho gray + HAPs. 


| De fmthing mig with ar fene brown, 4e. 55 hid: a 


Ass if there were ſome monſter in thy thought, 


po os 9 R 4 
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Otb. He did, from firſt to laſt : why doſt thou aſk? - 
Jago. But for a ſatisfaction of my un. 5 I 
No Si harm. 
Oth. Why of thy thought, Tago ? 
Iago. I did not thinks he*d been acquainted with it, 0 
Oh. Oh, yes, and went between us very oft. 
Lago. Indeed 
Oth. Indeed l ay, indeed. Diſcern i thou v ache in chat; 
Is he not honeſt? 
lago. Honeſt, my lord ? ? 
; 0th. Honeſt ?. ay, honeſt, 15 
Jago. My lord, for ought I know, 
Ob. What doeſt thou think? 
Lago. Think, my lord / 
Oth. Think, my lord! why, by heaven, thou echo 
mes -- 


Too hideous to be ſhewn. Thou doſt mean ſomething: 
I heard thee ſay but now, thou lib dſt not that, 
When Caſſio left my Wife. What did'ſt not like? 
And when I told thee, he was of my counſel, 

In my whole courſe of wooing ; thou cry'dit, indeed? 

And didſt contract and purſe thy brow together, | / 
As if thou then hadſt ſhut up in thy brain 7 Tn 
Some horrible conceit: if thou doſt love me, 


. Ht — Q td Py — 


— 


Sheww me thy thought. RY 
Lago. My lord, you know, 1e! you. . ; 
* I think, thou doſt: | | 208 4 

And for I know, thou art full of love and "ora 


And weigh'ſt thy words before thou giv'ſt them breath, 
Therefore theſe ſtops of thine fright me the more: 
For ſuch things, in a falſe diſloyal knave,, fl - 
Are tricks of cuſtom ; but, in a man that's alt,  .-- | 
They're cold dilations working from the heart, 6 3) 
That — cannot rule. 
13 + Lago. 
** — in Mas thats jaft,. 5 
re cloſe denotements — Foe the luart, | 
Tit Paſo comet ral] I cannot ſee, why this Reading ſhould 
be preſer into the Text ; and another degraded, which hich makes th 
Sentiment admirably fine. | Agen 


t 


>. * 


| Mor Vester „ an —© 


Lago. For Michael Caſho, 
] dare be ſworn, I think, that he is honeſt 
Orh. I think ſo too. 15 
Lago. Men ſhould be what they frm: 9 
Or, thoſe that be not, would they might ſeem n none! 1 
0th, Certain, men ſhould be what they ſeem. 
Lago. Why, then, I think, Caſſio os an honeſt maſh | 
0th. Nay, yet there's more in this; | 
I pray thee, ſpeak to me as to thy thinkings,.. _—_ 
As thou doſt ruminate ; and give worlt So thoughts 
The worſt of words. 
Iago. Good my lord, pardon me. 
Tho I am bound to every act of duty, 
am not bound to that, all ſlaves are free to; 
Utter my thoughts Why, ſay, they're vile and falle; | 
As where's that Palace, whereinto foul things 
Sometimes intrude not? who has a breaſt ſo pure, 
But ſome uncleanly apprehenſions E 
Keep leets and law-days, and in ſeſſions fir 


With meditations lawful ? 


01h, Thou doſt conſpire againſt thy Frignd, 1a 20, 
If thou but think*ſt him wrong'd, and een his ear 
A ſtranger to thy thoughts. 7 
Iago. I do beſeech you, | 1, 
Though I perchance, am vicious in my an 
(As, I confeſs, it is my nature's plague 
To ſpie into abuſe ; and ft t my jealouſie 
Shapes faults that are not;) I i intreat you chen, 
From one that ſo imperfectly conceits, 
Your wiſdom would not bull your ſelf a crouble | 
Out of my ſcattering and unſure obſervance : 
It were not for your quiet, nor your good. 
Nor for my manhood, haneſty, and wide, hrs! 
Ve 
They're cold Dilations e . ths 3 9 iy »7 8 
That Paſſion camot rule. 
„ Theſe Stops and Breaks, which thou male t, (@ys Ou e eld 
* Dilations, or the cold keeping back a Secret,' which Men of phlegma- 
EDT DE En nebe op: 
We „ 
* ſelves at once, and » wiehoat Rene Ne 2 Mir. Warburton. 
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434 Orb, 4. 
To let you know my thoughts. 
Oth. What doſt thou mean? 
lago. Good name in man and woman, dear my lord, 
Is the immediate jewel of their ſouls. 
Who ſteals my purſe, ſteals traſh ; tis ſomething, no- 
thing ; F034) * 
*T was mine, tis his; and has been ſlave to ho, 
But he, that filches from me my good name, 
Robs me of That, which not enriches him, 
And makes me poor indeed. 
01h, PII know thy thoughts 
Jago. You cannot, if my heart were in your hand ; 
Nor ſhall not, whilſt tis in my cuſtody. 
Otb. Ha! 
Lago. Oh, beware, my lord. of jealouſie; 
It is a green- ey d monſter, which doth mock 
The meat it feeds on. That cuckold lives in bliſs, 
Who, certain of his fate, loves not his wronger; 
But, oh, what damned minutes tells he oer, 
Who doats, yet doubts; luſpeRts, yet ſtrongly ect! 
Oth. Oh miſery ! 


| Iago. Poor, and content, is rich, and rich enough; 
But riches endleſs, is as poor as winter, 

To him that ever fears he ſhall be poor. 

Good heaven ! the ſouls of all my tribe defend 


4) No fteals my Purſe, ſteal. Traſh ; "tis ſomething, nothing; 

y 0 — mine, lis 2 / and has been She to e. WW, 

Of Riches, and other temporal Poſſeſſions, being uncertain, and often 
changing their Maſters, we meet with ſeveral Paſſages in the Clafii, 
which might have given our Author a e for this Sentiment. 

Nunc ager Umbreni /ub Nomine, nuper Ofelli 
Dictus, erit nulli proprius ; /ed ce 45 in uſam 
Nunc mihi, nunc alii. | Horat. Serm. lib. li, 2 
This Lucian ſeems to have —_— in an Epigram. 
*Ayp3s Ayarpwids Yee To - ry os Meviaws, 
"Kel gde, it ip. dle, i. -n 
Kal g ic. ew wi mo "Jie Y alu vres 
0a, e & de wives d ru. 
N P ducas, quod mutarier poteft. Stays ads 10 Publ err 
64713 4 15 . are dr Troles Tee, 
0, Raids ò TVXBY vois d, leu ts 5 one 
0 Eure, Tov . — * ee Apollodorus. 8 
8 Kenya Arbon i A6 11e. .., Solow 
21 1 = Yu 
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From jealouſie! - 

Oth. Why ? why is his ?. 

Think'ſt thou, I'd make a life of 8 

To follow {till the changes of the moon 

With freſh ſuſpicions ? No; to be once in PAY 

Is once to be reſoly'd. Exchange me for a goat, 
When I ſhall turn the buſineſs of my ſoul 

To ſuch exufflicate and blown ſurmiſes, 

Matching thy inference. *Tis not to make me jealous, 
To ſay, my wife is fair, feeds well, loves company, 
Is free of ſpeech, ſings, plays, and dances well; 
Where virtue 1s, theſe are moſt virtuous. | 
Nor from mine own weak merits will 1 draw 

The ſmalleſt fear, or doubt of her revolt; 

For ſhe had eyes, and choſe me. No, Lago, 

Ell ſee before I doubt ; when I doubt, prove; 
And, on the proof, there is.no more but this, 

Away at once with love, or jealouſie. 
Iago. Pm glad of this; for now I ſhall have reaſon 
To ſhew the love and duty that I bear you 

With franker ſpirit. Therefore, as I'm bound, 

Receive it from me. I ſpeak not yet of proof. 

Look to your wife, obſerve her well with Caſſio; 

Wear your eye, thus; not jealous, nor ſecure; _ 

I would not have your free and noble nature Fo 

Out of ſelf-bounty be abus'd ; look to't. _ : 
know our country-diſpoſition well ; ne 

In Venice they do let heav'n ſee the onal 5 

They dare not ſhew their huſbands; their beſt conſcience 
ls not to leave't undone, bur keep't unknown. 

Oth. Doſt thou ſay ſo? 

Jago. She did deceive her father, marrying you 3 
And when ſhe ſeem'd to ſhake, and fear DFE looks, 
She lov'd them moſt. | 

Oth, And ſo ſhe did. 

Thy Gag to ee np | 
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For too kh loving you. 94 W 
Oth. I'm bound to you for ever. 1 . 
Lago. I ſee, this hath a little daſh'd your hire. 1 
Otb. Not a jot, not a jot. „ 
Lag 0. Truſt me, I fear, it E N e oaks” 

1 g ou will conſider, What is 8 


Comes from my love. But, I do ſee, you re 52 — 


Tam to pray you, not to ſtrain. my . 

To groſſer iſſues, nor to apt reach,” 

Than to ſuſpicion. © | 
ee... 

Lago. Should you do FN my 7101 6 * 
My pecch wool! fall into ſack vile Succeſs, | 

Which my ra aim not at. Caſios my worth 
fen 
My lord, I ſee, you're movd-— _ 

Ob. No, not much modi- 

1 do not think, but Dſdemona's honeſt. = 
Lago. Long live he fo! and long live you to think fol. 
Oth. And yet, how nature trimer from it ſelf —— 
Iago. Ay, there's the point ;—as (to be bold with you) 

Not to affect many propoſed matches 

Of her own clime, complexion and degree, 

Whereto we ſee in all things Nature tends: 

Foh! one may ſmell, in ſach, a will moſt rank, 

Foul diſproportions, thoughts unnatural. 

But, pardon me, I do not in poſition 

Diſtin&ly ſpeak of her; tho? I may fear, 

Her will, recoiling to her better judgment, 

May fall to match you with her country — 

And, haply; ſo _ 


(35) Should you ds fo 
My Speech _—_ * into 3 ih = fl pc! 
Which my thoughts aim not at.) This is Mr. Pope's Reading, and, 
Lam afraid, as erroneous as it is unauthorizd. For, ſuppoſe, Othell 


won. to_believe a that Lego told him * icion, hom would wy 
have ſeen, read, Szcceſs : and this is | certainly Author's Meaning 
6; . hi, my Sp Speech would ace war 
have more vile Conſequences in your cat againſt your Wik, 
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Moor of VN uren. 37 
Oth. Farewel, farew e: downs bel 
If more thou doſt p perceive, let me ktiow: more: Try 
Set on thy wife t Sue org Leave me, Jago. 5 ö 
Iago. My lord, I take my leave, © [Going 
Oth. Why did I marry | TEES 
This honeſt creature, doubtleſs, 
Sees and knows more, much more, than he acfolila 
Iago. My lord, I would, I might entreat cores Honour 
To ſcan this thing no farther; 3 leave it to time: 
Altho? *tis fit that Caſſio have his Place, 
For, ſure, he fills it up with great ability, 
Yet if you pleaſe to hold him off a while 
You ſhall by that perceive him, and his means; 
Note, if your lady ſtrain his entertainment 


With any ſtrong, or vehement importunity 3 3 


Much will be ſeen in That. In the mean time, 


Let me be thought too buſie in my fears 


(As worthy cauſe I have to fear, I am;) th 
And hold her free, I do beſeech your Honour. | 
Oth. Fear not my government. 
Leo. I once more take my ares. ( 


n Othello, 


Oth, This fellow's of exceeding honeſty, - 
And knows all qualities, with a N — 
Of human dealings. If I prove her 1 
Tho? that her jeſſes were my dear heart - ſtrĩ 
'd whiſtle her off, and let her down the win 
To prey at fortune. Haply, for Pm black, 
And have not thoſe ſoft parts of dan 
That chamberers have; or, for I am declin'd 
Into the vale of years, yet that's not much 


She's gone, I am abus'd, and my relief 


Muſt be to loath her. Oh the curſe of e 

That we can call theſe delicate creatures ours, 

And not their appetites ! Thad rather be a toad, 

And live upon the vapour of a dungeon, 

Than keep a corner in the thing love, 5 

For others uſe.” Vet tis the plague of Great ones; 4 

Prerogativ'd are they leſs than the baſe; | 
Ee 3 »Tis 


438 ' OTHELL o, the” 
*Tis deſtiny unſhunnable, like death. 


Even then, this forked > is fated to us, 
When we do quicken e/demona comes! 


Enter Deciemont and ＋ milia. 


If ſhe be falſe,” oh, then heav? n mocks i it ſelf: 
I'll not believe*'t. 
Deſ. How now, my dear Othello? 
Your dinner, and the generous Iſlanders, 
By you invited, do attend your A 
Oth. I am to blame. 
De. Why do you ſpeak ſo faintly ? 
Are you not well? 
Ob. I have a pain upon my forehead lng 
De/. Why, that's with watching, 'twill away again 3 
Loet me but bind 1 it CT within * hour 
It will be well. 
Oth. Your napkin 3 is too little; ; 


| [She drops ber hand herd 
Let it alone: come, I'll go in with you. 


Def. I am very ſorry, fg you are not well. [ Exeunt, 


Manet Emilia. 


Emil I am glad, 1 den found this bin z 
This was her firſt remembrance from the Moor; 
My wayward huſband hath a hundred times 
Woo'd me to ſteal it. But ſhe fo loves the token, 
(For he conjur'd her, ſhe ſhould ever keep it) 

That ſhe reſerves it evermore about her, 

To kiſs and talk to. I'll have the _ ta'en out, | 
And giveꝰt Jago; what he'll do wit 
Heav'n knows, not I: 

I . oi to > pleaſe his kae 


Enter Lago. 


Jago. How now ? * do you here alone? 
Emil, Do not yon chide ; I have a thing for you, 
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22 You have a thing, for. me: 8 8 
ſt is a . thing uns 
Ani, Has, 

lago. To — a fooliſh eee 
Emil. Oh, is that all? 8 will {IO give me now.. 
For that ſame handkerchief ? 
Jago. What handkerchief? ? 
mil. What handkerchief ! 2 
Why, That the Moor firſt gave t to Nees; Y 
That which ſo often you did bid me ſteal, | 

Iago. Haſt len it from her ? 

Emil. No; but ſhe let it drop by negligence; . 4 
And, to th advantage, I, Ol heres tookꝰt . | 
Look, * tis. 1 E | 

Jago. A good wench, give e + 4. 

Anil. What will you do W 705 have been ſwearmeſt 
To have me filch it? 

Iago. Why, what is that 1 to you? | [Snatching i, 
Emil, Wt be not for ſome purpoſe of i import, 
Give't me again, Poor lady | ſhe'll r run mad, 
When ſhe ſhall lack it. . 

Iago. Be not you known on't: 
[ have uſe for it. Go, leave me 
[ will in Caſio's lodging loſe this fo 
And let him find it. Trifles light as air 
Are, to the jealous, confirmations ſtrong ; 
As proofs of holy-Writ, This may do- ſomething, .. 
The Moor already changes with my poiſons :. 
Dang'rous conceits are in their nature 4 N 660 
Which at the firſt are ſcarce ound to diſtaſte; 
But, with a little act upon the blood, „ 
Burn like the mines of WT are did a fo ſo. 


* SUL * 


(is Emil. 


(36) Dang rous Conceits are in their FOI Nato pn] I cannot pol 
2 for Fe Pope's. jw he pf Edits, on 2 a wy 
ine, ſays he, reſtor d from the :tion, compleats t but, Fe pry, — 
us obſerve the Accuracy of Reftorer. 5 
true, is in the 5, Edition; but tis r Hiwi in the fr/t 3 
fions in Folio ; *tis in the Carte, of 1630 3 and tis in the Editions put 


out by Mr. Rowe 3 how then is 1 e en * 
ratum WW . : 
x mY Emer 


on 


- Di Othello. 


Look, where he comes ! Not Poppy, nor ; Mandragan 
Nor all the drowſie Sirups of the world, 
Shall ever medicine thee to that ſweet Sleep, 855 
Which thou hadſt yeſterday. 15 | 
Otb. Ha! falſe to me 
Iago. Why, how now, General? no more Wh that. 
0th. Avant! be gone'! thou'ſt ſer me on the rack ; 
I ſwear, tis better to be much abus'd, 
Than but to know a little. 
Jago. How, my lord? 
Oth. What ſenſe had I of her ſtol'n hide of luſt? 
I faw't not, thought it not, it harm'd not me; 
_ Tſlleptthe next night well'; was free, and merry; 
I found not Caſſio's kiſſes on her lips: 
He, that is robb'd, not wanting what is ſtol'n, 
Let him not know't, and he's not robb'd at all | 
Tago. I am ſorry to hear this i 
Oib. I had been happy, if the general Cant, 
(Pioneers and all,) had taſted her ſweet body, 
So I had nothing known, Oh now, far ever 
Farewel the tranquil mind] Farewel content! 
Farewel the plumed troops, and the big war, 
That make ambition virtue]! oh, farewel! 
Farewel the neighing ſteed, and the ſhrill trump, _ 
The ſpirit- ſtirring drum, the ear-piercing fife, _ 
The royal banner and all quality, 
Pride, pomp, and cifcumſtance of glorious war! 
And, oh, you mortal engines, whoſe rude throats 
Th' immortal Jove's dread clamours counterfeit, 
Farewel! Othello's Occupation's gone 4 
Jago. Ist poſſible, my lord? | Pe 
belt „Villain, be Tur, th "<> mp1 love a whore ; 
Be ſais of a: Sine we the r Pic 
[Catching bold 0 65 bin 


„ 


om, Mai wan} %, F# 


Or by the worth er wite eternat Hut, © 
Thod hadſt been better have been born a dog, 
Than aner 30 wak'd wrath, - | " 
3. . ag 


Moor of Ve WIT. a 
Jago. Is't come to this? YI 3 
Oth. Make me to ſee't; or, at the leaſt 10 prove 1. 

That the probation bear no hinge, nor lo | 

To hang a doubt on : or, woe upon thy Ii ike! 9 
Iago. My noble lord — f 12 U 
005 If chou doſt ſlander her, and torture me, e 

Never pray more; abandon all remorſe Fe HOLT 2 F 

On horrors head, horrors accumulate; | 5 26k 7 

Do deeds to make heav'n weep, all earth amards 3 

For nothing canſt thou to damnation add, = 3 L * 

Greater than that. i 
Iago. Oh grace! oh heav'n Geſctnd⸗ me! 

Are you a man? have you a ſoul? or ſenſe? RS. 

God be w' you; take mine office. O Fterckba bel, 

That liv'ſt to make thine honeſty a vice! 

Oh monſtrous world ! take note, take note, = world, 

To be direct and honeſt, is not ſafe. 


4 £23.73» 
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I thank you for this rofit, and from hence © 


P11 love no friend, fith love breeds ſuch offefice. NT 
Oth. Nay, ſtay——thou ſhould'ſt be honefſt——" _ 
Jago. I ſhould be wiſe, for honeſty's a fol. 


And loſes what it works for. 


Oh. By the world, Sos 
I think, my wife is honeſt; and think, ſhe is not; 
I think, that thou art juſt; and think, thou art not; 
ll have ſome proof. Her name, that was as freſn 
As Diar's viſage, is now begrim'd and black 
As my own face. If there be cords, or knives, _ 
Poiſon, or fire, or ſuffocating ſtreams, | 
I'll not endure't——Would, I were ſatisfied ! _ 

Lago. I ſee, Sir, you are eaten up with paſſion 5 


I do repent me that I ut it to you. 


You would be fatisfi - E 9 85 
Oth. Would ? nay, 09 will i 
Lago. And may; but how ? how fatisfied, my lord? 
Would you be uperviſor, grolly gape ur 7 ©, 8 
Behold ho tupp'd? i 
Othb. Death and damnation! oh! 
Lago. It were a tedious difficulty, I think, © 
To * em to that * damn them wen. 


0 T uA Lo, the 


If ever mortal Eyes do ſee them bolſter, .. 
More than their o-. What then? how then ?, 
What ſhall I ſay? where's ſatisfaction? | 
It is impoſſible you ſhould lee this, eee 
Were they as prime as goats, as hot as mookeys, py 
As falt as wolves in pride, and fogls as 7 37 F510 
As ignorance — rd in Rot ven Hay, 1G 
If imputation and ſtron circumſtances, 5001 00 
Which lead dir ly to che door of trutb, 
Will give you ſatisfaction, you might have't. 

of Give me a living reaſon ſhe's el. Ts 

hoo Ido not like; the office; ele 1 5 
But fith I'm entred in this cauſe ſo "4 . 
Prick d to t by fooliſh honeſty and love, r 
I will go on. I lay with Caſſio e 10 2% 
And, being troubled with a raging tooth, 
I could not ſleep. OY 5 
There are a kind of men, ſo looſe of EE 
That in their Deeps will mutter their affairs; 3 
One of _ this, kind 18 ans F 
In ſleep I heard him ſay, Sweet Deſlemona, 7 
« Let us be wary, let us hide our loves! PRI 
And then, Sir, would he gripe, and wring my . 
Cry oh ſweet, creature! and then eie me hard, 
As if he pluckt up kiſſes by the, roots, 

That grew upon my lips ;; then lay his leg 
Over my thigh, and ſigh and kiſs, and then 
Cry, © curſed fate! that gave thee to the Moor.” 

Oth. Oh monſtrous! monſtrous! - 

Iago. Nay, this was but his dream. 

Oth. But this denoted a fore-gone concluſion ; 

Tis a ſhrewd doubt, tho? it be but a dream. 

Iago. And this may help to thicken PRE. vol. 
That onſtrate thinly. 

Oth, I'll tear her all to pieces. 

Togo. Nay, but be wile ; yet we ſee nothing done; 
She may be honeſt yet. Tell me but this, 
Have you not ſometimes ſeen a handkerchief, _ 
Spotted with ſtrawberries in your wife's hand? 

Ob. 1 gave mar ſuch a one; etwas my firſt gift. 


Iago. 


„ he 


fs . 


. . 443 
Ingo. I know not that; but ſuch a dae, or 
('m We, it was your wife's,). did I £0 8 - r 
See Cafſio wipe his beard with n. 
Oth. If it be that „ 
Jago. If it be that, or any, if twas a is 17 * pn 
It ſpeaks againſt her with the other proofs. op 
Oth. Oh, that the ſlave had forty. could lives! 22 3 1 
One is too poor, too weak for my ny F 
Now do ſee, tis true. Look here, Jago, : Bt y _ 
All my fond love thus do I blow to heay? SEM, 
Tis gone „ 
Ariſe, black vengeance, from the hollow hel!!! 
Yield up, oh love, thy crown and hearted throne 50 
To tyrannous hate! ſwell, boſom, with thy fraught,” 
For tis of aſpicks tongues, 
Lago. Yet be content. 


Ob. Oh blood, bloody Food ö A FT 2 


Iago. Patience, I tay 3 3 your mind, perhaps, may 
change. 


Oib. Never, Iago. Like to the Potick Sea,, 
Whoſe icy current and compulſive courſe, * ' 
Ne' er feels retiring ebb, but keeps due on 
To the Propontick, and the Helleſpont: | 
Even ſo my bloody thoughts with violent pace l 
Shall ne*er look back, ne er ebb to humble be: 
Till that a capable and wide revenge 


Swallow them up. Now, by yond abi 


In the due rev'rence of a ſacred vow [He . 
| here engage my words | poly 
ago. Do not riſe yet: [Iago kneels. 


Witneſs, you ever- burning lights above! 
You elements, that clip us round about 
Witneſs, that here Jago doth give up 
The execution of his wit, hands, heart, 
To og Othelle's ſerrice. Let him command, 1 3 " 
| Ne, 
(37) — Let . . 3 
And to obey ſball be in Ro j. 
_ What a Buſes ever) Thus all the old Cen e e 
manifeſt Depravation the Poet's Senſe. ads 50% Fes attempted an 
Emendation, but with his old Luck and Dexterity, 1 


: 0 , 2 x q — 
OUT RAEL ro | 
$5.7. 4 ot BEL S198 Nb: 16:44 4 £ ao? 
obey, | 1 be in me Neolt, rs 5 


cody buſinefs ever, LL 2; 7957 —ç hy jig 4 = ] N * 8 


I greet thy love, 35.7 DNR 230 
th vain thanks, but Vit acc. eptance, e 
ill upon the inſtant put Thee rot W 
n theſe three days let me hear chee . 375 

IT Caſſio's not Ar, wed to 


SY Ph 0, My. friend is ads 390 775 „ LD I 
'Tis done at your reijtieft. ke live.” N 
ewd Minx Fh, dam her, damn her 


«© _— 4 


8 


Oth. Damn her, 


Come, go with me apart; I will 8 
To furniſh me with 1 ome ſwift means of de -ath 


For the fair Devil. Now art thou my! Lieurenant . 
Lao. I am your own for ever. Hoi oo [Exon 


8 C E N E, anorber Apartrieat j in the Palace. 


b "Enter Deſdemona, Emilia, and Clown. 
Deſ. O you _ firrali; where Lieutenant Caſp , 


pe > e 
71 44+ 4 29 5665 wh 
r Kb. 28 01 
I read, with FAR ly pad a Angle Letter: e 
Nor, o obey, Mall be in me-Renprſs, 8c, 
z. e. Let your Commands . ever ſo bl 1 ani and 1 epd 
3 reſtrain me Roſe: n them. to Ke rr ao 
i n of 2 ook e 511% 
That no compunctious /; Jugs, of. ne, 
e 5 90. 3.977 
ET Pe. date. 3h My Fried i is teal 1 i. e. 05 am ſo wmp refolv'd to obe 
„ that you may conclude Caſo already dead. 
| Farr, I * in a hke Circumſtance, in his Catibne, has — 


eld the Impetuoſity of See ee the W is about 


making away with Cicero. : 
; He ſnall die; 


„Shall ca, too flowly ſaid : — That 

L. yet too flow :—— He's dead. ne 
But this, by the Bye, is a Copy From Seca the Tragedian in his Her 
rider Furens. 2) blo 2 iis witli ee . d Ar A York kN | - 
* Dygues-Cncontt debiiar ent dabit : linen 
Lum e, a . bogs of ue u. 0 5 
329 74 | ; os; 


er = K — 


Mor of VANIGX. 
Clown. I dare not lays, he hes 527 where. 
Deſ. Why, man? 
Clown. He's a ſoldier; and forr me ro 0 fay, a foldier lies, 
tis ſtabbingg. r . 0 
Deſ. Go to; there lodges be! » : 
Clown, To tell you WRerE he” ER wt ty , cell.y you 
where I lie. 29301 oy ny 
Deſ. Can any thing be —_ a” tis 5 4s 5 
Clown. 1 know not where he lodges; and! for me to 
deviſe a lodging, and ſay, he lyes here, ha he there, 
were to lie in mine'own throat. e 
Def. Can you enquire him out © and be aged vg 
report? 
2 J will Larechids) the world fore in | thay is, 
make queſtions, and bid them anſwer. (39) th. 
Def. Seek him, bid him come hither tell him, Shave 
mov*d my lord on his behalf, and kde, all will- be well. 
Clown. To do this is within the compals of man's wit, 
and therefore I will attempt the doing of ir, [Exit Clown. 
Deſ. Where ſhould I loſe that ende asf ?. 
Emil. I know not; Madam. 1 1 
Deſ. Believe me, I had rather have loft my — 
Full of Cruzadoes. And but my noble dne * 
Is true of mind, and inade of no ſuch baſeneſs 
As jealous creatures are, it wete eee e 
To put him to ill thinking. + Se? ICS I us 
Emil. Is he not jealous ? x7: f 
Def. Who, he? 1 think, the Sun, where he was s born, 
Drew all ſuch humours from wa... 
Amil. Look, where he comes. 
De, I will not leave him now, tall Caſſio be 


A. to hin. How is it with you, my lord! 4 


(59 chen. Laudate, * World fr Las: A ora 
This Chrun is a Fool to ſome Th EIT 
he ſays, he will ask for him, ated eee wade 


Without doubt; we ſhould read 5 2.55 2 55 1 2 
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ie ek dee home ects, vor | n Parkin 
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Enter Othello. 


0th. Well, my 850 lady. Oh, hardneſs to diſemble 
How do you, Deſdemona _ 
De ſ. Well, my Lord. 
Oth. Give me your hand; this hand is moiſt, my Lady. 
Def. It yet hath felt no age, nor known no ſorrow.” 
Otb. This argues fruitfulneſs, and liberal heart: 
Hot, hot, and moiſt——-this hand of yours requires 
A ſequeſter from liberty; faſting and prayer, 
Much caſtigation, exerciſe devout z 
For here's a young and ſweating devil here, 
That commonly rebels: *tis a good hand, 
A frank one. 
: Deſ. You may, indeed, ſay ſo; 
For twas that hand, that gave away my heart. 
'Oth. A libe ral band. The hearts, of old, gave hands; (40) 
- Bur our new heraldry is hands, not hearts. 


| Def, I cannot ſpeak of this; come, now your promiſe, 
Oth, Whar once, chuck ? | 


(40) 1 Hearts if old gave Hands ; 
But our new Heraldry is Hands not Hearts] 
The Senſe of the Sentence here is very clear ; but, notwithſta I 
have a Suſpicion, that a Point of Hiſtory is obliquely alluded to. 
aſter King James the Firſt came to the Crown, in order to raiſe a Sum, 
he created the new Dignity of Baronets : each Man was to pay ſo much 
ſor his Title. Amongjt other Prerogatives of Honour, they had 
this, viz. an Addition to their paternal Arms of a Haun, guler, in an 
Eſcutcheon argent. And we are not to doubt, but this was the = 
Heraldry hinted at by our Author : and the Satire is moſt ex 
plainly inſinuating that ſome, then created, had Hands, indeed; 
Hearts : that is, Maney to pay for the Creation, but no Virtue to 
the Honour. But the fineſt part of the Poet's Addreſs in this Alluſion, is, 
the Compliment he paid by it to his old Miſtreſs, Elixabeth. For Fames's 
Pretence for raiſing this Sum, by the new Creation, was the Reduction 
. and other Provinces in Helau; the Memory of which he 
by this Addition to the Arms, which is the Arms of 
Oh ow the Methods uſed by Elizabeth in the Conqueſt of that 
ingdom were ſo different from this, (the Dignities, ſhe conſer d, be- 
ing on thoſe who had employ'd their Steel, not their Lege e 
that nothing could more add to her Glory than being 
Surf in this Point of View. Warburton. 


Do 


Le 


ars II > re 
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ee vf EE. 


Def I've ſent to bid Caſio come ſpeak with you. 
0h. J have a ſalt and ant Ie offends me; 


Lend me thy handkerchief. 7 
Def. Here, my Lord. 0 Nhl! 55 509 * guy 105 WY 8 . 


4 


Ob. That, which I gave you. o ß a4 
Deſ. J have it not A ger me. im "11; e 
Oth. Not Rand) ATP FO on 511. WII ) [5G 
Deſ. No, indeed, my Lord 35 We 


0th. That's a fault. That bandkerehirg wh 
Did an ÆAgyptian to my mother give 
She was a Charmer, and could almoſt read 1 
The thoughts of people. She told her, while the Wige it, 
Twould make her amiable, ſubdue my father 
Intirely to her love; but if ſhe loſt it,” 
Or made a gift of it, my father's eye MMO 
Should hold her loathed, and his ſpirits hunt 


After new fancies. She, dying. we ic Or. a 
— 


(41) That Handlerchief f 

Did an Egyptian to my Mother give; 1. Becauſe this is Epiſdde of 

the Handlerchief has been attack'd by Snarlers and Buffoon-Criticks, I am 
tempted to ſubſoin an Obſervation or two in Juſtification of our Author's 
Conduct. The Poet ſeems to have been aware of the Levity of ſuch 
Judges, as ſhould account the giving away an Hankerchief too ſlight a 
Ground for Jealouſy. He therefore obviates this, upon the very Mo- 
ment of the Handkerchief being loſt, by making Jago ay ; | 


Trifles, light as Air, 
Are, to the Fealous, .. onfir mations frog 
| As Proofs of holy Writ... __ .. 

Beſides this, let us ſee how finely the poet bas mods his Handkerchief 
of Significancy. and Importance. Cin/hio Giraldi, from whom he has 
borrowed the Incident, only ſays, that it was the Moor's Gift, upon his 
Wedding, to Deſdemona; that it was moſt curiouſly wrought aſter the 
Mooriſþ Faſhion, and very dear both to him and his Wite ; ; il quel Panni- 
cello era laworato alla Moreſca: fottiliffimamente, et era cariſſimo alla Dome 
& parimente al Moro. But our Author, W ho wrote in a ſuperſtitious 
Age, (when Philtres were in Vogue. for. pron Love, and Amulet for 
preſerving it) makes his Handkerchief' deriv d, from an Inchantreſs z 
Magick and Myſtery are in its Materials; and Workmanſvip i its Quali- 
ties and Attributes are ſolemnly laid down; and the Gift recommended to 
be cheriſſi q by its Owners on the moſt indueing : Terms imaginable, wiz. 
the making the Party amiable to her Husband, and the keeping his AF- 
ſections ſteady. Such Circumſtances, if I know: any thing of the Mat- 
K are the very Soul and Eſſence of am: Tp here exerts its great 

n | 


n e 


| : And bid me, when my fate would have me wiv'd, | 
| To give it her. I did ſo; and take heed on 2 
Make it a darling. like your. precious eye, 
To loſe't, or giv't away, were ſuch perdition, 2 
As nothing elſe could match. 29019 
Def fetpaGble?: ou nn [oy em. 
A Otb. Tis true; . 8 2 in 1 the ard it; 
A Sybill, that had numbred in the world 
The Sun to courſe two hundred compaſſes, 
In her prophetick fury ſow'd the Work: 
The worms were hallowed, that did breed the ſilk ; 
And it was dy'd in Mummey, which the {ſkillful 
 Conſferv*d of” Maidens hearts. | 
Deſ. Indeed! is't true | 
O:h., Moſt veritable, therefore look to't well, 
Da. Then would to heav'n, that I had never ſeen't 
5 Ob. Ha? wherefore? 
Deſ. Why do you ſpeak fo ſtartingly, and a} „ 
Otb. Is't loſt? is 2 ſpeak, is it out o'th* way? 
Deſ. Bleſs us 
Otb. Say you? | | 
Deſ. It is nor loſt ; but what: and if It were? 
3ͤöͤ˙˙˙ RE. 
3 I fay, it is not loſt. 
Otb. Feteh't, let me ſec'r. | 
*. Why, ſo J can, Sir; but 1 l not now: 


creating Power, and adds a Dignity, that ſi FRY to its Subject. AL 
ter this, let us hear the coarſe Pleaſantries of Mr. Rymer. So much A 
«ado, ſo much Streſs, ſo much Paſſion; and Repetition, about an Hand. +** 
« kerchie! Why was- not this call'd the Tragedy of the Handterebif fl + 
„ What can be more abſurd, than (as Quintilian it,) in parti - ( 
. litibus has Tragediar mere? We have heard of Fortunatuss Pur, Th. 
« and of the i k Cloak, long ago worn thread · bare, and ftow'd up Ex 
« in the W of obſolete Romances : One might think, that ur . 
6 a fitter Place for this Handkerchief, than that it, at this time of day i WI 
t be worn on the Stage, to raiſe every where all this Clutter and Tu. Inti 
e moil. Had it bern deen, Garer, the ſagacious Moor mig If r 
* have ſmelt a Rat: bat the Handkerchief is fo remote a Trifle, Th, 
-«« Booby, on this fide Mauritania, could make any e fo 
it. Whether this be from the Spirit of a true Critic, or from Oi 
Licence of a\Railer, I may be too much prejud & o deine? Car 
dene it toevery indifferent Judgment. n 


— Van n. 4 i 


This is 4 trick to put me from my ſuit,” THEE ia ” 
Pray you, let Caſſio be receiv'd again. ls e og [259 7101 at 
Oth. Fetch MN che handkerchief— 9 7 mind if 


gives \ I 1 enn 
Do, Come, you'll newer meer a more ſufficient man. f 


Oib. The handkerchief— ar} x 5 19 „ 
De. A man, that, all his time, 71979 250 of 
Hath founded his good fortunes on your love 3 5 


Shar'd dangers with you. H be 1 
Oth. The handkerchief—— © © , 17 
Deſ. Inſooth, FLE are to blame. eh lun 2.28 
Oth. Away 5 lere Othell, 


Manent Deſdemona and Emilia. | my - 


Anil. Is not this man jealous? Fe my | 
Def. I ne'er ſaw this before. „ 
Sure, there's ſome wonder in this handkerchief: „„ 
I'm moſt unhappy in the loſs of it. 
mil. *Tis not a year, or two, ſhews us 2 man: i 
They are all bur ftomachs, and we all but food ; 
They eat us i, L erly, and, when they're full, 
They belch us. Lock you | Calſio, and ny husband. 


551 


Euter lago and Caſfio. . 

u 720. There is no other. way, 'tis ſhe muſt dot; 
u. And lo, the happineſs ! go and i importune her 
ll De How now, 2— Calſio, what's the news with you? 
. Caf. Madam, my former ſuit. I do beſeech e wi 
"7 That by your virtuous means I may again TOM, 
e Exiſt, and be a member of his love; 
Whom I, with all the office of my heart, 
Intirely "DOA... 1 would not be delay d; . 
If my offence be of ſuch mortal kind, | 125 24 A 
That not my ſervice paſt, nor preſent. eros. AMR 5.1 
Nor purpos'd merit in futurityhͤ nem, 
Can ranſom me into. his love again ms eee 
But to know ſo, muſt be my henefit. " 6 gg 5 15 
So ſhall I cloach me in a fore” denten, e 
Vol. VII. . And 


450 044th 


And ſhut tel up in donne other oourle, - (42) 
To fortune's ame. 
Deſ. Alas! chrice-gentle Caf 0, 
My advocation is not now in tune; 
N. y lord is not my lord; ; nor ſhould I 1 hd 
Were he in favour, as in humour, alter'd. 7 
So help me every ſpirit ſanctified. 
As I have ſpoken for you all my beſt; 
And ſtood within the blank of Ns diſpleaſure, 
For my free ſpeech ! You muſt a-while be patient; $6 
What I can may I will: and more I Will! 
Than for myſelf I dare. Let That ſuffice Tu 
Iago. Is my lord angry? 
Emil. He went hence but now]; 
And, certainly, in ſtrange unquietneſs. 
Iago. Can he be angry? I have ſeen the Cannon, 
When it hath blown his ranks into the air, 
And, like the Devil, from his very arm 
Pufſt his own brother; and can he be angry? 
Something of moment then; I will go meet him; 
There's matter in't indeed, if he be angry. [Exit 


Manent Deſdemona, Emilia, and Cato. * 


Def Ipr'ythee, do ſo. Something, . of State, 
Either from Venice, or ſome unhatch'd Practice, 


2 And t in hn wid Gui: Par, 
fo e 2575 fo be 2 Fore: whith whos 
greater Happineſs than Ca t know. w 
we are to * — here with ES or his Underſtanding, for 
| Supp ee ee any eee 1 5 
And ſbut myſelf up in r ſome other Courſe, 
To Fortunes Alms. KEE} 
i. e. To Chance, and Caſualty. 8o before, in this Play | 
Id whiſtle her off, Fanden, gd 
Jo prey at Fortune. Ry 01 
i. e. at Random. And fa, in King lr «TL, 
rl your fludy 41454451 = 
ge Ld, who bath m. 
At Fortune's Ams. 
i. e. a Beggar 3 ſtript F. eee of kame. 
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Mens natures wrangle with inferior 


i t v RN 


5110 * MHD 
Made befe enn Lol 


le in Cyprus te to hin wan. 
Hath puddled his clear ſpirit 3, and, in I ON a 


Tho? great ones are their, e ;*Tas, oh Ly bro 5 8 
For let bur finger ake, and it. endues = 1 0 
Our other healthful members with a ſenſe 3 5 
Of pain. Nay, we muſt think, Men are not Goth} ; 
Nor of them look for ſuch 08 always, 
As fits the bridal. Beſhrew me much, Emilia, 
I was (unhandſome warrior, asIam,) 
Arraigning his unkindneſs with my ſoul ; 
But now I find, I had ſuborn'd the witneſs, 
And he's indited falſely. 
Emil. Pray heav'n, it be 
State- matter, as you think; and no conception, 755 
Nor jealous toy concerning you. 
Deſ. Alas-the-day, I never gave him cauſe. | 
Emil. But jealous ſouls will not be anſwer'd bo ; 
They are not ever jealous for a cauſe; _ 
But jealous, for they're jealous, It's a monſter | 
Begot upon it ſelf, born on it ſelf. 
Deſ. Heav'n keep that monſter from Othelle's ad! 
Emil, Lady, amen. 
Deſ. J will go ſeek him. Caſſio, walk hereabout 
If Ido find him fit, PII move your ſuit, | 
And ſeek t' effect it to my uttermoſt. 
Caf. I 8 295 thank your Lady ſhip. 
(Ex. Dede. and Emil. at one 
door ; Caſſio, at the other. 


8 C ENE change to the Street before the Palace 


Re. enter Caſio, meeting Bianca. 


Br A VE you, friend Caſſio. © 1 
8 Caſ. What makes you from TR! 
How is it with you, my moſt fair Bianca? 
Indeed, ſweet Love, I was coming to your houſe, 
Bian. And I was going to your lodging, Cao. 
VWhar? keep a week away? ſeven days and nights? 
Fx - - Eightſcore 


5 457 | OTHBLLO, the 


Eightſcore * hours? and lovers? abſent hours, 
More tedious that the dial, eightſcore times! f 
Oh weary reck*ning ! 3 
Caf. Pardon me, Bianca: 
I have this while with leaden thoughts been preſt; 
But I ſhall in a more convenient time 
| Strike off this ſcore of abſence. Sweet Bianca, 
[Giving ber an 8 e 
Take me this work out. 
Bian. Oh Caſſio, whence came this? 
This is ſome token from a newer friend: 
Of thy felt abſence now I feel a cauſe: | 
Is*t come to this? well, well. 
Caſ. Go to, woman: 
Throw your vile gueſſes in the Devil's teeth, 
From whence you have them. You' are jealous now, 
That this is from ſome miſtreſs, ſome remembrance ? 3 
No, in good troth, Bianca. | 
Bian. Why, whoſe | is it? 
Caſ. I know not neither; 1 found it in my chamber; 
I like the work well; ere it be demanded, EDS lt 
As, like enougli it will, I'd have it copied : _ ” 
Take it, and do't, and leave me for this time. ö T 
Bian. Leave you? where fore? 85 
CI do attend here on the General, 1 B 
And think it no addition, nor my wiſh, 51 
To have him ſee me woman'd. 5 es 
Bian. Why, I pray you? 5 5 
Ca. Nor that I love you not. 
Bian. But that you do not love me; 


} 


I pray you, bring me on the way a little; | i o 
And/fay, if I ſhall ſee you ſoon at night??? 0 

Caſ. Tis but a little way that I can bring you, tir 
For I attend here. But lll ſee you ſoon. - 


Bian. ag Foy ad I mult be circuinſtanc'd. © [Exe | Wo 
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8 C E N E, a Court oy the Palace. th * 
| Enter Othello, and ug. 1 : . 


14 0. 


* 


9 XD you think ſo? - 17 aniverto 
Oi. Think ſo, , 24200 bn 
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lago. What, to kiſs in Pairate! 
Olb. An unauthoriz'd kiſs? "+ | 
ago. Or to be naked with her friend | in bed, 
An hour or more, not meaning any harm? | 
0th. Naked in bed, Jago, and n woe tried harm? 143) 
It is hypocriſy againſt the Devil: 

They that mean virtuouſſy, and nn 40 Py 
The Devil their virtue tempts, and they tempt heav'n. 
Jago. If they do nothing, *tis a venial 8 N 
Bur if I give my wife a handkerchief 

Oh. What Av ; | 
Iago, Why then, *tis hers, ' my lord; and, being hers, 
She 1 ny, 1 think, beſtow' t it on any man. 5 


— . 


(43) Naked in bed, Tago, and, mean no = ACE 

1t is Hypocrifie againſt the e Devil.) This plugs puts me in > lad 
of a ſingular Set of Dewotees in the primitive Church of both Sexes,” 
(whom S. Cyprian condemns in one of his Epiſtles) and which had con- 
tinued 'a conſiderable time, as we may lee from Dodzuel!'s Cyprianyc? 
Diſſertations, where we have a full Account of them. There were 
ſeveral of both Sexes, who had made their Vows, and Profeſſions of 
Chaſtity ; and; as the extreameſt Trial of their Virtue, ſcrupled not to 
lienaked together in Bed. Some had been excommunicated. for, it of. 
the female who yet ſtuck to their Innocence, and offer'd to undergo . 
any Trials of their Virginity. Whether our Author had theſe diſſem- 
bling Devotees in his Mind or no, I dare not pre! end to Say: but ſome 
of the Se, if I remember right, were * and brou ht to Puniſh- 
ment in his „ OL . Warburtmn. 


454 Or o thei; | 
Oth. She is protectreſs of her honour 190 4; EY 1 
May ſhe giue That2 . 
ase. Her hanse i % eee thar's agk fo "0g 
They have. i Very öſt, that have it nee: 
But for the handkerchief ——, 
Ob. By heav'n, I would m gladly "a forgot it; 
Thou ſaidſt. oh, it comes o'er my ace BL 
As doth the Raven 9fer th' infected houſe, | 
Boading to ill. he had my e 97715 
Jago. Ay, what of that: 3 
Oib, That's not ſo good now. | 
Lago. What if I faid, Pad ſeen him do you N 
Or — 2 him ſay, (as knaves be ſuch abroad, (4 V 
Who having by their own importunate ſu it. Ml 4 
57 A 
N 


Or voluntary dotage of ſome miſtreſs, | 
Convinc'd or ſuppled them, oy cannot chuſe 
But they muſt blab.) 
Oth, Hath he ſaid any thing? 
Iago. He hath, my lord; but be you well aur. 
No more than he'll 3 | 1 


Ob. What hath he ſaid? ß? | 
Lago. Why, that he did—T know n not what he did— 


Oth, vogue? what ? 
41 bs wi e 


(44) — es be ſuch abroad, 
Who having by their own importunate Suit, 
Or voluntary Dotage of ſome Miſtreſs, 
Conyinced or 4217 them, cannot chuſe 
Bus they muſt blab.) I alter'd this, as I have now reform'd the 
Tent, in the 2 'x tO my SHAKESPEARE 7effor'd. I cannot under- 
ſtand the vulgar Reading, which poſſeſſes the Copies. My Emendation 
makes the Sul of the Paſſage eaſy and intelligible : that there are 
ſome ſuch Ae e Knaves in the World, who, if they thro' = 
Force rtunity extort a Favour from their Miſtreſs, or if thro her 
e make her pliant to their Deſires, cannot help 
— their Succeſs. ' To cormvince, here, is not, as in the common Accep- 
tation, to make ſenſible of the Truth of any thing e 
gaments ; but to overcome, ger the better of, &c, 
80, in Macbeth ; . | | 
Trl Paik Wir pan once, Ee. 4 10 
And, 


iS 


ew wen, wt wa 


4er V 2 F ron” , * 
Ob. With her? ö 74.6: 9B. 
Lago. With her; on I IU will TH 
0th, Lye with her K lye on her! lye with her! FR 5 
fulſom: handkerchief— confeſſions - handkerchief. 
handkerchief to confeſs, and be hang'd for his labour 
Firſt, to be hang'd, and then to confeſs I tremble at 
it. Nature would not inveſt herſelf in ſuch ſhadowing 
without ſome inſtruction. It is not words, that ſhake' 
me ee ears, and lips —is t poſſible 1 = 
confeſs !—— handkerchief !—oh devil "NY 
5 [Falls na Tame. 


la Work on, 
My medicine, work ! thus cake fools are caught 3 3 
And many worthy and chaſt Dames even thus 
All guiltleſs, meet . What hoa! my lord! 
My lord, I * A 


Enter Cato. 


How now, Caſio i 0 1 
_- What's then matter: Po CATE 


2 Mala corints VT 
The great Aſſay of Art. + HLISL i 1 1 

And, fo, in Cymbelinez fy 

Tour Italy contains none ſo accompliſh'd a Ya to + convince the Rae 
of my Miftreſs. 

To ſupple, (a Verb form'd from the Adjeftive,) tis well fn ſigni- 
fies, to make pliant and flexible: and is, particularly, a Term in Surgery, 
when any part ſwoln and ſtiff is, by Fomentations, &c. reduced, and made 
ſoft and pliable. I find the word uſed deeds time, in the Senſs 
that J here make it bear. | . * 

Fit. — peg vou, Mas Broker, 

Shall have a Feel, ng. 7 

Bro. So it ſupple, Sir, * : 


The Nu. 


1 are 7 News. 
Hes mon 8 e 
But this — ſupple 51 he * — 4. Spaniſh c. 
Cypr. Thought and Affection canmt be be controlld. 
Plul. 7% may't be bent and luppled with Extreams. | Dumb Knight. 


2—2̃ | Tap. 


Pd 


b. My N is el into anE — 5 0 ap | 77 00 
This 1 the leeapd Fit; he had one yeſterday. 71 4 
Caſ. Rub bicm about che 1 temples. 25 e bi 145 
. ober, a6 4. 10 Fo, 
The lethargy muſt have his quiet:courſe ;. + 5 
If not, he foams at mouth, and by and by... 
Breaks out to ſavage madneſs: look, > ths 
Do you withdraw your. ſelf a little while, ron | ia | 
He will recover ſtraights when he is gone, Bo 
1 would on great occaſion ſpeak with you. [Exit Caſſia, | 


How is it, General? have you not hurt you head? N. 
O:h. Doſt thou mock me?? Ak pt A 
Togo, I mock you not, by.heavins 1 = 8: 

Would you would, bear your fortunes like a man, D 3:94 WL 
Ob, A borned man's a monſter, and a beaſt. I 

lago. There's many a beaſt, Cant, in a populous city, H 

And many a civil monſter. F. 


Ot h. Did he confeſs it ? 
Tago. Good fir, be a man: 
Think, every bearded fellow, that's but N 
May draw with you. Millions are now alive, 
Tha nightly lye in thoſe unproper beds, 
Wüh they dare ſwear peculiar, Your caſe is better. 
O#Y *tis the ſpight of hell, the fiend's arch-mock,. 
To lip a Wanton in a ſecure couch $f 2 45.) 
And to ſuppoſe her chaſt. No, let me Wan ﬆ bah 
And knowing what F am; I know what ſhe m_— be. 
Ob. Oh, thou art wiſe ; *tis certain. 8 
Lago. Stand you a While F f | 


a 2 


PA — — 2 — 288228 


(A aſſion moſt pr cnn ſuch a gow" 

E '0 came hither. I ſhifted him away, 

And laid good *ſcuſes on your ecſtaſi  _ 
Bad him anon return, and here ſpeak with me; 
The avhich he promis'd, Do but encave your ſelf, 

And mark the Heers, the gibes, and ne ew 

That dwell in every regiom of his face. ] 
For I will make him tell che tale anew 3-1 
WRAY. ho! 7, how oft, how 1598 ago, and when, | Il 


— 
o 


. 


He hath, and is again to cope your wife. Diel CO gay 

I ay, but mark his geſture. Marry, patience 35 TP 

Or I ſhall ſay, you as i in. wor 01 * 

And nothing of a man. vs as re + of 5 2528 1 5 
Och. Doſt thou hear, In Act 4810 x 

Iwill be found moſt cunning in my patience 3 . „ 

But, doſt thou hear, moſt Pos © e ee FHRITC ; 
Lago. That's not amiſs; 2 re Op? | 

Bur yet keep time in all. f Wil you , 2 

[Othello mh, 

Now will-l queſtion Caſio of. Baan, 0 

A huſwife, that, by ſelling her degrees, f 

Buys her ſelf bread and cloth. It is a creature, 

That dotes on Cafſo ; as tis the ſtrump pet's Plague; 

To beguile many, and be beguil'd by one ; 

He, when he hears of her, cannot refrain 


From the exceſs of laughter.——Here he comes— 
Enter Caſſio. 
As he mall ſmile, Othello ſhall go mad; 


And his unbookiſh jealouſie muſt 3 
Poor Caſſio os ſmiles, geſtures, and light behaviour Hoy 
Quite in the wrong. How do you now, Lieutenant? 

Caf. The worſer, that you give me the addition, 
Whoſe want even kills me. 

Iago. Ply Deſdemona well, and you are ſure on't: - 
Now, if this ſute lay in Bianca s power, „ 

[ [peaking lower. 

How quickly ſhould you ſpecd ? . * N 

Caſ. Alas, poor caitiff ! _ 

0th. Look, how he laughs already. i Let 

Iago. I never knew a woman love man ſo. 

Caſ. Alas, poor rogue, I think, indeed, ſhe loves me. 
_ 0th, Now he denies it faintly, and longhs out. e de. 

Iago. Do you hear, Caſio ? 2 

' 0th. Now he importunes hin 
To tell it o'er: go to, well ſaid, well ſaid. 127 4. 

Iago. She gives! it out, at you 15 marry her, 
50 * intend it? 


Cal. 


— 


453 | 
. £Caſ.' Ha, ha, ba. by 


Or uv 0 e 


Oth. Do you triump W Roman 7 2 you rriumph 5 Lofts | 


Caf. I marry her. What? a cuſtomer? pr'ythee, bear 
ſome charity to my wit, do not think” it ſo unwholfome, 
Ha, ha, ha. 

Oth. So, ſo: they lavgh, chat Win. oy Lese. 

Jago. Why, the Cry goes, that vou Hal 12545 her. 

Caſ. Pr'ythee, ſay true. 

Jago. I am a very villain elſe: 

Otb. Have you ſcoar'd me? well. 1 15 4. 

. This is the monkey's own giving out: ſhe is per- 
ſwaded, I will marry her, out of her own love and flat. 
tery, not out of my promiſe. | 

Oth. Jago eats me : now he begins the ſtory. [ fide, 

Caf. She was here even now: ſhe haunts me io eve 
place. I was the other day talking on the Sea-bank with 
certain Yenetians, and thither comes the bauble, and falls 
me thus about my neck 

Otb. Crying, oh dear Caſſio, as it were :” his geſture 

imports it. [ a/ide, 

Caſ. So hangs, and lolls, and weeps upon me, fo ſhakes, 
and pulls me. Ha, ha, ha—— _ 

Oth Now he tells, how ſhe pluckt him to my chamber: 
oh, I ſee that noſe of yours, but not that dog J ſhall 
throw A [off de, 

Caſ. Well, I muſt leave her company. 

las Before me! look, where ſhe comes. 


Enter Bianka. 


Caſ. Tis ſach another fitchew 1 marry, a perſum o 
one: 
What do you mean by this haunting of me? 
Bian, Let the Devil and his Dam | haunt you! what did 
you mean by that ſame handkerchief, you gave me even 
now? I was a fine fool to take it: I muſt take out the 
work? A likely peice of work, that you ſhould find it 
in your chamber, and know not who left it there. 
This is ſome -minxe's token, and I muſt take out the 
work? there——give it your hobby- horſe: whereſoever 
Irn had it, I'll take out no work on' t. 


Col 


Moor of Vn ENI O. 179 
Caſ. How , _ ſweet Bianca? hom now 7 how 
now Wwe elt zeit ιππο /” oU WWD 
Ob. By hegv's, that ould be my handkerchief. elle 
Bian. If you'll: come to ſupper to night, you may ; if 
you wil not, come when .you are N fg 53 
for. 5 N . TELL ORE STS {C - 
Tos 80. After her, eee 5903 ck 
E I muſt, ſhe'll rail in the ſtreets: ele. fi 0 | 
Tog 0. Will youSup en Rte h g kt M1 


% Yes, I intend ſo. 

- pct Well, I may chance to bey ven, 71 ber I would's ve. 

iy fain ſpeak with yu. b 6 
Caſ. Pr'ythee, come, will you H t 

* ne, ſay no more. Eis Caſo: 


1 31 Sas T6: A 


- Monen Othello, and Iago. ook bon 


Otb. How mall I es * Taub; 
6 Tago. Did you perceive, how he laugh'd a at r his" vice ? 
Ot h. Oh, Jago. 
f Tago. And did you ſee the handkerchief ? 
Oh. Was that mine? 
: Iago. Vours, by this hand: a to ſes how he prizes 
che fooliſh woman your wife She gave it him, and he 
„ hath given it his whore. 
Otb. I would have him nine years a killing: 
A fine woman | a fair woman ! a ſweet woman ! 
Lago. Nay, you muſt forget That. 
0th, Ay, let her rot and periſh, and be dam to 
4 night; for ſhe ſhall not live. No, my heart is turn'd to 
ſtone > ſtrike it, and it hurts my hand. Oh, the world 
hath not a ſweeter creature She 44 lye by Wor nf 
d ror's ſide, and command him tasks. | 
7, lago. Nay, that's not your way. ' | 
ie Ob. Hang her, I do but ſay what ſhe N deli- 
it cate with her needle An e muſician.— Oz, 
e. ſhe will ſing the ſavageneſs out of a bear: of ſo high and 
e plenteous wit and invention 
Er 


Iago. She's the worſe for all this. 95 
04h. Oh, a | thouſand, a thouſand times: 1 
nd 


46⁰ 1 4 THE L ICY 


And then of ſo gentle condition, [l 
Iago. Ay, too gentle. | 
Oib. Nay, that's certain. | FO: 

25 yet the pity A1 it, . 0b, hg, che piry of it, 

ago 
8 2 If you are o Lond: over her iniquity, give tag 
patent to offend 3 for if 4 it touch not. you, it comes near 
no body. ils 
Oth, "wil chop her into meſſcs: cuckold me! 
lago. Oh, tis foul in her. E231 
Oth,, W ich mine officer! 
Jago. That's fouler. vt 
01h, Get me ſome poiſon, Jago, this night; - PII not ex- 
poſtulate with her, Jeſt her body and her beaury unpro- 
vide my mind again; this night, Jag. 
Iago. Do it not with poyſon, ſtrangle her i in her bed, 
Even in the bed ſhe bath contaminated. 
Oh. Good, good dt 5h 1 
The zuſtice of it pleaſex s v very 3 ft ſje! 
= And for Caſſio, let me be his-undertaker : . 
You ſhall hear more by midnight. [A Trumpet within. 
Oth. Excellent good: hat Trumpet! is that ſame 5 
Jago. Something from Venice, ſure. Tis Lodovico 
Cas from the Duke: and, lee, your: wife is with him. 


Enter Lodovico, Dec le mona, and Attendants rom the Palace. 


Ld. 5 you, worthy General. 

Orb. With all my heart, Sir. ” 

Lad. The Duke and the Senators of Venict greet you. 

(Gives him a Letter, 

0.1 kiss the kr et of their pleaſures. 

Def. And what's the news, good Couſin Lodovico pe 
ago. Tam very glad to ſee you, + Cain * 
Welcome to Cyrus. | 

Tod. -I thank you 3! how: does lieutenant cali welt 

Jago. Lives, Sir. 


B "Couſin, there' 's fall'n . — — and my lord 


An unkind breach : but you ſhall em 15 well. 
N. Are FOR ſure of r s D! - [ofde de. 
. | 


e. ern 


$57 
s 


re 


Def. My lord. 


Otb. This fail you not to do, as you A — | [Read 
\ Led. He did not call; he's buſie in ey paper. 8 
Is there diviſion *rwixt my lord and Cafſio? _ 1 


Def. A moſt unhappy one; I would do much. 
T” atone them, for the love I bear to Calli 70. 
Oth. Fire and brimſtone. Y 
err 
O:h. Are. you wiſe? 
Deſ. What, is he angry 
Lod. May be, the 2 mov'd — „ 
For, as I think, they do command him home, 4 N 46) 
Deputing Caſſio in his Government. ; e 
Deſ. Truſt me, Lam £90, ant. .-"-: 
O Tndeed !' VV 
Deſ. My 1 | „„ 
Oth. I am glad to ſee 1 85 mad. 
Deſ. Why, ſweet Othello ? 
0th. Devil !— | 
Def. J have not deſerv'd this, 
Lod. My lord, this would not 3 bale i in. Vane, 
Though I ſhould ſwear, Iſaw't. *Tis very much ; ity 
Make her amends, ſhe weeps. 5 
Oth. Oh devil, devil! 
If that the earth could teem with woman's ; rears, | 
ry Pe Re. falls, 5 would prove NE aac : 


bene — ; 


(45) For, as 1 think, they do command him home, | 
Deputing Caſſio in his Government. ] Had Mr. R ymer 1 or 

known how, to make a ſerious and ſenſible Critic on this Play, methinks, 
here is a fair Open given for Enquiry and Animadverſion. Othello is, as 
it were, but juſt arriv'd at Cyprus upon an Emergency of defending it 
againſt the Turks ; the Senate could hardly yet have heard of the Otto- 
nan Fleet being ſcatter d by Tempeſt ; and Othello is at once remanded 
home, without an Imputation ſuggeſted on his ConduQ, or any Hint 
of his being ee IN: 'd. in a more urgent Commiſſion. Tis true, the 

putation of Cai o in his Room ſeems defign'd to heighten the Moor's 
Reſentment : but {one probable Reaſon ſhould. have been aflign'd, and 
thrown in to the Audience, for his being recall d. As to what . ſays 
afterwards, that Oshellö is to go to Mauritania, This is only a Lye. of 
his own Invention to carry a Point with. Rodorigo.—.— It is in lit 
miſſions of this Sort that Shake/ear's Indolence, d or Neglect of An, is fre- 
en. c ig YO CGH. ue at en. 
194, MIS ee, nk » 15 oi ul 93 W Dns. 1 Zalsd 008 


wt . 7 


28 


ee TOM eee DL 


Def. [will not tha r oe : you. ne 
Lod. Truly, an obedient lady 7 7 0 ” e 
Ido beſeech Jour OP, call her back.” Cs os 
Oth, Mitre, ee 
De / My Goo IN a S348 23.5 vo _— 0 R 
Orh. What 8 you 1 we Sir? ? 
"ad. Whol, my lord? 
Oth. Ay; you did wiſh, that I would make hes turn: 
Sir, ſhe 4 turn and turn, and yet go on; 
And turn again. And the can weep, Sir, weep; 
And ſhe's obedient : as you fay, obedient ; ' 
Very obedient—proceed you in your tears— 
Concerning this, Sir, —oh well-painted paſſion. 
I am commanded home—get you away, 
I'll ſend for you anon Sir, Jobey the "EM 
And will return to Venice——Hence, avant 
| [Exit Def, 
Caſſio mall have my Place. And, Sir, to night 
I do entreat that we may ſup together. | 
You are welcome, Sir, to C.. 
Goats and Monkies . xi. 


Manent Lodovico, and Iago. 


Lod. Is this the nable Moor, whom our full Senate 
Call all- in- all ſufficient? this the Nature, 
Which paſſion could not ſhake ? whoſe ſolid virtue (46) 
The ſhot of i REITs. nor dart of change, FE 


4 —— — fulid vine | 

LET — Dare | Commentation to the 
Could neither nor pierce.] But tis no 
moſt hd Virtue to be free from the Attacks of -Fortune : but that it 
is ſo impenetrable as to ſuffer no Impreflion. Now, to graze, ſignifies, 
only to jonch the Superficies of any thing. That is the Attack of For- 
tune: And by That Virtue is yd, een n 
certainly therefore to read, V 
Ces neither maze mr pierce: PEO! x b eabatig 


1. e. "neither lightly touch upon, nor pierce into. | The | ignorane. Trae 
ſeribers being acquainted with the Phraſe of a Bullet grazing, and Shvt 


being 


ee 


Could neither raze, nor Pierce? e 196.457 e n n 
Iago. He 1s much chang d. . 2 
Lal. Are his wits ſafe? is he not light of bag 5 
Lago. He's what he is; I may not breathe my Ae 

What he might be, if what he 1 _ 18 nent 

[ would 10 heaven, he were S C13 of a 
"Led, What, ſtrike his wife! 
lago, Faith, that was not ſo . yet would I knew, 

That ſtroke would prove the worlt. - 

Lod. Is it hisuſe ? 

Or did the letters work upon his blood, 

And new-create this fault? $4 
Lago. Alas, alas! | 

It is not honeſty in me to ſpeak ” 

What I have {ven * known. : You ſhall ohr bn a 


And 


being mention d in PE Ling before, = 3 the erue Ward. Be- 
ſides, we do not ſay, graze a Thing; but graze on it. 
. 22 


The fame Diſtinction, betwixt raze and pierce, our 2 has ITS, 

remember, in his Tranſlation of Paris's Epiſtle to Helen. 
My Wound is not a flight Raze with an Arrow, 

But it hath pier d my Heart, and burn d my Marrow. 

In the ſame manner the French us'd their Word raſer, which fome- 
times ſignifies, bruſhing over, touching a Raney but lightly. U dit 
des corps qui paſſent fort pres de quelques autres, & ne les touchent que lege- 
riment 3 ſays RICKEBLET. So, with them, raſer les eaux, means, to 
kim lightly over the Water. And in the ſame Manner, the beſt Latix 
Poets uſed their Verb, radere; to skim along by. run gently over. 


— ä 1 cerise rodunt. 
| Leet. V. 297. 
Et guague enim interdum, ut non tam cuncuſrere 
> gag. adverſis paſſint, au de latere ire 
| Diverſo nutu radentes curpori tractum. | 
1 85 05 AAR F 2 VI. 117. 
: e inter navVemg; E, 5 bnanteis, 
Radit iter lavum interior. N ent 
5 | | ir. E. v. 170. | 
— Ae Sara Tau by 
7 9 5 Idem . 11 699. 
N ace raduntur 2 terre. f 


Id. Za. VII. 10. 
&c. &c. But, ho retwih 40/606 Author Nee venturi to attack a- 
ae of — Sentence, WR my ingenious Friend ſlip'd ap: 


{> 


7 Nr 


And hs own courts will denote him 1 ian ile | 
1 That I may fave my ſpeech. Do ware en, 8 5 
| And markhow he continues. | 
| Lad. Em ſorry, that 1 am deceiv'd i nn. hirn. 1 * ln L 


| LED Oos Done 8 30 2 tt * £44107 ; 39 OY 34h 5 
. SCENE changes to an Apartment in the'F Pala, : | 
; 117 ee 3a 4 ; 
Euer © Othello! and Emilia - e 75 
INLET 7:39 112 12 ARE 6 . 4 LITE IT 3 4 ; 
Oth. o 5 ſeen nothing then? Is 


Emil. Nor ever heard; nor ever did 11 aſp 

Olb. _ you have ſeen bas log = her toge- = 
| ther, - E854 RF * 
| Rm. But la I ſaw. no way bebe rd A 
Each ſyllable; that breath made up between them. A 
 Oth, WW hat? did they never whiſper? ? 
Anil. Never, my lord: 

Otb. Nor ſend ere __ c- way? 9 


Ami Never. F 
Oib. ro fetch ber r fan, hergloves, her maſk nor no- 
thing? TX 4 YAM 1 6 " Uff34:5 35 2 I 


K, IVE: | 
I cannot ſee, for my 8 45 W 1 wo Shot of Accident 
and Dart of Chance. The Words, and Things they imply, are oof 
ly Synonymous ; but that the Poet intended two S iſſerant ngs, ſeems 
plain from * diſcretive Advert. ne may affliet a Man in —_ 


3 OD — 


ſerent Cauſe. ** am r our Naehe wrote; | 
The Shot of Accident, nor Dart of Change, . n 


And, in ſeveral other Places, our Poet n l puts the two il [ 
Words in Oppoſition to each other. wel 


Which ſhackles Accident, and bolts up Cy” b 
—— How Chances mock, © 

And Changes fill the cup of Mheeration' . 5 
Thi" Chance of War r hath zorgught this ; Change of. 2 4 

So, Milton, a very Rtudious La of $þ gala M 11 t an , 
Beſides Ss Hupe ihe ere. + Rl A: 1443084 | 
Of future days may bring, what Chance, awhat Change; G 
 Watth waiting : ha. „ 1 | 


* 136: 3+ 35 {Fare 234% 
In brief ſententious Precepts while 1 treat wi 


0 Fat an, ee . . Hogs 4215 2. 2 


«a 


ut, 


. 


8 2 


Abor ＋ VE * ren. 


Amil. Never, my lord-. e n ee by Þ 
Otb. That's ſtrange! 1 Cores ers 1h, {$A 135 my BY 
Am. I durſt, my Lord, to wagpr ſh Wen gy 1 50 
Lay down my ſoul at ſtake: if ycu think other,. 
Remove your thought, it doth re your boſom. 
If any wretch have put this in da: of 
Let heav'n requite it with the noi s curſe = 
For if ſhe be not honeſt, chaſt and trum, 
There's no man happy 3 the, Pn of er wives 
Is foul as ſlander. 1 3 | 
0th. Bid her come hither, go. [Exit Emilia 
She ſays enough; yet ſhe's a ſimple bums, 
That cannot ſay as much. This is a ſubtle whore, 
A cloſet lock and key of villanous ſecrets z; 
And yet ſhe*ll kneel, and Pray: I've been her dor. 


Enter Difdeinelis and Emilia. 13 


Def. My lord, what is your will? 
Oth. Pray you, chuck, come hither. 
Deſ. What is your pleaſure? we 62 
0th. Let me. ſee your eyes; look in my co, 

Deſ. What horrible fancy's this? _ 
0th. Some of your function, miſtreſs ; 

Leave procreants alone, and ſhut the door, 
Cough, or cry, hem, if any body come. 
Your myſtery; your myſtery way, diſpatch. | 
{Exit Emilia. 
Deſ. Upon my knee, what doth your ſpeech. im 
[ underſtand a fury in your worden. 5 
But not your words. 744 7% ane dirt nd and 

Oth, Why? what art thou ? 

Def. Your wife, my lord, your true and loyal wife. 
Oth. Come, ſwear it; damn thy ſelf; left; bein like one 

Of heav'n, the devils e ſhould fear to ſeize thee, 
Therefore be double-damn'd ;. ſwear, thou art Fa, 

. Def. bp i | 

Ot. r in 14 eee pho 
That thou art falſe as hell. N i 


1. 


D/ To hoch, my lord: . 
With whom? boy an Tale 1 „% G0 24094 wink 266 
UE VII. G 8 1 


a ES 
» + 8 
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no, Ah, Deſdemona 1, away, away,; away hi 15 
Alas, the heavy day why do you weep * ? 
* the-motive of theſe tears, my Wy! n 
If, haply, you my father do ſuſpect Ml or 2 SA 
An inſtrument of this your calling back, 025 
Lay not your blame on me 1 if e have loſt bien, 1: | 
Why, I have loſt him to. 37 NOTED 5 
Oh. Had it pleas'd heawn ORAL Fat 
To try me with affliction; had he ind 1655 1 
All kind of ſores and ſhames on my bare head, 
Steep'd me in poverty to the very lips, 5 J 55 11 5 
Giv'n to captivity me and my hopes 
I ſhould have found in ſome place be my fot, * 
A drop of patience. But, Abi to men oy} Th 
A fixed figure for the hand of ſcorn N 
To point his ſlow and moving finger — 
Yer could I bear that too, well; very well. | 
But there, where I have garner'd up my heart, B 
Where either I muſt live, or bear no life; 
The fountain from the which my-current runs, 
Or elſe dries up; to be diſcarded thence; 
Or keep it as a ciſtern, for foul toads 
To knot and gender in: Turn thy complexion chere, (@) 
Patience, thou young and roſe-lip* d FP F 
Ay, there look grim as hell. 0 
Deſ. L hope, my noble lord eſteems me honeſt, - 
Oib. Oh, ay, as ſummer flies are in the {joe x Big 
That quicken ev'n with blowing. Oh thou weed! 
Who art ſo lovely fair, and ſmelt fo ab 8 ty... 
That the ſenſe akes at ee ee n 


bbs” us grim 4 f Lk x | 
views as a Goddeſs 1 e 7 
2 aal Gerbe, . h. Fro rer 
fightly corrupted, by miſtaking 7 in;the 15 Ver for. the, Pi 


17 5 Perſon: whereas, in our Author's; days, a prog Rob? For the 


; 


kk Fw , Y Kon wud ., TT ta} 0. 


. NN Nes SA 


How's do: ou, 


oor of — AIs, 


Would, thou Hadiſt fe er Been boff U. Tod d. ee 
Def. Alas, what igfofint gin Have Tenia; all 
Oth. Was this fair Papers This bft: good book 111 

Made to write whore ußOn S0 Hat, owhat dente: 78 

Committed? — h. thou publick commoner}: 10 17.1 

I ſhould'make very forges of my checks 1 n t 

That would to cynders burn up'modeſty; 1 0 

Did but I ſpeak thy deeds. ''What; what comitiied? | 

Heav'n ſtops the nok at it, and the oben Winks © © 

The bawdy wind, that leifſes all it meets, xt TO! ak 21K 

Is huſh'd within che hollow mine of earth, LY 

And will not hear't.- "What amtes irres 


Strumpet! 141 
Def. By heav'n; you adithe wrong: * TEE]: iO ee, 
Oth. Are not youa ſtrumpet! ne 
Deſ. No, as I am a chriſtian. Fon ac 3.4: 255 
If to preſerve this veſſel for my d 40 J Eibe "bot; 
From any other,” foul; una wful, Touch, irn 


Be not to be a trumpet, TI am none. | ; 401 it N 
Oth. What, not a Whore? 1255 R MLT; t, l. 
Def. No, as I fall be i. 
„Oib. Is't poſſible? 0: ot ien 1 Eg 25a nt] 
" Def. Oh, heav'n forgive us! 2233 5 I 
Oth. [ cry you mercy, r 500 2000712008 

I took you for that cunning! whore of ra, 

That mArricy With he awe ram 5407 


e ts ttt oo ei wy 78 20 28 
ee Fe e Wi 193 092 Dogs 140 
You, miſtreſs, 4/5901 o 
That have che —_ oppoite to 89 Pele, Qtr! v7 ISL | 
And keep the gate of hell; 9 5 E os y, you! 
We have done our courle, bete jy Sr your pains; 
Y ou, cur the Key, 45 Hes 905 © [Ex 
22 Alas, what does this g gentleman conceive ? 
e, 80 — toy on; my e 2 


'q 1:8. RIM 
's the matter with r my. lord? 


206 „ 3 © 


5 wee? wo 1 e 
Gg SC 2 Anl. 


Def Who Is "ay lord? 


468 Or EEEo. the 
Emil. He that is yours, ſweet lady; j) 
Deſ. I have none; do not talk to me, Emilia. * 
I cannot weep; nor anſwer have I none 
But what ſhould go by water, Pray, to night 
Lay on my bed my wedding ſheets, Feeders, 
And call thy huſband hither.” | 5 
Emil. Here's a change indeed!!! les 
Deſ. Tis meet I ſhould be us'd ſo, very meet: 1 i, 
How have I been behav'd, that he might RE | | 
The ſmall'ſt CHONG of my leaft miſuſe 55 Al 40 


Enter Iago, and Emilia. ee 

Lago. What i i your pleaſure, Madam ? how. ive with 
you * 

Def. 1 cannot tell ; thoſe, that FR teach your babes, 

Do it with gentle means, and eaſie taſks ; 

He might have chid me fo : 1 in | good faith, 

I am a child to chiding. 

Jago. What's the matter, lady! 

Emil. Alas, Iago, my lord 270 0 bewhor'd ber 
Thrown ſuch deſpight and heavy terms s upon her, 
That true hearts cannot bear it. 

Def. Am I that name, Jago? SLID IND (QI, of 

Iago. What name, fair lady 175 1405 

Def. Such, as, ſhe ſaid, 55 lord did fay FREY TERS 

mil. He call'd her whore; a beggar, in his drink, 

Could not have laid ſuch terms upon h his call et. 

Iago. Why did he ſo? . 

Def. I do not know; I'm ſure, I am none hich" 

Tago, Do not we do not weep ; alas, the 477 1 ths 25 

Anil. Hath ſhe 1 ſor er 7 noble matches? I 


Her father? and her country ? "anc her friends? 
To be call'd whore? would it nor mile obe weep? 9 55 


is my wretched fortune 701 


Top. Be 
Togo. rant him for cr how r comes this tick po 
him? nen wy as . 2915 ug all ; 
"De. Nay Y, heav'n doth abs pA „„ 
Anil. Iwill be hang'd, if res 8 eternal wl, IE 
| Some buſie and — | 0 


„„ — ” 
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Some cogging, cozening gare, to get ſome office, 
Has not devis d this ſlander: I'll be hang'd elſe. 

Tago. Fie, there is no ſuch man; it is impoſſible. 

Do If any ſuch there be, heav'n pardon him 

Emil. A halter pardon him, and hell gnaw his bones ! 
Why ſhould he call her whore ? who keeps her company? 
What place? what time? what form? what likely-hood ? 
The Moar's abus d by ſome moſt villanous knave, 
Some baſe notorious knave, ſome ſcurvy fellow. 
Oh heav'n, that ſuch companions thov'dit unfold, 
And put in every honeſt hand a whip, _ 
To laſh the raſcal naked through the world, 


1 _ Ev'n from the eaſt to th Went 


lago. Speak within door. 
Anil. Oh, fie upon them! Some ck An he was, 
That turn'd your wit the ſeamy ſide without; 
And made you to ſuſpect me with the Moor. 
lago. Lou are a fe ol; g0 to. 1 Mu 
Deſ. Alas, Jago, 
What ſhall I do to win my lord again? 1 
Good friend, go to him; by this light of heav'n;, 
I know not how I loſt him. Here I kneel ; Ln. 
If &er my will did treſpaſs gainſt his love, = 
Or in diſcourſe, or thought, or actual deed ; 
Or that mine eyes, mine ears, or any ſenſe, 
Delighted them on any other form ; 
Or that I do not yet, and ever did, 
And ever will, though he do ſhake me off 
To beggarly divorcement, love him dearly, 
Comfort forſwear me Unkindneſs may do much; 
And his unk indneſs may defeat my life, 
But never taint. my love. I can't ſay, Whores 3 
It do's abhor me, now I ſpeak the Word; 
To do the act, that might th' addition ern, | 
Not the world's maſs of vanity could make me. 
Lago. I pray you, be content; tis but his humour; 
The buſineſs of the State do's him Aras.” | 
And he does chide with you. 
Def. If *rwere no pi” HEY > 
Lage. It is but ſo, I warrant. br. umpets. 
; G 8 55 | Hark, 


475 OKB L Q hou! 

Hark, how theſe inſtruments ſummon to ſopper! N 

The meſſenger of Henle ſtays the meat; 

Go i in, ant ae all things ſhall be well! e 
e e I "4 Excunt Deſdemona and Emilia. 


en ay 26:34 
: 1 Rodarige,) 140 Iago.) irs f ö 58 107 
How now, . NRodyrię 652 17 34 7500 6 ih Ui ISS 
Rod. 1% not find, that thoy berg jſt with » me, 
Tago. What in the contrary? 1 0 


Rod. Every day thou dofe ft: me with een 
Iago; and her, as it ſeems to me now, keepꝰſt from 
me all conveniency, than ſupplieſt me wich the leaſt ad- 
vantage of hope. I will, indeed. no longer endure it. 


Nor am I yet perſwaded to put . in e Already 


I have fooliſhly ſuffer'd: 0 ei 8 
Jago. Will 700 hear me, -Rodorlge' 0 e, | 
Rod, Faith, I have heard too much 5 and your r words 

and performances are no kin together.” 

lago. You charge me moſt unjuſtl . 

Rod. With naught bur truth: 1 erotic: my lf 
out of my means. The jewels you have had from me, 70 
deliver to Deſdemona, would half Have corrupted a Vota- 
riſt. You have told me, ſhe hath 'receiv'd them, and 
return'd me expectations and comforts of fudden pet 
and acquittance; (48) but I find none. 1 
Jago. Well, go to; very well. e e eee 
Kod. Very well, go to; I cannot FRY to, mag, nor 


tis not very well; nay, I think; ic * leur. and begin. to 


find my ſelf fob'd in ir. 
Iagb. 1 ae dne ad bebe 


lid gumoan 


(48) You have Wy ne, he bath Yarns > ll ables me WY 


Aation and Comforts: of fudden Re/pett: and Acquaintance.] 'Thus' was, 
24 „the Reading of Player Kaess, 2 2 20 5 dd 0 . 
| — Bur the Reading of the old Qaarto, which Fake ake to ve Bock 
oet's Word, Rane} i. e. a Requital, a Ax aol I " 


rar 2 RP EP b fr br ce 


50 1 wy I N arti 1 1 2 Hs TY 
, in | 11 ee 
Aud Gall forget the Offer our ES 5 A FAA; T,94 X £ 1 
Sooner than Qvittance eſert | = 1 . 
Lee n. and Wiring. 3 gp = 
8 J | Ro 0 


Mode VENIOE. 471 


Rod. I tell you, tis not very well. Iwill make my 
ſelf known to Deſdemona: If ſhe. will, return me my 
jewels, I will give over my ſuit, and repent my unlawful 


ſolicitation: if not, eee 2 I will Joe fatis- 


faction of you. | 7 

Iago. You have ſaid now - 

Rod. Ay, and ſaid nothing, but was, 1 prcelt, in. 
tendment of doing. U | 

Iago. Why, now, I for there's PAK in 1 and 
even from this inſtant do I build on thee a better opinion 
than ever before. Give me thy hand, Rodorigo, thou 
haſt taken againſt me a moſt juſt exception; but, I pro- 
teſt, I have dealt moſt directiy i in thy affair. 

Kod, It hath not appear d. 

ago. I grant, indeed, it hath not arp v and your 
ſuſpicion is not without wit and judgment. But, Rodo- 
rigo, if thou baſt That in thee indeed, which I have 
greater reaſon to believe now than ever, ¶ mean, purpoſe, 
courage, and valour) this night ſhew it. If thou the 
next night following enjoy not Deſdemona, take me from 
this world with treachery, and deviſe engines for my life. 
Rod. Well; what is it? is it within reaſon and com- 

paſs ? | 

"tots there is eſpecial Common come from Ve- 
nice to depute Caſſio in Otheils place. 

Rod. Is that true? why, ae Othello and Defdemona re- 
turn again to Venice, 

Jago. Oh, no; he goes into F and caketh 
away with him the fair Deſdemona, . unleſs his abode be 
lingred here by ſome accident: Wherein none can be ſo 
determinate, as the removing of Caffe. | 

Rod. How do you mean removing him? 

Lago. Why, by making him uneapable of Othell's | 
Place; knocking, out his Brains. 

Red, And that you would have me to do 2 

Jago. Ay, if you dare do yourſelf a PRE a4” 4 
right. He ſups to night with a harlot; and thither will 
go to him. He knows not yet of his hohourable for- 
tune; if you will watch his going thlence, (which I will 
faſhion to fall out between twelve and one) your may take 


„ kim 


kim at your Sh. hg Iwill be near your at 
tempt, and he ſhall fall between us. Come, ſtand not 
amaz d at at. but go along wich me I will-ſhew you ſuch 
a neceſſity in his death, chat you ſnall think yourſel 
bound to put it on him. It is now N 1 der time; 
and the night: grows to waſte) About i. ba- 
Kad. I will hear further e eee . on $13, 
Iago. And you ſhall be ſatisfiet. bene, 


5 Ara 00 . 
ee HH 1 3 137. : K Se : 


Enter Othello Lodovico, -Dekdemona, Emilia, an 
Attendants. © 149d DA AG, 
Ln $514 e 6 Citi t 1 

Tad. I do 1 you, Sir, 28 ks. DA. 

Oth. Oh, pardon me,; *twill do me good to walk. 

Loa. Madam; good 1. 0 3 Sen ere la 

1D. 12631341 21 11. { 

De /. N 18 laid oe. e e at] 

Ob. Will = walk, Sir ? -oh eau — 

De. My lord. 

Oth. Get you to beds on 3 FM 1 11 W 
forthwith zi = Ber your . har % look, it be 

done. ur . 

Def. I will, my Lord. 
nil. How —— it now? he __ gentler than he did. 
De He ſuys, he will rerurn incontinent; ... 

And hath commanded me to go to 3 

And bid me to diſmiſs you. eb ed os * 
mil. _Diſmiſs W f 
De/. It was his bidding: 3 therefore, good Kull. 

Give me my nightly Wearing, and adieu. 0 

We mult not now diſpleaſe him. 5 

Anil. I would, you had never ſeen him! 

De. So would not I; my love doth ſo ae him, 
That even his ſkubbortineſs] His checks, and frowns, 
(fx ythee, unpin me) have grace and favour in them. | 

mil. Lhave laid thoſe ſheets, you bad me, on dhe bed 

amen good father ! how foolifh' are our 

| _— 190 3.100 0 
If I do die beforbithes; pr*yrlies;! ſhroud me TP Ait! 
es one of * ſame . | Me IDLE 8 7 
| | ni 


renner 


1. LE 


VE NIC W 


1 Come, come 3% qu talk. 12 GIST: JIG! 4 Sf | 
De, My mother G call'd Barbara 20 


Moor of. 


She was im love; and he, ſhe lov'd, denden 


And did forſake. her. She had a ſong of ee 
An old thing twas, but ãt expreſs'd her fortune, 
And ſhe dy'd ſinging it. That ſong to niht 
Will not = from my mind; Pve much ado, 
But to go hang my head all at one ſid s. 5 
And ſing it like poor Barbara. Pr'ythee, diſpatch, 
Emil. Shall I ;go/fetch re wit 1 
De/. No, unpin me here; 
This Lodovico is a proper man. | 1 
A mil. A very anten, man. 50 of 
Da.. He ſpeaks well. 
Amil. I know a lady in 1 — 5 * Tk walk'd bare- 
foot to Paleſtine for a touch of his neither lip - 


Deſ. The poor ſoul ſat king by a Heamorer mee, 
Sing all Aa green willow ] ee ity 7 [Gging, 
Her — on her boſom, ber bead on her knee, , e 
Sing willow, willow, willow: ' © 
The freſ ſtreams ran by her, and murmur'd he moans 3 
Sing willow, &c. 
Her alt tears fell from ber, and 1 oftued the, Howes 3 
Sing willow, &c. 
Willow, willow, &c. (Pr'ythee, hye thee, he'll come anon) 
| Sing all a green willow muſt be my garland. a 
Let no body blame him, his ſcorn 1 approve. 

Nay, that's not next——Hark, who i ist that knocks? 
mil. It's the wind. bras e 
Def. I call'd my love falſe i 1795 3, but 4phat Haid be then * 

Sing willow, &c. 1 5 
I court more women, youll couch with more men, 


80, get thee gone, . night; 5 mine er do itch, 
Doth that boad weeping? VI ten e ei, 
Amil. Tis: neither here nor there. 181 3% | A 
- Def: I have heard it ſaid ſo oh;theſe men, cheſo.men! 


F ho ff) 


Poſt thou in conſcience think, tell me, Amilia, 12 
That there be women do abuſe eee 21. % 5.9 
os 2 K ind: 7 1215 aft 567 at 91 the 15 


3 r. ch phy 
* The he ſome ſuch, no queſtion. 
N Woud'ſtithou- do ſuch a deed for all the world 3 J 
5 Why, would not you? l 455 SA 9yin 10 8 
Deſ. No, by this heav'nly light. OT #7 25 Art 5 - 
mil. Nor weiche, by this hens" ay liebt; N. H, 
I might do't as weil i' th! dark; en, . 
| Def. Wouldꝰſt thon do ſuch a deed for all he world 5 
Emil. The world's a huge thing . c e 
It is a great price, for a ſmallviee. oo 
Deſ, In troth, I think, thou would'ſt 1 not. en 
mil, In troth, 1 think, 1 ſhould; and and t Ts 
id done. Marry, I would not do ſuch a thing for a 
 janneings nor for meaſures of lawn, nor for gowns, pet. 
ricoats, nor caps; nor any petty exhibition. But for all 
the ole world; why, who would not make her hus- 
band a cuckold, to make him a . -- odd ? 1 an ven. 


8 hs 


. 


For . vega add: 


mil. Why, the wrong is hal: A wrong phy world; 
and having the world for your labour, *tis a wrong in 
your own world, and you might + ape. Wt TIO it 
right (49). 

Def. 1 do not think, there i is any lach woman. 

Anil. Yes, d and as many to th' t 
fs would ſtore the world they plaid for. 

But, I do think, it is their huſbands faults, 

If wives do fall: fay, that they ſlack their dates, 2 

And pour our treaſures into foreiga lap: # 125 5 

Or elſe break out in peeviſn jealouſies. 

Throwing reſtraint on us; or ſay, they ar us, 

Or ſcant our former Having i in deſpight; 

W hy, we have galls, and though we have LLP 


7 1 * - " 4 4* 


(49) 41d, having the World for your Lale, "tis + Wrong i 
World, and you might quickly mais it right. ]. Lam MT 
this Sentiment the Author did not intend to ridicule the Opinion Arien et thok 
Philoſop who hold, Rig bt and W/7ong are of fo arbitrary Na 
tures, that God, conliffently with 755 2 may authorize alia 
For, becauſe — wud neg to be ſo when 


* | | 'Ya 


x 
—1 
A 
A 
V 
I 
| 
If 
I 
7 
1 


of VET x. 


Vet have we ſome revenge. Let huſbands know, W 

1 Their wives have ſenſe like them ; they ſee and fmell, 

4 And have their palats both for foredd and Oy 1 * 

As huſbands have. What is it that they do} * 

4 When they change us for ochers? is it ſhores” 

think, ic is; and doth affection breed it? 157 
| think, it doth: : isꝰt frailty, that thus erg We +4 
It is ſo too. And have not we affections?” 1! 88 W 
Deſires for ſport i ? and frailty, as men have? 

Then let them uſe. us well; eite let them know, | 

] The ills we do, their ills inſtruct us (- 0 

a 1 3 night, good night; 1 heaven me foch uſe 


. 7 
ill | Not to o pick bad from bad; boat by bad, mend! 1 [Exc 
bh 


A K. ＋. V. l f 6 
s © E N E, a Street Mw 2h je Palace 


| Enter ago and Wegen. 3 


= 140 


ERE. ſrand behind die bel Sanei 
15 *g will lie nee r "Fi 6 £494 * * 
Wear thy good rapier bare, aj Pur it 

8 liome : 6101 0 


uick, quick, fear noching, 3, PI bear 
_— ty 


1 . us; or it mars us: think on That, 
Ang fix moſt firm, thy reſolutionn: 


TE 6 N 
8 3 


: Ker Be neat at hand, I way 11 
* Here, at thy hand 3 be bold pi thy 

n 2 J hade no great devotion to the deed, 15 J 4 
; Tet he hath giv'r 'n me —— reaſons 3 z e n ws 
L 18 : 


- 


6 29 GEL anode 
"ns bur a man e. deere my dora he die. 55 
* 3 [Stands . 
8. I've rubb'd * uss 1 to the ſenſe, (50) 
And he grows angry. Now, whether he en wo 
Or Caſſis him, or each do kill the other, 55 
Every way makes my gain. Live Roderigh, «Ty: 


He calls me to a reſtitution large 
Of gold and jewels; that I owe from him, L 
As gifts to Deſuemona. st dt 

It muſt not be. -If Caſo do remain, e 24: [of 


He hath a daily beauty in his life 
That makes me ugly; and, beſides, the Moor 99 80 
May unfold me to him; there ſtand'I in perilʒ 
No, he maſt die. Be it ſo; I hear him ing 


| Emer Caſſio. 


Rod. Lkn 1 gate; ti tis he: vile in, f 
[He runs at Cafho, and wounds him. 
Caf. That Thruſt had been mine enemy indeed, 
But that my coat is. hetter than thats know'ſt + 
I will make __ of thine. [ Fight. Iago cuts Caſſio be- 
ulund in the Leg, and exit. Then Rod: 1 8 88 all, 
Rod. Oh, I am Nan. 


& 5 0) Prove rubBd this young Gnat 4 to the Senſe, 

And he grows" Angry.) The rubbing a Gnat to Senſe, is, I believe, 
an n Experiment that never was communicated even to the Royal, Society. 
Ibe leaſt Frication, on the contrary, would not only rub him out of all 
Senſe, but out of Life into the Bargain. The old Aare $ haye it, Qua: 

2 Word, which, l I: am e ee a Aamager to! I have ven- 
* e „53 WH! ; Henle: 140 1 


* T 
145 4 8 b 4 3% $ , 


— To- nbd thegg Knot, be. r een 


4 E- *. 8 ty” * 


1401 8 any? 
Rs rn Ko, bo.» fall Rik, plentiful. put us, in in 
and: Lancaſhire which took its Name, as Combden ſays, from its, ;heing « 2 
delicious. Rorſel with, King 'Canute, Who was: lileewiſe calłd Know 
This Bird, being once taken, | 28 Ge/ner tells us, is above. all others 
1 and 3 our this r it ſorts — Raaorigo's 1 2 
An ealy, managea i A as is amorous in ur- 
uit, fo this Bird is of the 3 of 2 Clans n, * is * d 
*. 95 of the my Writers g F | 


by tf Th Ol 
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vor of V A1. 


Co I'm maim'd for ever; help, hi en mur- 
ther! (5-9 edt eprom 


5 = 


1. 91150 anne 83 44 CELLS 44. 400) 135 f bg 
SOT Bui, Othells above ar a 222 e 
C3. in s 
Oth. The voice of 88 , keops his ward. 
Rod. Oh, villain that I am! "5 
Otb. It is even ſu. od 91 hang! TH TERS 
Caſ. Oh, help, ho! light: a 1 1.— 1 85 
' 0th *Tis he! ch brave Iago, honeſt and juſt, 
155 haſt ſuch noble ſenſe of thy friend's Wrong; 
u teacheſt ine Minion, your Dear lies dead; yy 
= your fate hyes apace. Strumpet, I come: oy 
From off my heart, thoſe charms, thine eyes, are blotted: 
Thy bed, luſt- ſtain d, ſhall a luſt's 8 be ſpotted. 
[Exit Othello. 


Enter Lodovico and Saane, at's: dtc 1 


Ca Fl What, ho! no watch? 5 no paſſage? murther, 
murther} 
ra. *Tis lame! miſchance ; J the voice is very ef 
Caſ. Oh help! VVV 
MB EAT eel ons | 0 
| Rod. Oh wretched villin!, OE TR ; . 


(51) Caf. 72 main'd for ever J None of ü the Editions hithert tave! 
Direction accounted for what Caſſio here ſays, and likewit 
for what he 5 omg ſays, My Leg is cut in uo. Wie are not to ſup- 
poſe, he receiv'd this violent Hurt in ſencing with his bat 28 
Radbrigo and He are engaged, ago wirh a. broad Sword hacks at him be- 
hind. In this Incident our Author preciſely copies his Hallam Noveliſt: 
Uſcendo una Sera il Capo di Squadra di caſa di una Meretrice culla 
oh A. ſalaæxava, ends la notte buid,' gli uf accafis Þ Alfieraoicen la 
mano, & gli dirizzd un colpo alle gambe, per fark cadere: 5 — 
ch eght gi faglid la deflra cſeis a Ne ende il Mifero/caddy; 4. 
pech 7 5 0) doming ou "Night from! tie ſs of 4 Hartot, 
« (with; whom be entermi'd himſelf} it being very. dur, che 8 
„ with his Sword ready n 4 Mon at 


4 his Legs with Deſign to cut him down: | he e to cut him 
7 wee 8 — 4 manner, (that wi e 
le © len * Earth. | $44 74 aff » 921 11 71 171 

2 we f "ak eb W 5. 0 * po 


* 
4 
— 
> 
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775 O48 085 


Fagor On murd'rous ſtave? oh ! 5 ago fun 


Tod. Two or three groans. It is 4 heavy n. lr; 
Theſe may be counterfeits: let's think*t: unſafe 
To come into the cry, without more help.” 


| Rod. No dody come? chen Hall T bleed d Ges. 1 


Euter lago, in his ſhirt, "with" a La and $ word. 


4 Hark— —' © PE 2.361 
Gra, Here's one comes in big ſhire wit Ht and y ves 
ns. 2 
Lago. Who 's _—_— whoſe noile is this, chat eries on x 
Lad. We & not know. Sd ene Ke Aw Y \ 
Iago. Do not you hear a cry? . 
Caſ. Here, here: for hea vn ſake, help me. WED 
lago. What's the matter? | | 
Gra. This is Orbello's Antient, as I take it. | 
Lod. The fame, indeed, a very valiant nw I 
lago. What are you here, that cry ſo grievouly? 
| ci, Tags #- oh Fra' ſpoil'd, undone By villains ! 
Gwe me ſome help. 
Jagd. Oh me, lieutenant ! what villians babe done this? 
Caſ. 1 think, that one of them | 18 hereabout; ty 1 
And cannot make away. ö 
Iago. Oh treacherous villains . „ 
What are you chere? come in and Ws ſome help, 105 
Gra 


3 0% 46 TSS: | (* Lad. a 
gr ns Oh, hole me there. | WO ah | 
af That's one of them. Wage ws Nh | 


% © _  eeas nt 


P 
4 *. 
| 


Fed. Oh daran'd Tage“ oh inhuman dog! 
Ie. Kill men ith” dark? where be thele- en 

uk thieves roam? & EET B05 0% OK) ny 43 Ae 

How Gent is this town? ho, mütter! 7 murtzer pare * 

"Wha may you be are yon of 850d or evil? 1 7 % 
Lad. As ou ou fhal), "ns, 944-134, 4449+ 14 WAVY - 8 
Lago, Signior 7 og 2 1. 01 mots! e l ho Þ 
„ oo mane TER 
lago. Tery you mercy! hi? 23 far i vil 
”_ C afſio ? 


Jag, 


DE : ee ESD 


a- 


2 


2 V E N 1 Gk. Þ 


log. How is 8 Werd 8. - 5070 a 7 0 hs if 94 10 ont * 1 * "s 


Light, eienr. Th bind! it wich by thre, A. ak 
0932 de , en Bianca. n ie 


Bian. What i is he matter, Wes who i ir a cry'd? 
Iago. Who is't that cry dd) 90 
Bian. Oh my dear C de 10. Bt 
My ſweet, Caſſio, oh Caſſio, Caſſio, Caſßo. OHV wati\ 
7 Oh notable ſtrumpet! Cuſto, may you ſufpect 


Who they ſhould be, char b have thus mangled ou? 13 


Caſ. No. sf 146 n 80 45% 
Gra. Pm ſorry. to and you thus: 2 313. ny 
have been to ſeek you. * ; 
Jago. Lend me a garter, $0—Ok for acer, 
To bear him eaſily henſge. 
Bian. Alas, he faints. Oh Caf o, Sn Got 
Lago. Gentlemen all, I do ſuſpect this ran 
To be a party in this Injury. ede 
Patience a while, good Caſſio; come, come: 1 
Lend me a Light: know we this face, or 1 
Alas, my friend, and my dear country man . 
Rodorigo; no: Ves, ſure: yea, "ris Rodorige: 


Gra. What, of Venice eo 0H 1H Vs 
Iago. Eyen he, Sir: did you Ahe; him? | 
Gra. Know him? ah! ofa capri ee A 


ago. Signior Gratiano # I cry your 8 parton? 
Theſe e accidents ee N wine 
That ſo neglected you. ed 7, 

Gra. I am glad to ſee yon. „ 4% om 1! 

Lagoa How da 86, Cafe? oh a chair, cher 

Cra. Kodorigp 255. Arn At ne 

Jago. He, . tis he: Oh that's well ien the char 
Some good man bear. hi Sen e 
I'll fetch the General's ſurgeo or 7 — 99 9 
Save you your labour. Het that lies lain here, CI 
Watiny dear friend. What malice was between wc uf 


63 None in the world nor do I know the man. 


op 


| Will you £0 on;afora2: Fa 
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40 Ora: B LL 0, OR 
Jago. What, look you pale? oh, bear him out o ch air, 
Stay you, gaod gentlemen. Look you pale, meek? 

Do 5 perceive the gaſtneſs of her eye? {To Bianca, 
Nay, if you ſtare, we ſhall hear more anon. 

Behold her well; 1 pray you, look upon her; 

Do you ſee, gentlemen? nay, guiltineſss 

has as, 1 tongues were out of uſe. 


_ Enter Emilia. ar 


nil. Alas, what is the matter? 


| What is the matter, husband? 


Lago. 9 hath chere been bet on : the dark 
By Kodorigò, and fellows that are ſcap'd: 


He 8 almoſt Nlain, and Nadorigo dead. 


mil. Alas, good gentleman ! alas, good Cafſio! 70 

lago. This is the fruit of whoring Pray, Emilia, 
Go know of Caſſio where he . to night. 

What, do you ſhake at that? 

Bian. He ſupt at my houſe, — 1 3 3 not. 

Iago. Oh, did he ſo ? I charge you go with me. 

Anil Oh fie upon thee, ſirumpet! _ 

Bian. I amno ſtrumpet, but of We as honeſt | 
As you that thus abuſe me. | 

Emil. As I? fie upon thee ! 

Jago. Kind gentlemen, let's ſee poor Caſio dreſt. 
Come, miltress you muſt tells another tals. 
Aimilia, run to the citadel, 

And tell my lord and lady 5 15 hath nage; 
This 1 18 s the . 


kes Obe, eee 85 
| o-. r ab it is the cauſe, my . 
Loet. me not name it to you, you chaſte Sers! 
mt is. the cauſe. Let I'll not ſhed her a F 
u | - or 


— — 
ey 


iH9 OO» tt Sx 
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r, 


or 


Mar of VE. 


Nor ſcar that whiter” ſkin of bes ahani fe (/ FU IO... 
And ſmooth As monumental alabaſter; er e 

+ 5 on ty I fees I Ef 6 6 FLA dion the ſteſa | 
Yet the maſt die; elſt 0a, betray. more men. ; 8404 
Put out the light, and, then, put out the ele {52 NJ - 
If I quench thee; then flaming; miniſter, .. g HH BOS 
can again thy former light reſtore, +. TY, of 0 50 
Should I repent ; but once put out 25 lighr, 1 10 | 
Thou cunning'ſt pattern of excelling nature, 
know not where 1 IS that Frame Peg # oats 4557 yet 


When I have en voy 8 * 1 FO * 174 15 by "3 ry = 
4 $a 4; ; aA 7 


Et) 4 


„ Eins ber. 
Oh ie e e 6 elde oc N 


Juſtice to break her ſword i One more 3; on more; 
Be thus when thou art dead, acc kill 19 2 br G 


And love thee after. one more, t that's the Ai Te 


So ſweet, Wer novce th latal} I myſt:weeps; ; baA N 
But they are cruel tears : cs Sorrgw!s; heav? nya 7 57% 
It ftrikes, where i doth Joe. he wakes 701 


che! „ N tor wort L ff. 13 nie 
655 Put out the =? and then or 2 62 12 be! "The iger, in 


put 3 9460 which; tis 
demona di n = 8 
; Abet ich A ſingle Tax 

If — were any Tant au dl Fe. Where W 

the Driſt of purtingont Fr "If — oo ani chat he ot 
lis out, how abſurd is it Tor Deſdemena, in in the. Dazkt0 talk of his. Eyes 
rowling, "and his: g * gnawing g bis nether Lip y 2 I far tale to. have 
been the Poet's Meinit: Otbell, art with Remorſe at 
the Murther he's 5 going 5 10.do, thinks it b to delit in the Dark; this 


compunction of „in the 2 e achchght, and 
thoſe . Th $, Bo . 
into an inſtant jon, that i it, he 9 577 
it; but if he once ; * „that will Be in 
A Te Kr 

i towards 'd with her beauteoua Appe 
— e 
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"£97: not 


„enn Proton 20d e e 
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When your eyes row 


De ra AI A EE OR — ac 
12 26S ONT ugg * 4 ws * 


as ap fangs. 
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482 Or HET 1 $ 1 0 


Deſ. Who's there, Othello Po 
_. Oth, Ay, Deſdemona., Fre Na 1 5 
Deſ. Will you come to bed my Lordꝰ 
85 Have Got pray'd to night, Diſtenona ?. 


| 0k. 1 e you bethink yourlalf of any. crime 
Unreconcif'd as yet to Rea n, an and n 5 
Solicit for it ſtraight. W n 1 Fi 
Def. Alack, my 100 ne 
What may you mean by N 5 1 
Oth. Well, do it, and be brief; 1 will wall mY 


4 4 „ 


1 would not kill thy unprepared ſpirit, , 
No, (heav'ns forefend pF Lwould not kit 97 5 foul. 


Def." Talk you of Killing al "ee 

Ob. Ay, do. 5 | 12 if : 

Deſ. Then heav'n have mere} on wel 11 by 
Oib. Amen, with all my heart. 7 Fal 
Deſ. If you ay ſo,” 1 e you vil noe Kill me. 
01h, Hum. 1 
Deſ. And yet 1 alf 1 : br Mere fatal then, 


' Why I 9 _ I knoy 


not, 


Since guilt I know not: yet, I fel I fear. 


tb. Think on thy ins. 3 503 E 
_ Thoy're L rns e ge 
Af. and for That thou dyft.. 18 
© uf. That death's unnagural,, that kills 1 for Ms. 
Alas, why. gnaw you ſo your-nether-lip.?.. .; -... 
Some'bloody paſſion dates pour: very frame; 17 int | 
Theſe are portents: but yet I hope & I hc DH DS. 
Tuch do not point on mer bo do ol 
Olk, Peace, and; ba ſtill, 4% HA anf! ee e 
De ee wi Fr Abt! ! a N 
O, That handkerchief 4506005 5 ITN 


" Oth;"Sweer Soul, I take e bee. 2 70 
Thou art on thy 4 2 


„ Ay, but not yet to * 


Hd wk. kk —— 


** 


2 Preſently; 2 MI 509. 
Therefore pres TY freely of y ba. 5 
For to deny each article with 6ath, 7 


Cannot remove, nor choak, the ſtrong conception 1 
That I do groan withal, Thou art to die. | 1 
Def. Oh, heav'n have ee GIFs e * 00 | [ 
Oth. I fay, amen N e. 3611 {| 
Def. And have you mercy too fac never . 
Offend you in my life; never lov'd Caſio. 2 
But with ſuch general warrantry of Heav n. 939 
As I might love. I never gave him tolcen. f 
Oth. By heav'n, I faw my tandkerchier” i ; * ban 2 
Oh perju a 0 woman! thou doſt ſtone my heart; vi 
And make*ſt me call, what I intend e | 
A murther, which I thought a Renee” ol 
I faw the handkerchief, Hen OR ton 507 L -- + 
Def. He found it then: Eu. e e 1 1 To Hite 47 
never gave it him; ſends for im k Ae! 4 
Let him confeſs a truth has e005 98. 1] if 
Oth. He hath conſeſt. eee i , | 
Deſ. What, my | Wed p< ae e ee 
Otb. That he hath ud the | 
Da. Tf D OUS rar nog | 
Oth. Ay. ROAD 2Y * 7 9 0 Hon ph | | | 
D,. He will not fay fo.” #5 1599 4 954 45 ot, - i 
-Oth, No, his mouth Ls} NO! FN e, 4 i 
Honeſt Jago hath taꝰ en order fort, 25 F 42Q * 
Da. My fear interprets then. What, ihe dead ? 15 1 
Oib. Had all his hairs been lives, wy great revenge | 1 | 
Had ſtomach for them all. OO. FH 0 45," oe 1 
Deſ. Alas, he isbetray d, and] dete e e 1 
Oib. Out, ſtrumpet! w leon for bim te m face? 3 
_ Dy. Oh banifh me, my Lord, but k tlie Het. „ 
N Och. Down, trumpet, 8 a Nc J on 1 165 r 75 
F of —ꝙ— 3 
O Ny, i yon ftr 
| Bf But hal an, hour. I” 2 555 4 Ik Ae ata 4 
"Br Buewhile 1 y er Nr. 2 1 


. Oth; It 15 too late. OE een er LT. 5 , haps hey 


5 7 
* 


Hh 2 Emilia, 


. frighted till he yawn again.“ 


ib, and ceafe i enlighten this s under-Globe, ED 


— 


297K 9 10, the 


be 7 5 f1 Jia, an the aur. | 


mil. My lord, my lord 1 what boa! 1, my lord, my 


lord Y 
Oth. What abi is Wied not dead?, not ret quit dead] 
I, that am cruel, am yet merciful ; 8 
Twould ndt have tlice Jioger!! in thy bein. A 
So, ſo. e . 38 
Emil. within, What oa! my Lcd, my Lord! l uf 
Oth, Who's there? 7 of 11mm 1 8 
Emil. Oli, my Wound: Lord, Iwould enk a ord with 
you. 4 11. 17} e 


Oth, Yes, tis Anil — arid ce 8 dead. 
"Tis like, ſhe comes to ſpeak of Cafſiivs death; . 
The noiſe was high. — Ha, no more moving 
Still as the Grave. Shall ſhe come in? were good? 

I think, ſhe ſtir 3 again No what' s the beſt? 
If ſhe come in, hell ſure, ſpeak to my wife 
My wife! my wife ! what wife ? I have no wiſh, 5 
Oh inſupportable oh heavy hour! 4 (1 
Methinks, it ſhould..be:now'a huge et 5 4 

Of Sun, and Moon, and that th Arighted 0 
Should yawn at alteration —— 0 

Emil. I beſcech you, | 
That I may ſpeak with you. Oh, a ay lord Lin 

Oth. I had forgot cher 10h, COP, in, mils. OM g 
OPTING Ss 5 fl Soft, 


9 0 9h 27 en e NOVO ue i 4 7.440 


6 3) Methinks, it ſhould be NOW a buge Eclipſe "I Bono H ti 


M 


Of Sun and ha; arid that 0 berge ci, I AH 


4s 
5 8 7 21 . 
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63 1 7 lyk r Mr. Rymer is ſo merry, as he 


thi Sages. jt n't help tranſcribing his wonderful 

Cr irie. Thi ohderfut re is Poetry to elevate, and 

« It would be uh to ask Flac cad, if tlie Sin and Moon den 
together. bd ſo hugely &clipſed, 1 any heauy baur whatſoever; Nor 
muſt the Spectators conſult Gr4/ = whether. a Body is na- 


are the Judicroug Criti 

eiſms of your Wits | But is the Word Edi abſolute e to that 
natural Phenomenon which We underſtand by it? i -Qthelho* thought his 
Deed fo horrid, that the Sun and Moon ought ta ſtart from their\Spheres 


ilk 7238 | 8 1 ＋ 


«a 


2 


Mook of VEM. FOE. _ If 
Soft, by and by, let me the curtains dd. 


Where art thou? d What's the matter v wid dich now- mY * 
UT” ang Labels * door. 


l 1902 2251 Paget: * 


kau, Emilia, Ty 5 5 4 1614; 5 | 5 a 


1 | Po 
Oth. What? no? \ od Tags 10 TM rode 40 
Anil. But now, my Lord Ad Rob ben im 
Oib. Ir is the very error of the Mobn's | 
She comes more near! rhe Earth than the i was one 


And makes men mad. MN e e 1 * 
Emil. Cafſio, my lord, tth Nd! 5 
A young Venetian, call'd Nodbr gb. 20. N ee ee , e 


Otb. Rodorigo Rkill'd? and Caſſid kira? 7. e 1 
mil. No, Caſſic is not Kilb do. 
_ 0th. Not Caf 70 kilPd ? then wür o out of: tune, 
And ſweet revenge grows nar; BE k 
De. Oh, falſely; falſely murder | — Een 
mil. Alas! k cry fo that“! 452 TY CY 
Otb. That? hat? Win NAS 3 07 is, 
. Emil, Out, and alas har Ide ny lady's s voice. 7 
Help help, hoa ! help oh lady, ſpeald again: F 
Sweet Deſdemona ! oh ſweet miſtreſs, ſpeak. * 
Deſ. A guiltleſs death I dimm Whack x 50 : 
Amil. Gb. who hath 0 e his ed di deln ont ad. 
Deſ. No body, I my ſelf, fare wel; fe _ 4 — 
Commend me to my kind Lord; oh; fitewel, | Dis 
Ob. Why, how ſhould ſhe be murder f F 


«ed þ 4 4 8 
Heer HEE] * e Tt £ 


of 


be call a an Bagh, with leber. 4 "Welt; # FAY 'then, _ 9222 


but e ion jo. grow Og oe | 

Circumſtance, when Bass i i 2 to have covαrd tbe a Eye. the . 

Lang; 3 when ee n and Graves open l. ; 
Hh 3 1 Eni. 


486 on Ee 1b 
mil. Alas! who knows ) 8 
Oth. You heard her ſay, her ſelft it e 7431 
mil. She ſaid ſo, I muſt needs report the n 

Oib. She's like a liar ene! to ning hell; TR 

*Twas I, that kill'd her. 

_ mil, _, * more Angel the, and you the vlacke 
evi 10-28 

Oth. She turn'd to folly, and: the was a whore: 

AEmil, Thou doſt bely 8 * thou art a Devil. - 

Otb. She whs falſe: as water. 

Emil. Thou art raſh as fire, to ſay. „ 

That ſhe was falſe. Oh, ſhe was 3 . 
Oth. Caſſio did tup hen; afk thy huſband elſe, 

Oh, I were damn'd beneath all depth in hell, 

But that I did proceed upon juſt grounds 

To this extremity. Thy data e it all, 

Emil.” My huſband! 

O:h, Thy huſband. 

Emil. That ſhe! was: He to i 
Oib. Ay, with Caſſio: had ſhe been true, 

If heav'n would make me ſuch another Word, 

Of one entire and perfect an 8 

I'd not have ſold, her for t. 

Emil. My huſband! 

Oth. Ay, *twas he that told me brit Tp 
An honeſt man he is, and hates che liens 
That ſticks on filthy deeds. 

mil. My huſband! oe” 

Oth. What needs this jteration, woman? 

I fay, thy huſband. 

Emil. Oh miſtre 61 Filaoy bas Fae ade with love 

My: huſband fay,: 7 was fall | 
Ra Fe, woman; 655 e 1 

4708 thy e i Sort B geek ans 
end, thy aNg,. honelt, honeſt Jago. | 

7 IF he- PM ae may bie pornicious ſoul- Au 

h Rot half a grain æ day he lies to tv heart. ern 7 

She was too forgd of her oft hy Os 3 5 
Orb. Hih — er ; 5 . oy 
ee Do Foy D De gs" N Bolt 
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whe 


This deed of thine is no more worthy: bea . 
Than thou waſt worthy her : 
Oth. Peace; you were beſts; 13 51 9 5 

Emil. Thou haſt not half that 
As I have to be hurt: oh gull ! oh dolt! 
As ignorant as dirt] thou!ſt done Cer Hor 
I care not for chy ſword, PlI make thee ks, 15 
Though I loſt twenty lives- Help! help, hoa help I 
* he Moor N kilFd wy: miſtreſs. . al miner 4 
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7 pay 


Enter Moneano, Gratiano, Iago, and others. 


Ade. What i is abs ——_—_— hae now, Gian 

Emil. Oh, are you come, ago ?' you have OE well, 
That men muſt lay their mancher, on your wean 75 | 

Gra. What is the matter? 1 
Emil. Diſprove this villain, if "ahi beſt a Anais ; 

He ſays, thou toldſt him that his wife was falſe «© 
I know, thou didſt not; chou'rt not ſuch a n, 
Speak, for my heart is full. 

Jago. I told him what I thooght 3 and told no more, 
Than what he found himſelf was apt and true. 
Enil. But did you ever wu him, the was falſe ? 

Iago. I did. Ferro file 5 

Emil. You told a "MY an nods. damned, he : 2 
Upon my ſoul; a lie; a wicked lie. © 
She falſe with Caſſio? did you fay, with Caf „ 

Iago. With Caſſio, miſtreſs ; go to, charm your tongue. 
Emil, ] will not charm my tongue; Em ee 
My miſtreſs lies here murther'd in _ bed. ä 

All. Oh heavens forefend! Tiers Hp 

Emil. And your reports hive ſet 5 n g on. 
Ob. Nay, ſtare not, re ; It i is true, et 

Gra. Tis a ſtrange truth. eee 
Mon. Oh monſtrous act! 5 cle PA MIR 

Anil. Villany ! villany ! Slang i : 


1 think upom t- think——1 N by! | 


I thought 12 then; III kill elf for ief — 
Oh villan „ villany 9 8 7 bs "if 
Top. ſhat, are os mad 1 Lebarge you, get 0 hors. 


power to do me harem, ; 


— m * 
_ 2 — 


£ 
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185 OTH 0p thei. 
mil. Good gentlemen,” let me have leave t ſpeak 47 
*Tis proper I obey him, but not now: - ll P 
Perchance, Jago, I will ne'er go ar doe OL 
058. Hud oh obd:; 2d, 1 [Orka fall on ihe ted 
Emil. Nay, lay ther down and Toar zz 02 +156 eh. 
For thou haſt kill'd the ſweeteſt . f 
That cer, did liſt up eye! 0} vos 
Oth. Oh, ſhe was-foul ll fol i _ [Rifm in 
I farce'did know you, . Uncle there 5 * agkin ir Niece, i 
Whoſe breath, indeed, theſe hands _ EY 1 
I know, this act ſbews horrible and-g 
Gra. Poor Deſdemona! Pm glad, thy 5 dead 
Thy matck was mortal to him; and pure grief 
Shore his old thread in twain. Did he wha now, 
This ſight would make him do a deſp'rate turn 5 
Yea, curſe his better Angel from his kde, BAY 
And fall co reprobation. | md as 
Oib. Tis pitiful; but yet hs ed, of ct 5H 
That ſhe with Caſſio had the act of ſhame | wo] 
A thouſand times committed. Caſſio EB it; I 21650 
Aod ſhe did gratiſie his amourous works, 
With that recognizance and pledge of:Jove 
Which I firſt gave her; I faw it in his hand 
It was an handkerchief, an antique token 
My father gave my mother. 
Emil Oh heav'n! oh heav*nly Powers! | 
Jago. Come, hold your peace. lai s 
of Anil. Till outs, “twill out, ——1, "IRE 
Nac will peak as liberal as the air; 5 
Let heav'n, and men, and devils, let em al. 1 
All, all cry ſhame againſt me, yet Flicpeat. 6 
Lago. Be wiſe, and get wes ame; 1007 of . 
Ani Iwill not. [lago offers 10 fab bis je 


1 — 


Gra. Fie, your ſword upon: a woman? n 
Emil. Oh, thou dull Moor] that: handkerchief, thou 
ſpeak'ſt of, vn. this Lu. s 4211 y k 
1 fund by fortune, and did giye my babband, Valid) ! 
For often, with a ſolemn earneſineſs .. 71 
(More than, indeed, belong'd to > ſuch a trifle,) 2 


He Hegg d of me co meal ic Dani 1 „1 U 4 5 
A. BY: H. Jago, 


14 


ae” Eos © 


w 


Which I have here recover'd from the Moor: 5 
Come, guard the door without, let him not paſs, 


For 'tis a damned ſlave. I Exeun Mon. and (Gra 
But every puny. whipſter-gets my (words. \ non kh HO = 


It was a {word of Spain, the Ebro's temper 5 1 
Oh, here it is: Uncle, I muſt come fortll. 


- Or; naked as Lam, Twill afſault chee... 


A better never did itſelf ſuſtain Upon 


Tago. Villanous A A 
mil. She give A Cle + als, ound i ir, dim 386 T  - 

And I did give *. eee 1 23 to Fer Fri 
lago. Filth. thou beſt © ov hoy 23.03 | 1 
Amil. By heav'n, 1d abs L 5 not gentlemen: 

Oh murd'rous coxcomb ! what ſhould ſuch a fool. | 4 

Do with ſo good a wife? b po ; 


+ I th 


— 11 Pry 


lago breaks through, and wound; bj 3 on Ro ru 1 ba. yr 


' Oth. Are there no ſtones in beawngn- w 4 
But what ſerve for the thunder? precious Villain! 5 ln 
Gra. The woman falls; ſure, he has kill'd his wife. 
Emil, Ay, ay; ch, lay me by my miſtreſs* ſide. 115 
Gra. He's gone, but bis wife's kill dt.. 
Mon. Tis a notorious villain; take this weapon, N 


But kill him rather; Ill after that ſame villain, 2 


** 


Oth. I am not valiant aa 3 TE . 


But why ſhould honour ger Bue 1 Po | | | 
Amb What did. thy Song ad hay: | | | 

Hark, can'ſt thou hear — I will play the ſwan, _ 

And die in muſick 3 : Willow, Willow,' Millow— 

Moor, ſhe was chaſt ; ſhe lov'd thee, cruel Moor 3 O q 


So come my ſoul ta bliſs; AS I ſpeak true 


S0 ſpeaking, as I think; alas, I dieren bmg 1 | 
Oth. I have another weapon in. this chin 13607 H 


Gra. within.] If thou attempt it, it will coſt chest; ; 
Thou haſt no weapon, and perforce muſt ſuffer. 
Oi. Look in upon me then, and r with Tek ) 


e 04 


7 l op 1 * L. *& Nat ciel D 
1 * 1A 1 _ t N Tis £3: 4 ; oy oc * (384132 wh ö 
Reue, hee. 5 | 
TY I NOW. 
Gra. What i is the matter? A Nes won vote aa 
Otb. LO T have a n l OH. 35 


490 Oo the 


Upon a ſoldier thigh. ., I've ſenn che — L cone 
T 25 with this little apm, and this: good ſword, 2 
Pye mage mycway thro more ĩmpediment ss 
Than twenty times your ſtop. But, oh vain boaſt * 
Who can controul his fate? tis not ſo now, 

Be not afraid. tho you do ſee me weapot d; 

Here is my journey's end, here is ny Butt, 

The very ſea - mark of my utmoſt jail. 

Do you ge back diſmay' d? tis loſt fear: | 

Man but a ruſh 1 Duballa 
And he retires. - Where ſhould Othello go? 
Now. hai doſt chou look now ? oh ll-ftarr'd Wench! 

Pale as thy ock! When we Mall meet at compr, 

This 2 of chige Mill hurl my ſoul from heav n, 
And fiends will. ſnatch at it. Cold, cold, 1 my Gir? 
Ev'n like thy Shaſtity. Oh curſed fare! 1 
Whip me, ye Devils, 19 
From the podleGien of this heavtiily fight; 
Blow, me abont in winds, roaſt, me in ſulphur, 
Waſh me in ſteep-down gulſs.of: liquid — 585 
Oh e Dejdemona !: dead, n! on eh! 

| 181905 20 % 1 v THER 194421 
Enter, Lid, niere Caſſio led in e Monta 
- lago prijoner; s officers.” 4, 


"#33" Mh Witt PF 163 21 
Lad Where i is this:raſh : 5500 unfortunate man ih; 
Oth. That's he, that was Othello : kere l am. 
Lod. Where is that viper? bring the villain fort. 
ib. Llool down b but That' sa fable. ( 5 9 
If that cho heeſt a Neil. Leannot kill chee. 

ama bw end) bags: eee mund, Iago 

Lod, Wreaghihis frond from hin. | 
e Age. 1 bleed Sin, but-pogkill d. „ OY RTE. 2 


1 Act enn * 


8 * ont 


G bok dun tout ions. Ine haha. ali ont peed 
to afirm, but Ben Jon 5: to-me to be ſneerin at Shakeſpeare, for 
hinting at a W e the Foppery of . and 8 


ſtition of Zealots, into W r ons that the Devil has e Feet. | 
I oled of your Feet 2, Wir cannot cr ; 
Your Shoe's nof oben, & 2255 et 
„ Aloq1Lg Laοναεννẽps 3 © Doty 45 
do- | Baud MSN Di 5  Oth, 


* 1 


Moor of 


Orb. I am not ſorry neither: I'd have thee five . 
For, in my ſenſe, tis happineſs to die: 1% 266 1 
- Led. Oh thou, Othello, that waſt Due oe: © [ 
Fal'n in the practice of a curſed 3 (9 WIT Hu : 
What ſhall "a ſaid to thee? - e, e ae . f 

Oth. Why, any things + op «16246 20, 98 
An honourable murth' rer, if you wills ON 2 1 85 
For nought I did in hate, but all in hondurr.. 

Lod. This wretch hath part confeſt his villa: 
Did you and he conſent 1 in Caſſio death t d S 

Oth, Ay. in. 2s 7 FP. 22 HT. 31 bak 

Caſ. Dear 33 I never gave you Cauſ e. 

Oth. I do believe it, and I as your parden: e. AE 
Will you, I pray, demand that dme 0 M ον,νjl 
Why e. hath thus enſnar'd my ſoul and body a 32! 2 

Lago. Demand me — 3 what ere know, yo 

know; _ N e 7 OK dc 
From this time forth 1 never 1 ſpeak nord. 4 

Lod. What? not to pra :?: a i. with 

Gra. Torments will ope your lips, | A8 ae 

Oth. Well, thou doſt beſt. . — 

Lod. Sir, you ſhall underſtand ra nath 'befal W 


Which, as J "think, you know not; here's A Jector no. A | 


Found in the pocket of the ſlain Rodorigo, | 
And, here, another; one of them i „ 8 


The death of Cape's to _ pi ad 
By Rodorigo. * +22 fo 4 ; 
000. Oh villain! eee ee 


, Caſ. Moſt heatheniſh and moſt groſs! 2 $99 4.90 
Lod. Now, here's another diſcontented päper, 3 3605 M 
Found in his pocket too; and this, it ſeems, . 8 ee” 
Rodorigo meant thave ſent this damned ae, 2 
But that, belike, Jago in the E ee 8 
Came i in and fatiefy*d him. n 
Otb. Oh thou pernicious caitiff! pon” een ine) 
How came you, Caſſio, by. Ga hue 10 


N Wt: 2 Tat of 
Loon L i 


That was my wife n > 5 er ee do niit 
Caſ. I found it in m chamber; 35 . ie? t 

And he himſelf confeſt it but even CA 03G . 9 

That there he dropr i for A ſpecial pana. 


"Which | 


8 


Venics. 4466 


Ll 


uaſſages from his: 97. 275 0 
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Which wrought.to bis geſitre. e 1 $0 
DOI. Oh fool, fo hr 
Caſ. There {s:-belides; in e lerer. iS 

How he upbraids Ian that he made him ir 15 

Brave me upon the watch; whereon'it cane 

That I was caſt; and even now he ſpake, © 

After long ſeeming dead, 4740 hurt Kimz colon a4 

Tage ſet him on. no n 30 10071 
Lod. Vou muſt forſtr r e clan go y with us 

Your Pow'r andryoub Command is taken off, 100 

And Caſſio rules in Cyprus. For this F 

If there be any cunning uelty, „ 3 mo 

That can tormem him mucli, — hold ER long, | 

It ſhall be hisli 7 Tou ſſia l- clofe priſoner reſt, OV 1 

Till that the hace of ybur fault be knu urn 

Bo the #2221ian* State Game, bring him away, . 
Oth, Soft you; a word or two, before you go. 

Fve done the State! ſoqe ſorvice, and They know'tz : 

No more of that. I pray you, in Four: gp nd 

When you ſhall cheſephirky: deetls relate: 

Speak f me, as I am: Nothing extenuateg 

Nor ſer down aught im malice. Then muſt you' pk 

Of one chat 409d riot wiſely, but tœo-Well2z:s;; 

Of one, not eaſily jealous; but being wrought, 170 1 

| Perplex'd i in the extream i: of one, :whoſe . 0 TY 

Like the baſe Judian, athrei u pearb am !- 1 

Richer than all his tribe; of 1 whoſe eyes Ie 
4 1 31 RY 159, 4x 10 Ae tat of Aber 
8, _ ep ee A ae e 

. Tage 7 e e Pearl ee 325 H 


Richer that all bis Tribe,  haye rel 4; . the Bide | 
Quart, as the iti and” A ne 11518 A7 55 75 100 thin 
t aba occũf , ppb — 4 "CAVE" 40 he uy 
Reaſons to ole to this Option! In the firſt 


Indian, I believe, is ſo far 95 ew 10 the 4 in F ani 
Ile, as to know _ Eſtimation 10 8 9 1. n. thas 60h +;Parley"Cprm. 


So that, in ee the * 

if our Author N ry c le fe be Rehe With 

out roy nk Rh, he would 1 . 2 i greens - 
ain, I am perk Y ere arpurten Jong 89,0 yd, 

Pak f f is not here Lite e e 1 by his. 2 1 15 

Author vety properly 775 ue 22 1 ance. or N n ta 


n 7 Her 


Moor of VIIIa E. 1 


Albeit unuſed to the melting mood, ;{r yy fl 4/1 
Drop tears as faſt as the Arabian trees.) |; 2 75 0 158 
Their medicinal gum. Set you e 1 * 0 ) 
And ſay beſides, that in Aleppo once, 778 
Where a malignant and a turban'd Tt nas mo un 2 
Beat a Venelian, and traduc'd the State, er A To Þ 
I rook by the throat the circumciſed. "de: 1 


5 


And ſmote him Rus. 0b c 
"34.3 B42 . * 


| Hir Bud hun, ie bi, f Pi; any; f 1 1050 0 x 
e $a $I or 4 o ry 

1s She worth 551 ? ab \ She is aP art, . . Ot; 2 55 wo 

Whoſe Price hath launch d 230 55 a thouſand % Nie 


And turn d croaun d Kings Merchants." 4 ar 5. 1 
But Mr. Pope objeRts: farther to feading Juan; bechü 5 Wake Sg 
of This, ave 777 preſuppoſe ſome | eder bf 4 . 2 


7 
which i much leſs obepians : But has ek . Pie neyer done t ut 
this ſingle Inſtance ? Let | us turn back, Proof, 40 his Tibet Wa 


Why ſhould, 7: not, bad T the Heart | 40 f dot 1 cM 5 an 4 
Lide to th Egyption Thief, at Ne f ] gab! Ut . 18 * 
Vll what Le? Your "990, _ 23 2 wo A 


Here i is a particular Story hinted at, 4150 I have ed d in the pro- 
per place,) much /e/5 obvious than the Story above prefuppos'd. Bat this 
we are to obſerve of Shakeſpeare, that tho both his Stories are introduc 
tacito nomine, his Alluſion and Similie are as clear, as if he had given us 
the expreſs Hiſtory. Ben Fonſon, I am ſure N 
his Allifions it the ame Cl Rs : * AE Ng 

T have a Husband, and a tw £2 + ES | 

But ſuch a Moonling, « as no wit of N 

. Roſes, can 7 from 4 A. f Py 


y-ray Kay hy? cre ee eat * 
can Any One know what he would be at, who has not read either Lu- 
cian or Apuleius: and obſery'd, that when Lucius by; a ma ical Unguent 
was converted into an Af, the only Mears, of recovering Nis own Form 
was for him to brouſe on "FO Roſe. 1 hope, SR FA lication of this 
obſcure Paſſage will compenſate. 2 5 t, to return to 
my Author. I am fatisfted; in his 2 12 615 alluding to Herod ; 5 Mho, 


in a Fit of a Nac, threw . N Je wel. o ML 250 72 
Tame Was t can 1 : 1 Cit 
the op ego is le 


as Mr. Pipe ſecms ti imH gine : 5 
beth | Carew. , 4 gedyi cad 
. Jewry. I ſhall onl hat our, Auth ah 
Zen, (if that ſhould alledg d 2s any, ; 
with the ſame Licenſe and Change 5 p * and, ( 7. 
opatra, he ſhortens the ſecond Sylable' of, Eupl — in pe Ms 2 
04d. 


al 1 4 
*; Pas 
2 
4 aft 
2 


Li 


OTnzrLo, the 


e's 5 uren * harr d. 8 "7 Tis X 
t ee, ere I kara thee. * way 1 5 this, 
| [7 o Deſdem. 
| Killing my ſelf, to die upon a kiſs. [dies, 
| Caf. This did I fear, but thought he had no weapon; 


For he-was great of heart. 
od. Spartan dog! [v lago. 
More fill than anguiſh, hunger, or the ſeal . ba 
Look on the tragick loading of this bed; 
This is thy work; the object poiſons icht. 7 
Let it be Oh Gratiano, keep the houſe, 
And ſeize ion the fortunes of the Moor, 
For they ſucceed to you. To you, lord or, 
Remains the cenſure of this helliſh villain: _ 
The time, the place, the torture, oh!] inforce it. 
My ſelf will ſtraight aboard; and to. the State 
This PR act, with nt; arts relate. Zxeunt. 
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© EpirioNs of Aulus. * 


R. W; Man Shakeſpeare's, . 5 Hiſtories, 
and Tragedies- "Publith*d;according to the true 


Original Copies. London, Pr by 1faac 
7450 gard and Ed. Blount, 162 23: (Folid.) _ E'D 
Mr. William Shakeſpeare's Co medies, Hiſtories and py 
ge edies. Publiſh'd ee true 4 Co ies. 
he Second. In PE, f 2 0 on. [07 5 


OW 12 
7% 


bis St nt. W e by 
95 akepeare. 6. Imprinted at : London for 1 


„„ „ — 


| ate | to . ſould at his chad at Ihe Signe of the Whit 
Harz i Fleetſtreete, 1 So e WT 


Sams. Prii 
(Quarto.) 
ME = pleaſaunt and excellent conceited comedie of 
Syr John Falſtaffe, and the merry Wives of Windſor. 
Sy with ſundrie variable and pleaſing humors of 
= : oh the ch Knight, Juſtice Shallow, and his 

4 ſin 


M. Slender. With the ſwiggerin Vaine of 
Aundient eh and Corporall "Nym. BY William 


5 725 Fee, 


Shakeſpeare. As it hath bene divers times acted by the 


right * my Lord Chamberlain's Servants: 
both ' 7 65 Maj and If ere. London: 


Priced q or Arthu Jobnſon, "and are 16 6 fol 
at his Shop in Powles Churchyard at the Signe of The 


N og = Leuſe and the Crowne, 1602. (2uarto.) 


4, dh apd excellent conceited Comedy | 
157 . ang the Merry W. ives of 05 


15 he e Vaine of Auncient' nt and. 88 
pora m ritten by . Shakeſpeare.,: P inted for 
1 8 yo John, 110 Grd. t (Quarto. 25 2 70 

Much adoe about Nothing. As it hath been ſundrie times 
pyblickly acted by the right honourable the Lord Cham 
berlaine his Servants. Written by William Shakeſpeare. 
London : eg oy V. S. for Angrew, Wi ? and William 
Aſpley, rü.“ 95 ED WE. 
The. moſt excellent Hiſtorie of the Merchant, eng 
With the extreame Crueltie of Shylocke the Jew Dov aff 
the fayd Merchatit, in cutting a juſt” pound of H . 
and the” obtayning of Porta, by the choyſe of t 
Cheſts. As 2 Tani beene divers times acted b the Lord 
Chaniberlay his Servants, . by William Shake- 
ſpeart.” At 255 11 „Printed by J. R 85 Thomas Heyes, 
And are to be is in Paules Churchyard at the A: of 
tha Greene Dragon, 1600. (Quarte.) | | j 
The excellent Hiſtory of the Merchant ba Vanice. 
With the extreme Cruelty of 7515 the Je 0 Or the 
ſaide Merchant, in Hoa 4 juſt Pound of his, F 15 
And the obtaining of "Portia LA che <hoyſe. of. thre 
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Caſkets. 
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Caſkets.. Written by W. 7. Shakeſpeare, Printed us 7. Ro. 
derts, 1600. (Quar io.) 12 
The firſt Part of the troubleſome Reign of Joby King 
of England, with the Diſcovery of Richard Cordelion 8 
Baſe 5 vulgarly call'd the Baſtard Fawconbridge. Alſo 
the Death of King Jobn at Stoinſtead-Abbey z as it was 
ſundry times publiquely acted by the agg $ Majeſty's 
Players in the en Citty of London. Imprinted 
at London for Sampſon Clarke, fold at his Shop the Backy 
kde of the Royal Exchange, 1591. (Qyarto.) 

The ſecond: Part of the troubleſome Reign of Jobn 
Lad of England, conteyning the Death of Arthur Planta- 
genet, the landing of Lewis, and the poyſoning-of King 
Jobn at Swinſtead-Abbey. As it was Sc. 1 printed . 
15 1. (Quarto.) 

he firſt and ſecond Part of the croubleſome Raigne 

of John King of England. With the diſcoverie of 
King Richard Cordelion's Baſe Sonne (vulgarly named, 
the Baſtard Fawconbridge:) alſo, the Death of King 
John at Swinſtead-Abbey. As they were (ſundry times) 
lately acted by the Queenes Majeſties Players. Writ- 
ten by V. Sh. Imprinted at London by Valentine Simmes, 
for Jobn Helme, and are to be fold at his Shop in 
St. Dion! Chiao in  Fleeteftrect, 1617. (Lor. 
10.) ee 
Thi Same. As they were (andry (aro? lately l 
Written by . Shakeſpeare.. London, Printed by Aug. 
Mathewes for Thomas Dewe, and are to be ſold at his 
Shop in St. Dunſtones Churchyard in  Fleeftreet, 1622. 
( Ruarto.) 

The Tragedie of King Richard the Second. As it | 
hath. been publickly acted by the Right Honourable 


|| the Lord Chamberiade his Servants. By William Shake- 


ſpeare. © Londow, Printed by Valentine Simmes for An. 
drew Wiſe, and are to be ſold at his Shop in Paules 
Churchyard at che Signe of the Angel, 1598. ( Quar- 
a): © | 
The Hiſtory of Henrie the Fourth ; mack che Battell 


at Sera, betweene the King and Lord Henry 
1 | Percy, 


E 


1 
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the Life and Death of King Lear, and his Three 
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phens night in Chriſtmas Hollidaies. By his Majeſties 
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The moſt lamentable Tragedie of Titus Andronicus. 
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William Shakeſpeare. London, Printed by N. O. for 
Thomas Walkley, and are to be ſold at his hes, at the | 
5 275 and Child 1 in Brillar?s Bae 1622, > arr 


EDI 1oxs Pl middle Authority. 


H E Works of Mr. Wi liam Shakeſpeare, &c. The 
Third Impreſſion, i 664. (Folio.) = 


The Merry Wives of Windſor. With the Humours 
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the King's Majeſties Servants, at the Globe. By Wil. 
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